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HARPER’S BAZAR 





is made, not only in silk, but in 
nuarecjelere Mma lcelanm eellemellecnym ene e 
cerized lisle. It is ideal for the 
vigorous, bracing out-of-doors. 
“Onyx” mercerized lisle is made, 
too, with the “Pointex” feature 
which adds so much grace to 
trim ankles. 





Emery & Beers Company, Inc. 
New York 


HARPER'S BAZAR is published monthly at 119 W. 40th St., New York. by International Magazir om 
pany Yearly subscription price, $4.00 Sntered as second class er May 4th, 19 at the post office at 
New York, N. Y., under the act of March 3rd, 1879; entered on July t, 1918, at the post office a 

Ga., Boston, Mass., Chicago, IL, Los Angeles, Cal., San Francisc Cal 
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MaDAME’s WINTER Wraps 


Combining the Rich Kabrics of the Present Fashion 
with the Luxurious Furs of Perennial k ashion 





40— WRAP OF DUVETYNE in mistral 
gray or malay brown. Taupe Wolf fur 
finishes the long coat, forms the high 
choker collar and borders the clever 
new version of the 
Chinese sleeve. 


245.00 


“ 


42— WRAP OF DUVETYNE in rust 
brown or mistral gray, banded, collared, 
and cuffed with French seal fur, fash- 
ioned in the smart bloused back model, 
and sashed with duvetyne 
and deep bead fringing. 


245.00 


WOMEN’S WRAP SHOP—Fourth Floor 








44—WRAP OF MARVELLA. in sphinx, 
marabou brown or Byzantine red. 
The elbow length cuffs on the Chi- 
nese sleeves and the long Tuxedo front 
that widens into the collar 
are of sable squirrel fur. 


345.00 


— Franklin Simon 8 Co. 


Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Streets, New York 
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THE NEW 1922 SEVEN PASSENGER 


4 ING 





THOUGH THIS SUPERB CAR is presented as a 
distinctly new 1922 offering, the advance 
which it embodies belongs more truly to 
another era than another year. 


The subdued elegance and inviting comfort 
of its interior fittings, the dominant dignity 
of its exterior beauty— while noteworthy 
and most appealing in themselves —are still 
not so significant as that supreme achieve- 
ment of Haynes engineers and designers, the 
new, big, more powerful Haynes 75 motor. 


There is a delight hitherto unrealized in the 
flexibility, the subtle, gliding power the 
smooth, swift acceleration with 
which this motor responds to 
your mood and whim. Because 
of it, the new 1922 Haynes 
75 received the immediate seal 


of public approval and endorsement. 
With its new Haynes fuelizing system, ther- 
mostatic engine heat control and numerous 
other exclusive Haynes refinements of design- 
ing excellence, this most recent motor creation 
sets the new 1922 Haynes 75 Sedan as a car 
apart—a crystallization of true Haynes char- 
acter—the utmost in luxury, utility and 
economy at the exceptional price of $3485, 
f. o. b. factory. 


The new 1922 Haynes 75 is available in the 
following models: Seven-passenger Touring 
Car at $2485, the four-passenger Tourister at 
$2485, the two-passenger Special Speedster at 

$2685, the five-passenger 

Brougham at $3185, the seven- 
5 passenger Sedan and Suburban 

at $3485-—-each price remark- 
F, O. B. FACTORY ably low. 


THe Haynes AUTOMOBILE CoM PANY, Kokomo, Indiana 


Export Office: 


1715 Broadway, New York City, U.S.A. 


© 1921, by T. H. A. 








Co. 


1893 - THE HAYNES IS AMERICA’S FIRST CAR - 1921 | 
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BLOUSES SEEN AT FIVE O’CLOCK 


A sMART hostess has the exquisite faculty 
of always choosing her setting and the per- 
fect clothes of the moment. For her, Paris 
has spent her originality in costume blouses. 
The bracelet caught sleeves—how perfect- 
ly they are observed in point of design. 
The sulphur crepe chiffon is but slightly 
subdued with tete de negre stitching and 
ribbon. This is a charm that Christiane and 
Jenny Lancret of Paris have lent to blouses 
for Lord & Taylor. 


THIRD FLOOR 


| 
i — \ 
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Tur simplicity of the cassock 
gives the artist-designer Jenny 
Lancret diverse scope. She places 
sulphur and navy Roumanian em- 
broidery on white silk and ties 


her cassock simply at the neckline. 














SUCCESSFULLY using two favorite 
influences, the deep back yoke and 
the handkerchief drape, a jade 


blouse embroidered with geranium, 





AmBeR combined with navy is 
the Parisienne choice of blouse for 
Autumn suits. Black and white 
satin are effectively joined with 
green and amber embroidery. 














HARPER’S 


The coats women have always wanted 
Hart Schaffner & Marx make them 


OST women have wanted coats 

like these; coats with the fine 
tailoring, beautiful silk linin}s and 
the all-wool fabrics that we use in our 
men’s coats 


The styles are what they want too; 
coats with asoft drape and easy hang 
for sport; motoring, shopping; coats 
that cost less than other fine coats; 
guaranteed to satisfy or money back 


If you don’t know who carries these coats in your 
town, write us; we'll direct you to the nearest dealer 


Hart Schaftner & Marx 


BAZAR 




















D Many little wraps 
are smartly tipped with 
softest fur. The coat 
above—a beautiful qual- 
ity of soft, wool velour— 
has a fashionable flare 
quite like big sister's. It 
has slit pockets, Venetian 
lining and collar of ring- 
lail opossum. Brown, 
tan, navy and Copen- 
hagen. Sizes 2--6. 
$14.74 
A becoming tam is black 
silk velvet. Elastic back 
makes the size adjusta- 


ble. $3.49 
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Winter is coming! Already the leaves are falling—and 
soon the friendly squirrels in the park will be making tiny 
tracks across a white, white snow. 

But winter winds cannot keep small Americans from their 
play out of doors. Snugly wrapped in such little coats as 
these—of soft, all-wool and interlined —Mary Anne’ and 
Peter may skip and dance, like the happy squirrels, in the 
winter sunshine. 

A Any small person will like the bright red flannel lining 
and the pockets of the coat at the left above. A mother will 
like it, too, because it is well made of very good quality, 
all-wool chinchilla, a warm, light fabric. Navy, brown or 


cinnamon. Sizes 1—~4. $11.74 
The sailor hat, also of chinchilla, comes in colors to match. 
644—6%. $1.94 


B_ All-wool heather mixture is the soft materialof the coat in 
the center above. It is a flare model belted, and has a collar 
which buttons snugly about its little wearer's neck. Brown, 
navy or Copenhagen. Sizes 2—6. $8.74 
C Beaver trimmed and silk lined is a little coat (right, 
above) of fine broadcloth that comes in a range of lovely 
colors—pink, blue, light tan, cinnamon, henna and Copen- 
hagen. It is beautifully made with loose lining and hand 
finished hem. Half belt in back. 1—3 years. $13.74 


The Polo hat—in colors to match—is also trimmed with 
beaver. Sizes 19—20—21 inches. $3.89 
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Marl SO"FS fer Little FOLRS 





E /t is amazing that a 
coat so small can have a 
character so definite, and 
yet this little man wears 
it with the proper swag- 
gerair. Of all-wool Polo 
mixture, it is warm and 
light. It has an inverted 
pleat in back, and a 
belt all around. Brown, 
navy, green and green- 
blue. Sizes 1—4. 
$6.74 
Of fine silk plush, silk 
lined, is the aviation cap 
atop this kiddy’s curls. 
Sizes 644—634. $1.69 
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b y Ip ecial arrvar gem er7£ 
the exclusive presentation tn NewYork 


of the entire Model Collection of 
PAUL POIRET 


She French Fashion Gents 


Sor the y ist Line, Aunertcan Women can Drew 

the complete costume collection of a famous 

Srench designer a privilege exclitsive Lo 
Lhis house 


: he hey note of my Oesigns for this 
Season 1s eleqant oiumplicity —— 
a Jifficult thing to achteve.” 


Paul Poiret 


Coincident With a Formal Showing of 
Oreg weal ano Unusual 
. JOSEPH DESIGNS 
way ape Powns Millinery and Seams 
632 Pith MNven LL€, oppostle the Cathedral New Yok 
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Misses’ Suits That Reflect Fashion’s 
Decree, in Style, Fabric and Color 


sill 8 el Et MM Ct EE Olle * st 





‘\} 
) 

A—Suit of panvelaine, in the new B—Trotting Suit of imported tweed; C—Suit of duvet de laine; with col- 
flare silhouette; with collar of with collar and cuffs of raccoon. lar of dyed squirrel—$75.00 
beaver—$100.00 The collar can be worn high— 

$78.00 


These Suits are in the fashionable shades of the season 
and can be obtained in 14, 16, 18 and 20 year sizes 


GH. Altman & Cn. 


Fifth Avenue : Madison Avenue 
Thirty-fourth and Thirty-fifth Streets, New Pork 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 





“Mo iis at. 


589.50 
7695 by 


No. 7. ress of 
Shadowcord, h d 


Sold by the Prost scileaiiliies 
throughout the United States 
hearing the label 


CREATED BY 











GF not shown in your City communicate direct with 


JOSECK ~ Garment Center Capitol , NEW YORK 
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fabric preferences center in the much sought for 


MALLINSON' 
Silks de Luxe 


always original in design and color harmony, exclusive in: weave and incomparable in quality. 


selaneolcme sr llmrtetemm. Allcaal witatihiematsollemel lacie 


DRAPPELLA CHAR-MING CREPE SATIN 
PLAIN AND PRINTED PUSSY WILLOW 
PLAIN AND PRINTED PUSSY WILLOW SATIN 
PUSSY WILLOW SATIN CREPE ROSHANARA CREPE 
INDESTRUCTIBLE CHIFFON VOILE CHINCHILLA SATIN 
(0) 5 & ORG 34345 DOVE DOWN 


On sale in the principal cities of the world—by the yard at the best silk departments 
in garments at the better garment departments and class shops. 


H. R. MALLINSON & COMPANY, inc. 
NEW YORK 
“The National Silks of International Fame’’ 


Cost a little more: worth a great deal more. 
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STEP-IN 
No. 44012 GLOVE-SILK No. 822 
HOSIERY 
No. 66 
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DOUBLE-BACK 


, 
KNICKER 1 | i / 
| 


No. 2410 \W. 


SHADOW-HEM SPORTS 
PETTISKIRT BLOOMER 
No. 9600 No. 2463 
Posed by 
Muss Kathlene 
Martyn 


Fall Frocks and Suits Mean Sports Bloomers 


Vanily fai 


SILK UNDERWEAR 


FxVEN summer’s most ardent devotees are glad to discard the 
restraining petticoat for the freedom and comfort of the Vanity 
Fair Sports Bloomer of luxurious glove-silk. 

It’s just right for today’s skirt length—its trim, tailored cuff 
escapes the shorter trotteur, yet it is quite as well adapted to the 
afternoon or dance frock. 

There’s a myriad of delightful colors in Vanity Fair’s well-cut, 
smartly tailored Sports Bloomer—one to match your every choice. 

Be sure to ask for Vanity Fair in Vests, Knickers, Unions, 
Step-in Chemise, Vanties, Pettibockers—in fact, in all glove-silk un- 
derwear as well as in hosiery and gloves. 


VANITY FAIR SILK MILLS Box 10-B READING, PA. 
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‘ | ‘TITS new exquisitely soft and supple 
knit wool material is being used for 
costumes tor every daytime occasion. 


Because Trelaine tailors irreproachably, 
because it does not crush or wrinkle, and 
because it has at all times a high-bred air 
of distinction, it is used for both sports and 


% 


town wear, for afternoon costumes and for 
the street. 

Trelaine is rapidly finding an entirely new 
place in the wardrobe of the smart woman. 


Stein & Blaine 
have designed the three, three-piece cos- 
tumes of Trelaine shown above. 




















relaine: arrives 


RECISTERED 


There are two simple tailleurs and one 
cape costume, all of black Trelaine, com- 
bined with black caracul. These costumes 
play the dual role of correct street costume, 
and, without the wrap, may appear as 
charming afternoon frocks. 


Trelaine is obtainable made up or in the 
piece only in the best shops. 


The Rich-Sampliner Knitting Mills Company, Cleveland, Ohio 


In New York at 377 Broadway 











Lukewarm water, a 
whisk of snow y svap 
suds, a few emphatt 


SGUCCECS Clwecen 1? 
hands and your 
Alemert Shields areas 
fresh and spotless as 
the restof your lingerie. 


frocks whose 


WA Or 
Aleep low” 


“IT YHE crisp organdies, the deli- 
cate chiffons, the silk and satin 


freshness delights 
your feminine soul—do you know 


Just good soap and lukewarm 


_ “| 
4 , > the secret of keeping them dainty? 
Ag \ 7/7 Ah 
yt. water! 
. Glpyo *- 








ge. 68. PAT. OFF 


/PVHERE are shields in shapes and weights to suit 

every sort of costume from heaviest serge to 
sheerest chiffon—each as easily washed as a hand- 
kerchief—an indispensable accessory for every 
woman who delights in the daintiness of perfect 
cleanliness. 

To keep her frocks looking their best, the fash- 
ionable woman now selects whatever Kleinert 
Shield the style or material of her costume de- 
mands—and she is sure of complete protection 
always. 


I. B. KLEINERT RUBBER CO. 
Dept. Z, Box 181, Station D., N. Y. C. 
Canadian Office: 84 Wellington Street, West, Toronto 


Your dealer can get these items from his jobher 


Equip every 


gown with the 
Kleinert Shields best suited to its 





The Opera is just the 
shape to fit unseen in 
the adorable small 
sleeves so much af- 
fected by the newest 
“ening gowns 





Transparent gowns and 
blouses inspired this 
soft little Crescent- 
shape shield incon- 
spicuous but SO efii- 


cient! 
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needs, wash them with the same 
frequency as the rest of your lin- 
gerie, and your frocks will be 
sweet and dainty always. 

The exquisite personal dainti- 
ness which every gentlewoman de- 
mands is a matter of simple clean- 
liness. No need to interfere with 
wise old Mother Nature—Klein- 
ert’s Dress Shields, soap, and water 
will answer every requirement of 
the most fastidious in a way which 
is absolutely safe and sure. 


Are you a bit inclined 
to be stout? or are you 
annoyed by excessive 
perspiration ’?—ther 
vou will recegnize in 
the Highpoint shield 
just the shape you 
need 





For heavier blouses 
house dresses, and the 
ubiquitous serge, you 
will find the utmost 
service in the Regular 
shaped dress shield 
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Five Striking Specials 
NEW AUTUMN DRESSES 


Simple and very impressive ideas of the most 
recent origin and prices that feature them 
in a very remarkable manner. 
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: . H-106 Heavy quality Canton 

|= H-108 Silk Faced Canton Crepe Dress, handsome silk 
Crepe Dress. Both sides of embroidered waist and _ skirt 

e material are used in this strik- of self color. Long V neck 
ing model which makes it and vestee of self material— 
very effective. Loose panels set in embroidered sleeve 
trimmed off with self buttons narrow tie sash. This gar 
on waist and also on sleeve ment has a long line effect 
a distinctly new cut. Finished Vavy and Black Sizes 36 

sad with silk cord and beaded to 44 Special $50.00 
belt. Navy and Black. Sizes 

- 36 to 44— Special $50.00 

1 

rc 

) 





H-102 Dinner Dress of com- 
bination Brocaded Velvet 
over Georgette—novel girdle 
with flowers of beads—Black, 
Brown and King Blue—sizes 
36 to 44— Special $95.00 


H-100 Straight line Tricotine 
Dress—collarless—beautifully 
embroidered in floss and rib- 
bon effects—Navy only—sises 
36 to 44— Special $85.00 


H-104 Fine quality Canton 
Crepe Dress, new Mandarin 
Sleeve—cuff with self piping 
—finished with pleated ruffle 
—trimmed with buds of self 
material — topping accordion 
pleated tabs around skirt— 
narrow front belt and tie sash 
in back of skirt—Navy, Black 
and Brown. Sizes 36 to 44— 
| Spec ial $35.00 














Sent Prepaid cAnywhere | 
in the United States 








BOGGS & BUHL 


PITTSBURGH, PA. 
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Fabric Fur—the fur made out of cloth 


that the great designers are using 


This year when furriers are doing their best to give 
fur the grace and suppleness of cloth, Fabric Fur with 
its lightness and pliancy, is supreme 


UR that is really cloth! 

The great designers 
here and in Paris are using 
it every possible way. 

Even that favorite of this 
season, the suit, is devel- 
oped in this Fabric Fur. 

Coats for daytime, wraps 
forevening, distinctivewith 
the brilliance, the silky lus- 
tre, the luxuriance, that 
Fabric Fur, especially Silk- 
Seal plush, gives. 

Fabric Fur is one of the 
most wonderful achieve- 
ments of the textile indus- 
try. It is almost incredible 
that these luxurious furs 
are actually made of cloth. 

With marvelous skill 
the makers of Fabric Fur 
are now producing in cloth, 
seal, baby-lamb, caracul, 
broadtail and other short- 









haired furs of the present 
vogue. 

“Fabric Fur meets the 
need of the designer for a 
material which 1s capable 
of giving the rich and lus- 
trous effect offurinaslender 
and delicate outline,” says 
the famous house of Berg- 
dorf Goodman. 

Silk-Seal plush, perhaps 
the most popular of all, has 
the luxurious richness, the 
soft intense lustre that 
makes sealskin one of the 
most aristocratic of furs. 


Ask to see models in 
Silk-Seal plush when you 
arechoosing your newcoat 
or wrap. Their elegance will 
gratify you. Models of this 
marvelous Fabric Fur sell 
at a price any well-dressed 
woman can afford. 


Bergdorf Goodman 

Youthful Fabric taupe 
caracul collared with nat- 
ural Australian opossum, 
and the ubiquitous sport 
suit is rarely distinguished 





Hickson 

Silk-Seal plush, soft lus- 
trous,andthe glossycoarse- 
ness of monkey fur makea 
mere coat a triumph 










Stein & Blaine 
Silk - Seal plush com- 
bined with Fabric broad- 
tail, The distinction an all 
Fabric Fur wrap achieves 
becomes any woman 


The rich simplicity possible im 
Fabric Fur is shown by this new 
model. With or without pelt fur, 
the Silk-Seal plush coat has at- 
tained an important place 
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c Americas 
SMARTEST 
SHOE es 


AIP Introducing — 


Chicago 
s 2.0 Dp 


Which Will Open October First 


A shop of feminine footwear 
Gestucin WOLFELT models 
exclusively ~ style- ceed mete 
which embody in a notable d 
those dainty subtleties of i 
which make for true refinement. 
We invite you to visit us,on 
Madison just west of Michigan. 


CHWOLFELT CO. 


Eich ole ae 


- Sma East ae Street. Pee 
Los Angeles Pasadene San Francisco Chi 
: a gist Lscksand Sainte Cecile a 
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WNERS and architects find in Crane Service the 

necessary factors for complete co-operation and pro- 

tection—practically unlimited variety in plumbing, sanita- 

tion, heating and allied systems, uniformly high quality, 

branches and exhibit rooms in principal cities—all backed 

és by an organization of established integrity and extensive 

manufacturing resources. 

: These advantages, of unquestioned value to the home- 

owner, are of still greater interest to builders of hotels, 

: apartments, public institutions and factories. The greater 
the outlay, the more important it is to safeguard it. 


The fullest practical co-operation awaits you 
and your architect at the nearest Crane Branch 





We are manufacturers of about 20,000 articles, including valves, pipe fittings and steam specialties, made of brass, iron, ferrosteel, cast 
steel and forged steel, in all sizes, for all pressures and all purposes, and are distributors of pipe, heating and plumbing materials. 


— on cca cn en en Baan 6 T —- Ss ae Tk ie ann ean ae + rT - - 
bn =. —4+- 4+—4-+ 4 — 44-4 -~ + - + 4H eases eeess - See SSS SSS aa eS SS - tH 4+ 
Hitt wesese [BOS BEL zs eee Li critt Brae Tritt. pitt T 

















THERE IS A NEARBY CRANE BRANCH TO GIVE YOU CRAN Vv 
BOS WASHINGTON * ESERVICE = GincINNATI FARGO 
INDIANAPOLIS WATERTOWN 


TON 
SPRINGFIELD SYRACUSE 
HARTFORD BUFFALO DETROIT ABERDEEN 
BRIDGEPORT SAVANNAH CHICAGO GREAT FALLS 
ROCHESTER ATLANTA ROCKFORD BILLINGS 
NEW YORK KNOXVILLE * OSHKOSH SPOKANE 


HARLEM BIRMINGHAM GRAND RAPIDS SEATTLE 

ALBANY MEMPHIS | 836 S. MICHIGAN AVE. CHICAGO DAVENPORT TACOMA 

BROOKLYN 

PHILADELPHIA MUSKOGEE - - OMAHA POCATELLO 

READING TS UES VALVES~- PIPE FITTINGS ~- SANITARY FIXTURES s1oux CITY SALT LAKE CITY 

ATLANTI ITY 

NEWARK WICHITA CRANE EXHIBIT ROOMS ST. PAUL RENO 

CAMDEN ST. LOUIS 23 W. 44™ ST. ano 22 W. 45™ ST 1OS-1lO7 BOARD WALK MINNEAPOLIS SACRAMENTO 

BALTIMORE KANSAS CITY NEW YORK CITY ATLANTIC CITY, N.J. WINONA OAKLAND 
TERRE HAUTE To which the Public is cordially invited DULUTH SAN FRANCISCO 


A 
LOS ANGEL 
worKs: CHICAGO; BRIDGEPORT; BIRMINGHAM zs 
CRANE EXPORT CORPORATION, 
19-25 WEST 44TH ST., NEW YORK CRANE ) monTREAL (HEAD OFFICE AND WORKS), TORONTO, VANCOUVER. WINNIPEG, CRANE-BENNETT LTD. 
301 BRANNAN ST., SAN FRANCISCO, CAL, LIMITED } SYONEY. N. Ss. W. HALIFAX, OTTAWA, REGINA, CALGARY 45-51 LEMAN ST., LONDON, ENGLAND 
\ 36 AVE. DE L'OPERA, PARIS, FRANCE 
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362 FIFTH AVENUE 


New York 


The Last Style “Note In Paris Coats and Suits 
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Style 2198 
Suit of Man 
tella, braid |} 
bound, hand 

tailored 


$75.00 





Style 654 
Coat of Pande- 
laine, applique 
pockets and 

cuffs 


$1710.00 


Reproduced by 
RUSSEK DESIGNERS 


HE woman of fashion 
will warmly welcome the 
advance style ideas ex- 
pressed in these Russek 
Model Suits and Coats for 
Autumn, which truly con- 


vey the correct interpreta- 
tion of the new mode. 





Style 2256 
Hand-tailcred 
Suit of Man 
tella with 
Beaver or Cara- 

cul Collar 
$97.50 


Style 650 


Cape Coat of ff 
Vantella, band- & 
, ed with Wolf & 
~ A 


Fur 


$150.00 


a A style 652 


Coat of Pande 
» laine with 
Caracul Collar 


$710.00 
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MOST BEAUTIFUL CAR IN AMERICA 


HE beauty of the Paige 6-66 Seven-passenger 

Sedan isa fitting dress for a mechanical master- 
piece. The harmony of the coachmaker’s design, 
the good taste of the fittings and equipment are 
matched by performing qualities found only ina true 
thoroughbred. Since the advent of the Paige Sedan 
at $3830, price has ceased to be a measure of quality 
and anew standard has been set for enclosed models. 





PAIGE-DETROIT MOTOR CAR COMPANY, DETROIT, Michigan 


Manufacturers of Motor Cars and Motor Trucks 








fer OCTOBER 1921 


Sse nnn nn ccee aU UdddtttIttddIdIEISdSIS SSSI 
—_ 


Se 


4 


Y 





4 
' 
f 
4 
f 
\ 
th 





























2 HARPER’S BAZAR 
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MONG Parisian designers there 1s an % ‘3 ’ ‘ \ 
old saying, “Tailor for the type”. This Ve Sa —— 
has become one of our basic principles; at \ 
every Prints model expresses our defi- sh \ " 
nite conception of the American 4s \ 
woman’s style preference. It may por- a \ | 
tray dignity or elegance; it may portray youth. Again a Af ‘ 
it may express the practical or the fanciful. ae 41 & $e . 
But always it is correct for the type; always 3 i. 
charming and distinctive, of irreproachable taste. Eh, 3 
Every detail of design and tailoring contributes to oes, , N 
this expression of a style idea. 4! owt ¥ | A 
In Prints originations we do not attempt to ANS he ‘ 
reflect every new flash of fashion nor strain after 
extreme effects. As we conceive it, the basis of true 
tailored style is dignified beauty of line, rich fabrics \ 
and sealous attention to detail. ‘ 
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OIafinite Variety marks the tailored 
mode this season, 


as developed in the Coats and Suits by Printz. It 
ranges from rich decorative motifs to severe 
emphasis of tailored lines. 


And always the worth of Printzess all-wool 
fabrics and the precision of Printzess tailoring enable 
us to guarantee every Printsess coat or suit for 

' two full seasons. For every age and type, from 
i li nt \ liege. Se the matron -to the growing girl—a Printsess suit 
siliamen 4 ee, Ge) Paes or coat! 


AT BY ™ = 
The new Prints models are now being shown at 


one only of the better shops in your city. If you 

mT are not informed which shop is showing these coats 

st bplphad and suits, write to the address below and the name 

ity tt will be sent to you, also a copy of the Prints 
Autumn Style Book, 

















The Printz-Biederman Company 
Paris Cleveland New York 










































| Be Kosemar; 


AS 

S DRESS 

{A 

vs | The Rosemary Dressmakers, New York 
VY 
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224—Jacquard Weave Crepe or plain Ca 


SNLZZASSSZ 


a | ton Crepe fashions this charming costume 
NY which strikes a new style note in the 
N parted sleeves held captive by bits of 
aw velvet ribbon and the skirt almost 
Z covered by uneven lengths of velvet rib 
2 hen. Colors: Black, navy and brown 
YZ Sites 15 te 4h 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 





OSEMARY 


C 


letails 


DRESSES inaugurate the early 
the mode Paris has but recently approved, correct from the silhouette to all the telling 


once from other frocks 


The woman who starts the season with a collection of ROSEMARY DRESSES 


222—Thie 
this sow 
new sle 
ery le nd 
Cole 

Bleu “de 


But 


one 


NEW YORK by 





UPEZO SEEN, 
OWS 
¢ 
Y 


N 
\\ cities by the 
N tive stores. 


V4 


# Akron, O. 

N Albany, N.Y 

\ Alexandria, La. 

\\ Allentown, Pa. 

Y Asbury Park, N.J. 
Y Atlanta, Ga. 

Y, Atlantic City. N.J. 


store in each city is privileged to display ROSEMARY DRESSES 
FRANKLIN SIMON & CO. 
CHICAGO by MANDEL BROTHERS 


ISSMWZZIESS 


& Rosemary Dresses are sold in other 


winter season with fascinating versions of 


[heir artistic conception and painstaking workmanship distinguish them at 


has the assur- 


are offered in 


They 





SAENZ 


Ze} 


SIZZUISSLLZISS SIDI MN 


following representa- 


The M. O'Neil Co. 
Waldman Bros. 
Simon Bros., Ltd. 
The Heinz Store 
Frank’s, Inc. 

M. Rich & Bros. 
Rosenbaum & Co. 





grav. rust, navy, 


* Auburn, N. let 
‘\ Austin, Texas J. C. Lynch 
‘ Baltimore, Md. Joel Gutman & Co. 
‘Y Baton Rouge, La. S. 1. Reymond 
% Beaumont, Texas The White Dry Goods Co. 7 
| Beloit, Wis. Butterfield Cloak & Suit Co. | 
+= Binghamton, N.Y. Sisson Bros.—Welden Co. y 
Sy Birmingham, Ala. Loveman, Joseph & Loeb y 
S\ Bloomington, lll. A. Livingston & Sons Z 
Bluefield, W. Va. Angrist-Sameth Co. g 
{/ Boston, Mass. . White Co. a) 
¥, Bristol. Tenn.-Va. The H. P. King Co. X 
| Brooklyn, N. Frederick Loeser & Co. N 
NJ Buffalo, N.Y The Wm. Hengerer Co. ct 
\ Casper, Wyo. Blakey & Co. y 
‘Cedar Rapids, Ia. Schultz Mere. Co. V; 
7 Charleston, W.Va. S. Oberlan Re} 
Gi arlette, N.C. G. B. Cabaniss & Co. N 
Y Chicago. I. Mandel Brothers N 
© Cincinnati, O. Kline’s ; 
Cleveland, O. May Co. Ge 
Ne sreline S.C. Smith’s } 
Y Columbus, O. The Union Co. y 
7 Dallas, Tex. Sanger Bros. N 
| Davenport, la. Abraham’s N 
q Denver, Col. A.T. Lewis & Son Dry Gds.Co. | 
NDes Moines, la. Harris-Emery Co. “4 
f “ Detroit, Mich. Kline’s /) 
A Z Dubuque, la. Palais Royal Co. N 
Z, Duluth, Minn. Oriental Shoppe N 
= El Paso, Tex. e White House QQ 
N\ Evansville, Ind. Schultz’s Cloak House Vv 
LS Fond du Lac, Wis. Albert E. Isaac Co. § 
V4 Fort Scott, Kans. The Vogue Shop 
af Fort Worth, Tex. The Vogue 
Frankfort, Ky. W. S. Farmer & Son 
N Galveston, Tex. Robt. I. Cohen 
N SP me a Mich. Herpolsheimer Co. 
: } ; , Greensboro, N. Cabaniss, Inc. 
| : Greenville, S.C. Cabaniss-Gardner Co., Inc. 
i oe Pa. The Cloos Co. S 
4 Hartford, Conn. _— The Louise Shop oe 
»’ Havana, Cuba El Encanto 
WS Hazleton, Fowler Dry Goods Co. MY, 
% Houghton, Mich. Morris Levine ' 
a ©* Houston, Texas Foley Bros. Dry Goods Co. \ 
\ ‘ j Hutchinson, Kans. Pegues Wright Dry Gds. Co. 
\ 'S Indianapolis, Ind. Selig Dry Goods Co. 
/ 4 b= Jackson, Mich. The Style Shop 
/ } Y, Jacksonville, Fla. Levy's, Inc. 
/ f 7\ Jamestown, N.Y. The Marcus Co. _ 
/ N loplin, Mo. Newman's X 
} a \ ansas City, Mo. Kline’s N 
PES l “. Kenton, Ohio The D. B. Nourse Son & Co. = 
| Y Lake Charles, La. The Muller Co., Ltd. vi, 
f A Lexington, Ky. arry Simon iG 
4 4 Lima, O Carter & Carroil ai 
4s | S Lincoln, Neb. Gold & Co. N 
SS Little Rock, Ark. M.M. Cohn Co. N 
‘ Los Angeles, Calif. Bullock's Y 
4 Louisville, Ky. Du Rand-Perry, Inc. YY 
* Macon, Ga. Smith Thompson Co. Z 
: Madison, Wis. Simpson Garment Co. N 
- N 220—The tendency of the mode to com- 
cegny trea fs exorenion in oS oS oe eS 
f Panlette ehiffon a ve i. $ Rosemary models are adaptable /;  chifton hrocaded velvet over chiffon Im 
“Ves al the nouveau ar tbroe 4) me re. Ss Y € 2 Ine 
additional touches of distineti % models throughout their entire size § Eve" Furthee ertdcnee or ite Paraian in 
Black, brow red, fuchsia anc - spiration. The colors are black, rap- 
Roi range—for women: 34 to 44; forNX  phire. brown, brick 
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ance at dinner, the theatre, the musicale, the informal dance as well as upon other occasions N 
that she is smartly gowned, and she rightfully expects the compliments she receives. n Y 
Only standard fabrics of superior quality are used in ROSEMARY DRESSES. (fre wag ‘ 
[he materials used in these six Gresses are Cheney Bros. Chiffon Velvet, Paulette Chiffon, i) 
e . ~: T : THe Rosemary Dressmakers, New York Bi 

\Moussetyne, Jacquard Crepe and Fine Twill. |g 
But one store in each city is privilcged to display ROSEMARY DRESSES. They are offered in The trade mark of identification or N 

every authentic Rosemary mode > 

BUFFALO by WM. HENGERER CO. 4 

LOS ANGELES by BULLOCK’S A 

HAVANA, CUBA, by EL ENCANTO NX 

S 

= E SSW IIA SIA SIZES V3 

: & ( 


NS Z 


ae 


7; Rosemary Dresses are sold in othe rF} 


ASSO 


‘cities by the following representa-}< 








i ~ 
N tive stores. : N 
N . 
, Memphis. Tenn. Phil. A. Halle i ¥) 
R Milwaukee, Wis. T. A. Chapman Co. AQ NX 
“: Minneapolis, Minn. E. E. Atkinson & Co. iS S 
; Mob ile, Ala L. Hamme! Dry Goods Co. ‘7 > 
} Montgomery. Ala. Curry’s, Inc. VA | A 
4 Nashville. A Rich. Schwartz & Joseph NX va 
Newark, N.J Frank’s, Inc. Za NY 
Newark, Ohio Sardeson Hovland Co. A NY 
: New Bedford,Mass. Cherry & Co : hd 
New Haven, Conn. The Louise Shop ZB 
New Orleans, La. Holland Dress Shop Z) 
tu New York City Franklin Simon & Co. i NY 
’ Norfolk, Va. Snyder’s, Inc. Y S 
WS Oakland, Calif Kahn Bros. A S 
¢/ OklahomaCity,Okla.Harry Katz, Inc t ¢ —p 
V7 Okmulgee, Okla Harry Katz, Inc N 2) 
— Olean, N.Y. H. W. Marcus Co. ; é 
N Omaha, Neb. Eldredge-Reynolds Co. S 
‘ Orangeburg. S.C. T. R. Kohn at 
[7 Ottumwa, la. Nelson yy Co. G 
A Peoria, III. The B. & M. &4 
+ Philadelphia, Pa. Strawbridge & Clothier aN 
N Philippine Islands Elaine Elser Ye S 
f\ Pittsburgh, Pa. The Rosenbaum Co. a H 
Y Pittsheld, Mass. England Bros. = FZ 
2 Port!and, Ore H. Liebes & Co. } A 
d 4 Portsmouth, Ohio The Marting Bros. Co. NY 
NX Portsmouth, Va The Famous L N 
N Providence, R.l. Cherry & Webb g - 
i = Quincy. Ill. Kespohl-Mohrenstecher Co. * A 
G2 Reading, Pa. The Cloos Co ] 
Richmond, Va. Thalhimer Bros. ts bE 
\ Roanoke, Va B. Forman & Sons Y AY 
N Rochester, Minn. _E. L. Lymon Co., Inc. iA y 
= Rochester, N.Y. B. Forman Co. | a 
, Rome, Ga. J. Kuttner & Co. S Z7) 
A St Joseph, Mo. The Leader Dept. Store NX 4) 
5 St. Louis, Mo. The Famous & Barr Co ww 
‘ St. Paul, Minn. E. E. Atkinson & Co. y 
‘ Sacramento, Cal. Bon Marche Pa . 
Z Z, Salt Lake City,Utah Keith-O’Brien Co. f y 
YA San Antonio, Tex. Joske Bros. Co. SS Y 
N San Francisco, Cal. H. Liebes & Co. N\ 
N Savannah, Ga. Marcus & Co. NN 
Schenectady, N.Y. The French Dress Shop = 
Z Scranton, Pa. The Heinz Store X Y, 
1 Seattle, Wash. The Bon Marche : 
= = Sie z — ~ Gds. Co. Ltd. % Q) 
= Sioux City, lowa avidson Bros. 2 cicaioaniiaaall 
* South Bend, Ind. Newman’s X . iw 
s Spartanburg, S.C. Floyd P. Liles Co. pS i 
Y Spokane, Wash. The Crescent 7) '%) 
} N Springfield, III. S. A. Barker Co. V3 J 
/ } . Springfield, Mass. Albert Steiger Co. } : ’ 
/ \ > Springfeld, O. The Edward Wren Co. XN > 
ride | \ Z Syracuse, N.Y. S. Burdick & Sons NS t 
\ S Toledo, Ohio Stein’s Y é 
if \ \ & Topeka, Kans. Pelletier Stores Co. vA S 
\ ' Ss Tyr, Texas Mayer & Schmidt = tr 
a . @ Urbana, Ohio Hitt & Fuller TS) [ 
\ \ t Utica, N.Y. D. Price & Co. S 
‘ N Waco, Texas Sanger Bros. 4 
\ SS Wheeling, W. Va. Geo. E. Stifel Co. A. . 
Wilkes Barre, Pa. Fowler Dick & Walker S SS 
Y, Wilmington, N.C. Bon Marche X | 
as Winston-Salem,N.C.Rosenbacher & Bro. aS i 
NS Worcester, Mass. Richard Healy Co. ps J 
Sy York, P. Chas. H. Bear & Co. Yj 4 
S Ganesan, Ohio Chas. Livingston & Sons 4 S& 
Hal . 4 
221—There is nothing smarter for street Z N 223—High grade Twill makes this coat 225—Simplicity is the keynote of this A 
wear than the new Blouse Coat Press WS IS dress tastefully embroidered, most at- — —— Wee oat © none, Bros. Y 
espec , e Oo ssetvne OS ‘ » mae etiv Ss Wwe s practi or s ping, si chiffon velve 8 autiful ma- N 
Bd eee ead’ gs Made of moussetvne = Should your home city not appearZ ee ee a aan Gen ae terial is enhanced by the exquisite Ren. S 
new beads. . + ; om A : ? . we ‘| and black. aissance rimming of the nec and iy 
tee a mo go pu Y in this partial list write us and NX Sizes 14 to 44 aenwte.  Fanetien sides." Colors: Black a 
oe Weies 08 to 20 N we will see that you are supplied N Sizes 14 to 40 A 
g promptly. G iN 
OZ SSNS SSI SSIS SHS Y 
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SEVENTH AVE., 36th to 37th Sts., NEW YORK ~ 
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beauty & health 


AND EYELASH PERFECTOR. 
Single application lasts 2 to 4 weeks, 
and tint Treatment 50c, 


EYEBROW 
$1.20 per box 
giving beautiful shape 
at Spiro's, 26 W. 38th St., New York 
MME. MAYS 
Face Specialist 
50 West 49th Street 
New York City 
MME. MAYS, Face Specialist ane Lag years. Per- 
manently removes wrinkies, freck scurs, ete 
Muscles tightened; endorsed by — physicians 





Bryant 9426 





One address: 50 W. 49th St.. N.Y. Bryant 9426. | 
MME. JULIAN’S SPECIFIC has stood the test | 
for fifty years. Information offered free to all 
having undesirable hair poo 
Mme. Julian, 14 West ATih , Ne York € ity 
V KRSY 2. 





for book and questionnaire re 0 othe 


SUPERFLUOUS FLESH 
scientific electrical method 
required. Dr. KR. Newman, lic 
(nr. 30th St, N.Y¥.¢ Phone 
BLANCHE ARRAL, famous Grand Opera star, 
tells how she reduced her tlesh without drugs, diet- 
ing or strenuous exercise. Write for infor'n. Arral’s 
ika ‘Te Co. Dept. 18, 500 Sth Ave, « 
LAIRD’S NUTRIENT SKIN CREAM builds up 
Hollow “aoe Sagging Muscles and eradicates 


Ave., N 


by 
No dieting or exercising | 


reduced modern | 


phys., 256 5th Ave 


49589 Longacre 









wrinkles $1.15 & $3.50 jar p.p. Write for bkit on | 
care of Bey Rose Laird’s Salon, 17 bb. 48th St..N.¥ 
GRAHAM BEAUTY SECRET. The new asiring 
ent skin treatment for wrinkles, blackheads, course 
pores, and oily skin. Price 33. Muail orders tilled 
Graham Beauty Shop, 25 W. Illinois St., Chicago 
LUCILLE’S SUPEKIOK FACE POUDRE—Sspe- 


cially blended invisible shades that will best express 
your charms. Used by prominent stars. Ppd. 31.50 
Lucille Savoy, Astor Theatre Bidg., N.Y. Bryt. 2143 | 
JOHN POST'S BLACKHEAD LUTION eradi- 
cates blackheads by absorbing secretion in the 
pores; contracts large pores; ciarifies skin. $1.2 
Vested for 20 yrs. 500 Sth Ave., cor. 42nd St, N 
SUPE RFL UoU SH AIR, . MOLE aa. WARTS per 
manently destroyed Satisfaction insured bkelectro- 
lysis, no pain. Physicians’ reterences el. Van 7 
2340 nee Woodiey, 507-5th Ave.. N. ¥ 
SUPERFLUOUS HAIR Permanently Destroyed 








| 
with roots. Painless and harmless; Guaranteed. No | 
electricity nor chemicals Postpaid $1 a package. | 
Nu-Art Laboratories, Dept. H, South Orange, N.J 


SECRET OF THE PARISIENNE— Famous Creme 
Gallolse 30 years success in P: and London 
kendorsed by renowned skin specialists Mme. Ek. | 


LeBermuth,322 W. Syth St., N.Y. Tel. Riverside2630 | 






blouses, gowns & waists 


UNUSUAL, BUT NOT EXTREME, our frocks, 
gowns ana suits combine style and workmanship 
Artistic remodeling makes old gowns ew. 

Von Kull Co., it West 35th Street, N. Y. ¢ 


THE MEZZANINE SHOP 
Blouses, Dress Accessories, pmportes Novelties in 
Sweaters Cireular on re een liss W illiams, 
Hotel Commodore Y Vande rbilt 








THE ART OF AL TRATION Original “charm 
and smartness thru slightest alteration > spe- 
cialige in remodeling. Visit us or let us call 
Jeannetton, Ine., 122 i. 57th St., N. Plaza 4244 
MME. CLAIRE, formerly with Paquin, Paris, 
and Lucille, N. Y¥. GOWNS and WAISTS to or- 
der at moderate prices Phone Lenox , 
Address 162 East 82nd St.. N. Y. ¢ 
business opportunities 
YOUNG WOMAN OF REFINEMENT _ 
to wear clothes in our ateliers. 
Stein & Blaine 
13 and 15 West 57th Street_ New York 





chaletmes cards 


INDIVIDUAL CHRISTMAS CARDS. 
New Designs for 1921 are now ready. 
Orders should be placed early 
Dre ka Li2i ¢ ae it Philadel pnia, Penna 
15 ASSORTED, 
mas Cards, $1. 00 Woe pay 15 cents each elsewhere 
for same cards. ‘ash with order Dept. H 
‘irs ainia Sts ationery Co., Ric hmond, Va 















cleaning & dyeing 


ARTHUR CHEGNAY 
Expert French Cleaner and Dyer. Gowns, suits, 
blouses, laces, trimmings, etc Quic k Service Out of 
town orders solicite d. 12 7th ao _ Plaza 7 7195, 





corsets 


SARD FRONT LACED CORSE . mee 
y priced, $ > up. Retail only. Brs “s fit- 
Corsets to jer. Every corset se ie ntite ally 
Unusual service 






ery 
ted 
fitted by experienced corsetieres 





GOSSARD CORSETS—We carry over 50 models 
and are able to fit ‘difficult’ figures. Once fitted our 
customers Shop-by-Mail A shop of service 
Olmstead Corset Co., 749 Madison Ave., at 34th St 
MME. S. SCHWARTZ 
Custom-made corsets for the woman of fashion 
11 kb. 47th St., New York City. 
Telephone 1552 Murray Hill 
MME. L. BROWN CORSETIERE 
Formerly fitter for the Peetz Corset Co. 
Front and Back Laced Corsets and Brassieres 
45 West hSt.. New York. Phone 4786 Greeley 




















paren 


VESTOFF- “-SEROVA SC HOOL, 47 W. 72nd st . 

Y. Nature Dancing, Russian, Ballet, Interpret- 
i etc. Illustrated text bonks on Nature or Rus- 
sian Dancing. $5 per volume. Catalog N on request. 








dancing 
(Continued) ae 
ALVIENE 7 DANCE ARTS (20th ye ar Classic 
Interpretive, Ballet, Technique, Pantomime (So- 
ciety or Stage); also Teacher's Norm: a course 
43 W. 72 St.. N.Y¥.C. Thos Irwin, Secy Catalog. 
G. HEPBURN WILSON 
Modern Dance Studio 
44 West 57th st (Formerly Thorley Bldg.) 
For rates and appointment ‘phone Circle 4138. 
LOUISE MORGAN 
241 West 72nd At EBCnNe 
Modern Dance 
( ‘hildre n's Classes Ballet and _Inte ‘rpretative. — 


Aeineiite art 


THEODORA URSULA IRVINE. Dramatic Art 
Diction Endorsed by Edith Wynne Matthison 
leacher of Alice Brady. 5 weeks Summer course be- 
ginning Aug. 15. Studio, 603 Carnegie Hall, N. ¥ 








4569 Columbus 








dress forms 

















hair 
(Continued) 
CHAS. FREY. 1 11 E. 41 St. (at 5th Ave.), N.Y.C. 


The F. Method of Permanent Waving 
and , ta. nt of Prematurely Gray 
Hair Consultation and booklet free. 





EVE BECKTEL'S OILED PEKMANENT WAVE 
gives a large flat wave—does not break the 
hair—grey or white. Hair waved with success. 

507 Fifth Ave., N.Y. Suite 802. Vanderbilt 4943. 

CROWN OF GOLD SHAMPOO AND TONIC 

Prevents darkening; accentuates the red and gold- 

en tints. 1.00 each a bott > ot a dye or bleach 

Original Toitet Prep. Co., »-H Mad Sq.Sta., 











perfumes 








For $1.00 SenttoJ.N. Debans 500-5th Ave.N.Y. | a 
— will receive 5 of the newest pertuimes by 
Giraud of Paris: Odorantis, Dans les Nues, Myst. 
riose — Veraflor — Jasmin 

PEKFUMES, powders, creams, essence, soap, 

shampoo made from the wonderful flowers of the 
Italian Riviera, in the laboratories of VITALE, 
Genoa. _ Also his ACQUA ANTIQUA—our spe 
ialty—as essence or toilet water, the old alluring 











fragrance, ‘our cee of the Italian Noblesse of an- 
tique times ‘atalog, samples. Sole agent, D, 
605 Madison Ave., N. Y¥ 








MANUEL MODERN TRANSFORMATION Ss 
Have a sight-proof parting not obtainable else 
where. Parisian Booklet on request. Manuel, Wig 
ind Transformation Specialist, 29 FE. 48th St. N. Y 





Gambinossi, 





plaiting & buttons 





SARL 

Specialist in Permanent Hair Waving. 

Formeriy with W aldorf- Astoria Hotel. 
5 Columbus Circle, N. Y Columbus 2410. 

RICHARD’'S HAIR SHOP 

Specialist in Permanent Hair Waving. 
Scientific Scalp Treatment. Henna Coloring. 
665 Fifth Ave. (at 53rd St.), N.Y.C. Tel. Plaza 8799 








PNEUFORM— The Pneumatic Dress Form. Gowns 


fitted without personal try-on Inflated in fitted 
lining, gives exact figure Fitted Linings Pneu 
Form 16 _West fith St. N.Y Bryant 5338 





onan ment agency 


ANN J. MACHALE’S Hair Restorer. Produces 

all the shades of brown. Restores gray hair to its 

natural color, Harmiess. No unsightly colors if “yt 

continued. $1.15 by nr . 665 Fifth Ave., N.Y.C. 
ANTON KUHN & SON 

Specialist in permanent hair waving. 
Individual attention given 

39th St., New York City. Fitzroy 








38 West 2732 





MISS BRINKLEY, 507 Fifth Ave., New York 
We open houses, clean ~ put in order 

for occupant 
office supplies competent a servants 





The 


entertainment 


PUNCH & JUDY SHOW, 
including sleight of hand and magic tricks and 
ventriloquism Ambrose Jeffries, 44 Eldert St., 
Brooklyn, ms 2 Telephone, 1479 Bushwick 





for Children’s parties, 


fashion sketches 


SKETCH SERVICE for Dressmakers and Ladies’ 
failors showing copies of Imported and Fifth Ave- 
nue models. Samples on request to above trade only 
Chie F ashions, 20 Fast 46th St., New York 


tee the children 


HELEN SPEER CU., Inc., 16 W. 57th st., N. Y 
Newly designed children’s furniture and toys tor 
the nursery, may be seen now. Our specialty: De- 
signin and furnishing nurseries Catalogue. 
ro FOGGERIE, 55 W. 45th St. Tel. Bryant 
2867. Outfitters to Children of all ages. No cata- 
logue. Coats and Hats made to order a specialty. 
Charming Styles and Superior Workmanship. 
READ THESE ANNOUNCEMENTS 

arefully and you will find many helpful and inter- 
esting suggestions. They are classified under their 
respective headings for your convenience 

KIDDIE KOOKIES: Made by “Aunt Ellen” in her 
own kitchen. For kiddies who love gran'’ma's cook- 






























ing Cuddied in adorable hand-painted metal 
‘nests."’ Auntie says: “Just the thing for Bobby and 
Betty.” And Mother echoes ‘Yes, no tummy-aches 


with good, old-fashioned ginger cookies.’ r $1.50 
you may peepinto Aunt Ellen’ spantry andehoone- - 
a brown Noah's Ark box with 12 animals or—a blue 


fish box with 12 fish or—a yellow dog and balloon 





box with one puppy dog and 14 balloons. Uncle 
Sam freely does the rest 
Hucot, 37 Washington Park, Newtonville, ,_ Mass. 





for the home 





Upholstered Sofas & Chairs & Windsor Chairs 

Direct from factory at distinct savings. Chairs, $19 

to $155. Sofas $119 to $290 rated = fret. pus 
s+ % 2 








PERMANENT WAVE 

Large Wave a Specialty. Personal Atte ntion 
Halloh, 36 East 48th Street, N Cc 
Formerly with ¢ ‘olony Club for eleven years 
MISS ANNA 2172 BROADWAY, N. Y. C. 
Specializes in Permanent 
Waving and Hair ¢ ore 
Schuyler 7513 











hotels 


HOTEL HARGRAVE, West 72d 5t., bet. Broad- 
way and Columbus Ave., N.Y. 1 block to Central 
Park. Comfort, refinement & luxury combined with 
mod. rates. Send for bkit Eugene Cable, Mgr 
HOTEL ST. JAMES, Times %q., off Broadway 
109 W. 45th St., 4 min. walk to 40 theatres and all 
principal shops. Much favored by women traveling 
without escort W. Johnson Suton. Pres 


interiors 




















Expert will help you select correct upholstery 





fabrics, furniture, etce., in order that the interior 
of your House or A f — — express dignity 
and ch Miss D: 4th St., Brooklyn 











jewelry conte 


SEND TO A. S. BORG by 





mail or express any 


diamonds, old gold, silver, ae, antiques, 
pawn tickets, artificial teeth. ash at once. 
146 West 23rd Street, New York. 





CASH FOR JEWELRY, Diamonds, Gems, Gold. 
silver, new or broken. Prices now exceptionaily 
high. Est. 40 years. Mme. Naftal, 69 West 45th 
Street, N. ¥.C. Tel. Bryant 670. 
FRANK C. HUTCHINSON BUYS DIAMONDS 
and other precious stones, also individual pieces of 
jewelry or Jewelry Estates to be settled. Write or 
send. 344 Madison Ave. Phone Vanderbilt 9327 
eae al 170 Broadway, cor. Maiden Lane, 
Y. Cortlandt 501. High-class Jewels of every 
, ription. Diamonds, Pearls, etc., purchased for 
cash. Individual pieces or estates. 
HIGHEST PRICES PAID for old jewelry, dia- 
monds, platinum, gold, silver, false teeth. Goods 
returned in 10 days if you're not satisfied. Ohio 
Smelting & Ref. Co., 239 Lennox Bidg., Cleveland, O. 
ESTATES AND RESPONSIBLE PERSONS 
wishing to dispose of Jewels can do so 
privately and to the best advantage at 























Photos sent. Ruder Bros., 21 E “Est hs 542 Fifth Ave., Rooms 50-51, Bevh het & Barclay 
CAPE COD FIRE LIGHTER. No adidas orl - 
necessary to light a log fire. Artistic designs in 
Brass, iron and Copper. Write for Circular A. ladies’ peraen 
Cape Cod Shop. 320 Fifth Ave.. New York. 
D. VELTRY, MIL ADY’'S TAILOR. 25% re- 
; . duction until Sept. 25th. Fall models now ready on 
furriers Suits, Coats and Dresses on and remodeled 
Mail orders invited 42 > Fifth Ave., New York 





OUR *“AD" IS SMALL—OUR DISCOUNT IS 
BIG. We buy from trappers: manufacture and sell 
direct to you. Write for catalog 

Herman Reel Co., 602 So Michigan Ave 


. Chicago 

















literary service 





gowns bought 


MME. NAFTAL 
pays highest cash value for fine 
misfit or slightly used evening, 
street and dinner costumes; 





AUTHOR of wide experience offers his assistance in 


strictest confidence: research, revision, advice, 
criticism, instruction, commissions. Corres. invited 
H_.B., Box 186, Mz adison Sauare Station, N. Y. C 








linens 





Also for furs, diamonds, jewelry, 
silverware, furniture and rugs. 
Promptness and liberal payment our motto 


ITALIAN ee hand-woven, pure linen. 
— fringed or embroidered. 
rom $1.00 up. Catalogue 





HEMSTITCHING 
ing. Pinking, 
Dressmakers 


-Accordion and Knife Pleat 
buttons covered and buttonholes, 
and Tailor Supplies. Send for price 








list. B Goldsmith & Co., 628 6th Ave., N.Y. C. 
repairing 
ALICE C. DUFFEY—1 West 34th Bt.. N 


Formerly with Tiffany & Co. Tel. Greeley 37. oy 
Jeweiry and Bead Bag Repairing 
Pearl Stringing by Appointment 








sachets and gifts 





IMPORTED NOVELTIES—sSachets for Trou 
seau and Boudoir, to use after the bath. Batik 
handkerchief. ge puffs, boxed, $1 eac = _ Send 
for bkit. Jaquet, 130 W. 42nd St., N. Y 





FLORENTINE LEATHERK—Hand-tooied in aa 
Frames, desk sets, boxes, guest books, albums, ete. 
re pe ial’ orders filled in’ New York or Florence 
Gambinossi & Cecchi, 605 Madison Ave, N ¥ 








shoes 


SHOECRAFT SHOP—27 West 38th St., N. Y. 
Women's and Children's fine footwear. Narrow 
feet a speciality. Women's sizes 1 to 10, widths 
AAAA tok. Send for Catalog HS. Fit guaranteed, 
E. HAYES, Inc., 582 Fifth Ave., New York. 
Individual style in ladies’ shoes to order ip 
materials and color of costumes. Write for 
booklet and directions in self-measurement, 

THE PEDIFORME SHOE. _Individuaiity pre 

dominates in the pose, grace and appearance The 

high arch, narrow heel fitting and straight toe line 
assure you of supreme comfort. 

PEDIFORME SHOES are approved by the world's 
greatest authorities. By the National Board 
of Y. W. C. A., Government Oversea Workers 
as being the only ‘‘Perfect’’ Shoe 

PROOF: Proclaimed by a million benefited wear- 

ers as America's Most rae Shoe 

36 West 36th St., 2 4 Livingston St., 

New York, N.Y. Brooklyn, 

HORT VAMP SHOES. French and ‘aria 
ae. Round or Pointed Toes, in all leathers, 
Best for high insteps Send for Catalogue “H.” 
J. Glassberg, 225 West 42nd Street, 























New York 








specialty shops 


WILKINSON HAND-MADE ART 





QUILTS. 


Beautiful, practical gift for every occasion. Made 
only to order. Illus. catalog H in colets sent on 
request. Wilkinson Quilt Co., Ligonier, Ind. 





ITALIAN ANGORA. beautiful scarfs, pure wool 
of the real long-haired Angora. 18 x 8v, $25.00. 
Money refunded. Agents wanted. Sole Agent, D, 
Gambinossi, 605 Madison Ave., New York 








shopping commissions 





Ss. C. B. WILLIAMS, New York Shopping. 
Will shop with you or send anything on ap 
proval. Services free. Send for Bulletin. 

366 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 
MRS. MARION P. WEIGLE, Smart Shopper. 
Shops tor you or with — free of charge. Any- 
thing sent on approv = Chaperoning. References. 
306 W. 99th St., N Riverside 9132. 


THE CHICAGO SHOPPER will do your shopping 
for you, saving time and effort. Send 12 cents for 

















booklet, “‘Where to Dine, Dance and Shop.” 
Mary Anderson, 39 East Oak St., Chicago. 
stationers 
Marriage Invitations and Announcements 


of distinctive individuality. Gained by an ex- 
perience of over sixty years of fine engraving. 
The Dreka Company, 1121 Chestnut St., Phila. 
100 SHEETS, 100 ENVELOPES, Finest Quality 
standard size, $2. Your mongram cut and stam 
on sheets, $3 extra. Satisfaction guaranteed. 
Paramount Paver Co., Kalamazoo, Michigan. 











wedding stationery 








Va. 





— West 45th Street ‘el. 670 Bryant Sole Agent, D Gambinossi, 605 aliens Ave., N.Y. 
el. wise 1376 WE PAY CASH eta Gt Ried grace 2A CU ~ 2 pmeraion 
MME. FURMAN for Slightly Used : , © insured highest quality engravec edding 
uys Gowns, Suits, Wraps, maids’ uniforms tions at reasonable prices. Book of Wedding 
Discasded Apparel Street Frocks, Furs, etc Etiquette tree. 7 S. llth St., Richmond, 
Tel. Bryant 1376 Bank References TRIM, SMART UNIFORMS (Maids, Nurses, | 100 WEDDING ANNOUNCEMENTS $13.50 oF 
Jewelry Bought Society References ete.) of strong materials that hold their graceful | invitations. hand-engiavec sa 2 sets of envelopes, 


























Diamonds Bought Mme. Furman lines. Accessories of dainty simplicity 100 Calling Cards, $2 ‘rite for samples 
_Silverware Bought 101 W. 47th St., N. Nurses’ ne Ass'n, 425 Fifth Ave.. N. Y. C. | B. Ott Engraving Co, iozt Chestnut sSt., Phila. 
Fel. *yent roe UNLIMITED C APITAL DRES ES. APS and Bonnets, Coats, Aprons, | WEDDING INVITATIONS & Announcements 
I FURMA one <a Cutts Bibs, Ready-made and to order. | Engraved in the very_latest styles. Write for 
101 '. Piven St Nn Y. To Giv RSES’ OUTFITTING ASS'N samples and prices. Prompt service. _ Virginia 
103 W. 47th St.. N.Y. The Highest Prices 425 5th Ave., New York Stationery Mea Dept. H, Richmond, Va. 
TO MME. NAFTAL, 69 West 45th St., : SUPERIOR ENGRAVING CO. 
York. Tel. Bryant 670. I will pay good value Wedding te el & announcements. Wholesale 





N 
for your fine used evening, street and dinner frocks; 
also diamonds, jewelry and silverware 


millinery & feathers 


Guaranteed hand engraved. Highest qual- 


prices. 
Main St., Richmond, V& Va. 


ity. Write for smpls: 610 E 





Consult this directory of exclusive specialty shops 
for things new and distinctive 
ou will find it helpful in 
solving difficult buying problems 


| PARADISE, GOURA FANS and Ostrich Feathers 


dress trimmings and 
Prompt mail service 
38 West 34th Street. New York City. 


reconstructed. Newest 
fancies from old feathers 
K. Methot, 





yarns 





New York HELENE L. SWENEY Boston 
Expert instruction, specializing in 
all Modern Dances, with special at- 
tention to correction of faults 








hair 


patterns 


——— 
ORIGINAL CREATIONS in Hand Knitted 
garments. A complete stock of yarns. Cotps 
jane oem ge Elsa Barsaloux, 400 Fifth AVé+ 

w York, opposite Tiffany. 








Private and class lessons; day or 
evening. Normal course for teachers 
Certificates and Diplomas awarded 

9 E. 59th S:., N.Y. Telephone Plaza 8612 | 














NESTLE PERMANENT HAIR WAVING 
p _ best equipped and largest 

tablishment in the world 

12 and 14 East 49th St., 


C. Nestle ¢ gs ‘ New York 








PATTERNS CUT TO MEASURE for Ladies’ and 

Children’s Garments: picture or description; rea- 

sonable prices, perfect fit. Mail orders a specialty. 
Mrs. Weisz, 111 Lexington Ave., N. Y. C. 





SARAKERT SILKS for Knitting & Crocheting 
Directions. Accessories. If not carried by 33 
dealer, write directly to Margaret Mitts. 1 


South Jefferson Avenue. Saginaw. Michican. 











‘““KReEPE KNIT’, the newwonder-cloth, 
is a real fabric creation, delightfully 
different from anything you have ever 
seen before. Though its novel surface 
is fine-piled like a silk ratine or a 
superfine bolivia, it is possessed of a 


pearly crepe finish distinctively its own. 
: : é : SILK 
With all this beauty and novelty it JERSEY | 


retains the virtues of the knitted con- csuphalans 
struction—with an unparalleled dura- 

bility and elasticity. 

‘““Krepe Knit” is ¢he fabric for your 

new Fall gown, wrap, blouse, or skirt, 

coming in a host of exquisite shades 

suitable for every purpose. The best 

designers are using it; women of fash- 

ion are wearing it. 


See ‘‘Krepe Kwir” for yourself. Al- 
though it has just been presented, it 
is already being shown in the silk 
departments of all the leading stores. 


Haze! Dawn is one of the first to wear a 
gown of this new marvel-fabric. This model 
was created by Milgrim from rich black 
“*Krepe Knir’”, elaborated with mediaeval 
embroidery in white and red. Note how 
gracefully the gown drapes. This is one of 
the features of ““Krere Knir”’, 


BANNER SILK 
KNITTING MILLS, INC. 


Originators and Largest Manufacturers 
of Silk Jersey Broadcloths in the World 


404 FOURTH AVENUE 
NEW YORK 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 
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Oorang Airedales are loyal pals for 
man, woman and child; faithful | 
wate hdogs for vutomohbile, € amp, | 
home ind estate; ideal dog for | 
farm and ranch; careful drivers of 
cattle and sheep; excellent ratters 
water-dogs, retrievers and hunters 
Choice Stock for sale \lso Fox- | 
Hounds Coon-Hounds and Big 
Game-Hounds. Delivery and _ satis 






faction guaranteed Descriptive 
booklet mailed for ten cents 


OORANG KENNELS 


The Largest Breeders of Airedale Terriers in the World 
Dept. P, LA RUE, OHIO 










































































NORTH 
SIDE 
KENNELS 


(REG.) 


My rec- 


ord proves i 
that I have the best Boston Ter- 
riers in the West. Splendid pup- 
pies for sale at all times. Six beau- 
tiful dogs including two cham- 
pions offered at stud. Address 
Thorpe’s North Side Kennels (Reg.) 
3417 N. ‘Oth | St., St. Louis, Missouri 




















Boston Terriers, Japanee 
Spaniels, Pekes, Poms, | 
Fox Terriers, Collies, 
Airedales, | 
In fact all br 
atreasonable prices 
Correspondence u 
pleasure. Mrs. G. 
W. Brown, Box |, 
Langhorne, 
County, 
(No connection with 
any other Brown.) 











BOSTON TERRIERS 


bred by me won highest 
honors at the _ world’s 
greatest show, New York, 


11921. I have quality pup- 
pies of the best breeding 
/for sale at all times. Rea- 
sonable prices. Dogs also 
boarded. For further par- 
ticulars address Mrs. M. 
C. McGLONE? 2 
and ecadurav. on Kingsbridge Ave. 

ork relephone. Kingsbridge 3620 








COLLIE KENNELS 


Offer for sale puppies and 
matured stock of the world’s 
best breeding. Our Kennels 
are full of the Parbold, 
Seedley and Southport 
Strains. For 35c will send 
my booklet on training the 
Sollie 








F. RAYMOND CLARK, 
Bloomington, I!inois 


SNOW WHITE ‘ESQUIMO PUPPIES 
smartest, handsomest and 
logs on earth Just 
« for children, play- 
ful, harmless as a kitten and | 
very affectionate. Always full 
My puppies are 





















raised on a MWKansas farm 
Full of vigor, picture of 
health Send 5c in stamps 
for illustrated catalog. Terms 
liberal. Will ship on approval 
to responsible parties. Guar- 









antee safe delivery anywhere. 


THE BROCKWAY KENNELS Baldwin, Kansas 











Does Harrison Fisher Itke 
his dog? Well, rather! 


I guess all of us are pretty human 
when it comes to dogs. Nobody 
can resist the appeal, the compan- 
This one shows that even as famous ionship, the faithfulness of a good 
an artist as Harrison Fisher (who dog 

draws those covers for Cosmopoli- How about you? 
tan) is just as human as the rest sidering the purchase of a friendly 
of us—when it comes to dogs companion? I'll be glad to help 
you get just the dog you want. 
Write me, care of Harper's Bazar, 
New York City. 


Livel F Me. 


I like 


tamous men, 


these informal pictures of 
don’t you? 


Aren’t you con- 


Note the way he’s looking at that 
smart little Sealyham terrier I 
bought him. 
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| Beautiful Japanese Spaniels and Pomeranians for Sale | WHITWORTH 
ie | Imported — prize- | PEKINGESE 
winning stock also ] - = 
Puppies of all ages | ee eer Speci- 
from above dogs from mens. you a ne 
$35.00 to $300.00. At ary pest Ds will be 
8 7 a se Spe mt iterestlec 
iels. Mikado. Kobi Puppies and Brood , 
and Ping-Pong; Pom- Matrons ; nothing un- } 
eranians Peter Pan, de alt ™ 
fee $15.00 Pe @ 2 . 
- 4 Oak Ridge Ave., 
Mrs. A. M. Chadurjian Phone 1204." 
26 Clarkson Ave. — Summit, N. J. Mi Lo San Kee 
Flatbush, B’klyn, N.Y 
Tel., 6691 Flatbush 
“HE dog that blends love for his master ee peasen eee parews 
with aloofness for strangers—caution TONDERFUL 
against danger with bravery in meeting W from the world’s finest bloodlines, the 
it—The true aristocrat of Dogdom is the one man dog of human intelligence, com- 
POLICE DOG. bining the good qualities of all breeds. 
Glenkove kennels has but one standard 
“The best of the breed’’ and one policy GLEN GARDEN KENNELS (reg.) 
“Honest Dealing with All."’ 
If ioakiien es cok keen youngster—the Brown Harwood,Owner, A. J.Williams, Mgr., 
kind that satisfies, address — Fort Worth, Texas. Reference: Bradstreets, 
Rev. C. J. DECOUX, JE NKINS. ARCADE Duns. 





PITTSBURGH, PEN 

















~~ PEKINGESE 





| 








KILLS FLEAS) 


Sergeant’s Skip Flea Soap positively kills 
fleas, lice, etc. Won't irritate skin or eyes 
nor mat hair but leaves it clean, soft and 
fluffy. 25c cake lasts long time. At dealers 


or from us. A_ Medicine 


i R i ‘ for Every 


Dog Ailment 
DOG BOOK 


Polk Miller’s famous 
Dog Book, 64 pages 
on care, feeding an 

training, also pedi- 
gree blank, ailment 
chart and Sen. Vest’s 















Standard 












celebrated ** Tribute 
to a Dog.” Write 40 Years “ 
today for free copy. Dept. 310 
Governor St., 
POLK MILLER DRUG CO. Richmond, V 
“THOROUGHBRED 


WHITE COLLIES 
The Most Beautiful 
Dogs in the World 
A Guardian for the 
Home, Playmate for 
the Children, Com- 
panion for the House- 
hold, and an Ideal 
Shepherd. Pairs Not 


Akin. 
SHOMONT KENNELS 
Box 457 Monticello, lowa 











BOSTON TERRIERS 
EXCLUSIVELY 

Show, Pet Stock and Small Puppies of the 
best breeding always on hand at sensible prices. 
We bred and own Champion Bestyette. Tell 
us what you want and we will try to please 
you. Our Guarantee—Satisfaction or Money 
Refunded. 

MRS. STORER & MRS. GANAHL 

26 Fellsway West, Somerville, Mass. 

Phone Winter Hill 45. 


AT STUD 
} EAUTIFULLY marked regis- 
tered puppies for sale. These 
dogs are all house raised, and 
are strong, hearty specimets 
Prices from $50.00 up. Infor- 
mation a given. 
J. GRAVES 
Detroit, Michigan 














MRS. 
2421 Ferry Part 











DOGS! BIRDS! GOLDFISH! 


V E always have a wonderful collection 
of the above for sale. Moderate prices 
and satisfaction guaranteed is our motto 
Write at once. 6TH AVE. BIRD AND 
DOG EXCHA ‘ANGE. 61 W. 27th St., Cor. 
6th Ave., New York, N. Y. 

Phone Watkins 8563 


——E ee 
yr 








BOSTON TERRIERS 
have proven one of the 
most popular breeds of 
all times. I have for 
sale handsomely marked 
puppies; house broken 
grown dogs. Many big 
Winners have been sold 
by me. State your re- 
quirement. 1 will fill 
your order. Reason- 
able prices. 
WM. MOBLEY 
Washington Street, 
Haverhill, Mass. 


DOGS! CATS! BIRDS 


‘THE largest pet shop in the 
West. All breeds of good 
Stauidard stock, birds and 
cats, as well as dogs for sale 
at all times. State your re 
quirements. Akron Pet Shop 
and Bird Store, 33 Norta 
Howard St., Akron, Ohio. 


| The Blue Grass Kennels, 
ea of Berry, Ky. 


offer for sale Setters and Pointers, 
Fox and Cat Hounds, Wolf and 
Deer Hounaus, Coon and Opossum Hounds, Varmint 
and Rabbit Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds, = 
Airedale Terriers. All dogs shipped on trial, 
chaser alone to judge the quality. satisfacuoo 
guaranteed or money velundel. 100-page, highly 
illustrated, instructive, and interesting catalogue 
for ten cents in coin. 



































PUPPIES 
Bred from 
the very best 
imported 
strains. Pup- 


Wire Haired Fox Terriers 


DEAL dog for motor car and home. 
No better pal to be had. Dogs 


ce” Meee boarded on 56 acre farm. 





Avenue,Engle 
wood," N. +a G. Hunter 
4 a vad of Robinson St. 


Philadelohia. | Pa. Belmont 3440 J. 


a te 


At Stud—Pao Chin 





of 


Melrah 














Boston Terriers 


A few choice specimens, both 
sexes, for sale, by the celebrated 
FASCINATION 

K. C. 107292 
Finest head and expression of 
se — in the country. Prices 
3 
ea’ ‘stamp for illustrated 
cu 

MASSASOIT KENNELS 

Box 195 Springfield. Mass. 
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for OCTOBER 1 


Every 


Kenne 


l 


Is 





Recommended 





AMERICAN and IMPORTED 
SHEPHERD DOGS 


(POLICE DOGS) 


PUPPIES 
usually on 


hand 





JOSELLE’S DOLF VON 


JOSELLE KENNELS 


DUSTERNBROOK, P. H. 
Grand Champion Germany, 1919, Grand Champion Austria, 1920. 
The Only Shepherd of This Title Known to Leave Germany 


Also winning highest honors over 167 Shepherd Dogs at the West- 
minster Kennel Club Show, New York, February, 1921. 


ELKINS PARK, PA. 


P. A. B. Widener, Owner—Address all communications to 
Lewis S. Worden, Manager 




















At Stud 
Fee on 
Request 




















We are, 


| 


LINE BRED SHEPHERDS 


We have just 


added to our unique 


string of imported Shepherd dogs (Police 
dogs) the following bitches of splendid 
quality. 

Dissa v Rheinwald 


by Nores v der Kriminalpolizei out of 
Asta v Gabelsberg. 


Ilse v Herkulespark 


by Dutch Champion Jung Tell v der 

Kriminalpolizei out of Hexe v Mundts- 
dorf, in whelp to a winning son of 
Nores v der Kriminalpolizei. 


Illa v Siegesheim 


therefore, more than ever 
| buyers the choicest blood of the breed, combined in scientifically line 
bred pedigrees and represented by pups reared with exceptional care 
and brimful of life and vigor. 


by Austrian Champion Falko v Scharen- 


stetten out of Naja Mariasfreud, 
r able to offer to discriminating 


Our dogs have won more than two hundred and ninety prizes of 


under twenty different judges. 
of the Shepherd Dog Club of America and the 
Club. 


Seven imported dogs, the flower of the breed, at stud at a uniform fee of $50. 
Pups by them and out of our selected brood bitches for sale at $100 up. 


which more than one hundred and ninety are Firsts and Specials 


All are registered in the stud books 


American Kennel 


REXDEN-BELCARZA KENNELS 
111 Broadway, New York City 
Tel. Rector 2867 


SHOW and STUD KENNEL, 


Princeton, N. J. 


BREEDING KENNEL, 
Islip, Long Island 











SHEPHERD DOGS 
(Police Dogs) 


OME splendid puppies ready for im- 
“ mediate shipment. Typical speci- 
mens $50.00 up. Twelve generations of 
pedigree. Blue ribbon stock. DURHAM 
KENNELS, Box 378, Metuchen, N. J. 











OR Sale—High Class 
Winning Wire-haired 
and Smooth Fox 
Terriers, Irish Terriers, 
Airedale Terriers, West 
Highland Terriers, Bull 
Terriers and mostly all 
breeds for sale. 
Apply 
ALF DELMONT 
leeds Kennels Wynnewood, Pa. 














i 


pal || 





FOR SALE 
[RISH Setters, Airedale Terriers, Bull 
Terriers, Irish Terriers. In fact qual- 
ity dogs of every breed. Puppies are my 
specialty. Write me to-day. 
Cc. H. DAVIS 
Homestead Kennels 


Columbiaville (near Hudson) New York 




















WILDROID KENNELS 


* Oldest breeders of Pe- 
kingese. The real Orien- 
tal style of Pekes. 
Splendid puppies and 
prize winning grown 
dogs at sensible prices. 
Address: MRS. ANNIE 
A. CAMPBELL, 
32 Mason Avenue, 
Binghamton, New York 











Collies and Smooth Fox Terriers 


We have a splendid lot of puppies, grown 
dogs and brood matrons, of both of the 
above breeds for sale. For particulars 
address : 

Mr. Joseph W. Burrell, Mgr. 
EARNSCLIFFE FARMS, BERLIN, MASS. 











Blue Chow Puppies | 
FOR SALE 
Female Whelped July 14, $500.00 


Full pedigreed stock. Address 
M. L. BROWN, 254 90th St. Brooklyn, N. Y. 








The Largest Bull Dog 
Kennels in the World. 


This photo shows a well 
merited result of a most 
excellent blending of the 
blood of our most typi- 
cal winners. 

We have some puppies 
now. Males $50.00 up. 
Females $35.00 up. 


FERN LEA eens 
Ox 
Bayville, L. 1., N. Y. 











COLLIE PUPPIES 
For Sale 


O y UR dogs are unequalled 

in disposition and from 
best Imported Strains and 
Prize Winning Stock. 


of all 


nels, | 


Bergamot Collie Kennels bank 


Bennington Vermont 





Belgian Police Dogs 


Most beautiful and intelligent 


puppies ready to ship, all ages. 
H. Persson Groenendaeles Ken- 


(Groenendaeles) 


breeds. Grand lot of 


00 Willow Avenue, Rose- 
Staten Island. 








POLICE DOG PUPPIES 


ROM the finest imported stock. Will 
make show specimens as well as high 
class companions. 
the best at right prices. 


RED 


We have nothing but 








Your Dog 


Kennels 


A high-class field dog in every respect. 

Puppies occasionally for Sale 

Rockland Co., N. Y. 
S33 


Dr. J. D. De Ronde, 48 E. 89th St., 


IRISH SETTERS EXCLUSIVELY 


Fee $2 


at Spring V pert 
Addr 





PALMERSTON KENNELS 


AT STUD: CHAMPION TYRONE LARRY 


C.K.C. 19930, A.K.C. 278171. Sire, Champion 
Tyrone Terry; dam, Champion Sonora Norma. 
BROOK-FFORD KENNELS Dark red. Sire of high-class puppies for bench 
Eatontown, N. J. or field. "ee $50. Also 
(Kennels located at Tinton Falls, N. J.) VOLUNTEER PAT 
: : A.K.C. 269887. Sire imported Champion Volun- 
teer; dam, Watland’s Mavourneen. Dark red. 


a) 


NEW YORK 





“MERIDALE” — PEKINGESE 


distinctly show their good breeding. Pup- 
pies and grown dogs for sale at reasonable 
prices Choice of Reds, buisquits, and 
parti-colors. ‘‘Meridale’’ is the home S 
“‘Nowata Sam-Son of Meridale. 
Stud, Fee $50.) 

MERIDALE KENNELS 
(Mrs.F. C. McAllister), Great Neck, L. 1., 
Box 8! Telephone Great Neck 38i 








Boston Terriers 


Beautifully 
for sale a 
as low 
tion guaranteed. Send for 
booklet and Description. 


NODART KENNELS: Mrs. 


pect Ave., 
eure, Penna. 
760. 





Is Here 


HESE pages contain announce- 

ments of the best kennels in 
the country. They can fulfill 
your wishes, no matter what kind 
of dog you want. In communi- 
cating, it will help if you men- 
tion Harper’s Bazar. 


SCOTTISH TERRIERS and 
GERMAN SHEPHERD PUPPIES 


Bred and brought up in country 
home. Best of Pedigrees from im- 
ported stock. 

DOROTHY H. ARMSTRONG 








Loudonville 


Albany County, N. Y. 


marked Puppies 
t all times. Some 
as $35.00. Satisfac- 


W. Thompson, 295 Pros- 
» Pitts- 


Phone Craf- 








SICK DOGS 











A BOOK on the treatment and the 
Care of Dogs ( Especially Pets ) mailed 
free. Address: Humphreys’ Veterinary 
Remedies, 156 William St., New York 











Lannie 





Satisfaction guaranteed. Safely vg anywhere. 


MR 
489 FIFTH AVENUE, Ree York 
Tel. Vanderbilt 1236 


eevosusuansnecuguenraceniny 


LARGEST 
All ages and colors 





FIFTH AVENUE DOG SHOP 


Herein 


| New York’s Exclusive Shop for All Breeds - 
425 FIFTH AVENUE (Vanderbilt 9199) NEW YORK 


Pedigreed Persian and Angora Kittens 





AIREDALE TERRIERS 
Champion Soudan Swiveller 
. fee $25.00. The 
| Sire of Champion Abbey 
King Nobbler, Champion 
Gold Heels, Champion 
Kirks Patricia. on and 
grown stock for saie 


I SHIP ON APPROVAL 


Phone 424M Westfield 








BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 


And How to Feed 


Mailed Free to any address 
by the Author 





BRAYVENT KENNELS Pioneer H. CLAY CLOVER CO., Ine. 
HASe4&, Dog Remedies | 118 West 3ist St., New York 


PEKINGESE 


Exclusively. From prize 
winning, registered  stoc 
Best of breeding. Nothing 
under $50.00. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. Correspondence 
a Pleasure. Address: Kinryo 
Kennels, 6075 Oakwood 
Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio. 














RUSSIAN WOLFHOUNDS 


A. K. C. Registered Russian Wolfhounds, 
puppies and grown stock for sale. All 
ranch raised and healthy. Best of breed- 
ing. Most of my puppies are sired by 
“Orloff of Relova”’, by Ch. Nazitka Orloff, 
by Ch. Khotni, ete. Satisfaction guar- 


anteed. 
GEO. E. HINEMAN 
Dighton Kansas 














PEKINGESE 


Chiefly “Sleeve Dogs” and puppies 
SOME AS LOW AS $25 


. H. A. BAXTE 
Tel. Gre 


KENNEL IN AMERICA 


Send for oe and description. 


BREAT NECK, L. 1. Ee 


Champion Bred 


at Neck 418 





















—————- 
PEKINGESE 
EXCLUSIVELY 

“HE best quality. 
All puppies inocu- 
lated against distemper. 


Sunnidale Kennels 
Registered. 


| Miss M.LEIPSIGER 


Burlington lowa 
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Se ee ee RS eer nr Tee 


oF aie "Schools 





ear: 





CHATEAU de GROSLAY 





NEAR PARIS 
An exclu chool for a limited number of 
girl c% tudy of the French Language 
pore the ame Lecturse at =e 
Al rar ‘ the Sorby Cc 

du “te d tour Prance ‘Suituerian< i Ttaly and 
in til Voyage chaperoned teservations 
are w being miacde for september 


Mme. E. Le Bermuth, 322 W. 89th St., N.Y.C. 














~ LAUSANNE, SWITZERLAND 


L.’Areadia.”” Mont Choisi 

First rate finishing schoo 
Mmes Totter 2 Samen resets i fe \meri 
can girls. yme life High references 


Write for _Prospectu 


PARIS. STUDENT HOME 


Dis tingul she 1 Fr h Lady, widow of r, W — 

receive he w a t lest " ’ 

American La good birth a Com- 
Villers ia Faye, 27 rue aed Paris 


tesse de 
vi A 


New Yoo® Schools 








:T WO hours 
from Ne\ 
York City 
Klementary 
lutermediat 
ul College 
Preparatos 
Is courses 
eading D 
ploma in Music, 
Modern Lan 
guages, Secre 
taryship. Horse 
back riding; all 
summer and 
winter sports 
Prospectus on 
request 
URSULINE ACADEMY 


Middletown 


BRIARCLIFF 


Mrs. Dow's School for Girls 
Mra EDITH COOPER HARTMAN, BS Princip 
BRIARCLIFF MANOR - NEW YORK 


New York 











Music Department 
Mr. Ossip Gabrilowitsch 
Artistic Adviser 
Mrs. Florence Mosher 


Director 


Stevens 


Art Department 
Mr. George W. Bellows, N.A. 


Director 


Junior School and 
Post-graduate Department 


For Illustrated Circular “B”’ 
Apply to Mrs. Dow's School 





BRANTWOOD HALL 


Lawrence Park, Bronxville, New York 
Resi- 


College 


A country school for girls. 


dent 


Preparation and general courses, 


and day pupils. 











THE KNOX SCHOOL 


For Girls 
Formerly at Tarrytown-on-Hudson, now on Otsego 
Lake, Cooperstown, New York. For catalog and 
views address _ 
Mrs. Russell Houghton 
Box 106 Cooperstown, } N. Y. 
DREW SEMINARY. 7 The C — School for Girls 
on Lake Gleneida, Carmel, N 49 miles from 
City. 600 feet elevation Home-1ike at 
mosphere. General and special courses Athletics 
56th year Catalog CLARENCE PauL McCLEL- 
LAND, President, Box 402, Y 


Carmel, N. 











- bin 4 
Cl ir, wy é 
Callcoart 
Miss Goldsmith's School for Girts 
In the village of Aurora the home of Wells 





College College Preparatory and General 
Courses, including ‘ eta arial Work and 
Spanish Home Evonc ms s in HOLLY- 
HOCK LODGE, Annex. Dramatics, Music. 
Supervised Athletics. 18 acres. Boathouse. 
Catalog. Address 


REGISTRAR, WALLCOURT SCHOOL 
Aurora-on-Cayuga, N. Y. 











‘ame 











disposal. 


personally to 


119 West 40th Street 





May We Help You? 

The Services of this School Bureau are at your 

We are just as anxious to assist the 
casual reader as the yearly subscriber. 

We have personally visited the representative 

schools both for boys and girls, and we shall be 


glad to help you with your School problem. There 
is no charge for this service. Address your letter 


Kenneth N. Chambers, Director 


HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU 


N 


ew York City 











ms 





thy 








MRS. MERRILL’S SCHOOL for GIRLS 
Orienta Point, BoxB. Mamaroneck, N. Y. 


Jaksmerr 


MRS. MERRILLS SCHOOL /or GIRLS 











Fall Term 


@aksmere Abroad— 


Paris Branch Opens October Ist 
at Avenue Montaigne, 25 


For Catalogs, address 


October 7th 


Begins 















The Secretary 




















The Junior School 


For boys and girls between ages of 6 and 
42 Individual beds, complete school 
equipment Altitude 800 ft. at gateway 
to the Berkshires. Two hours from New 
York. Address 

MRS. L. S. TEBBETTS 


Arlington New York 











THE RAYSON SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 








Removed to beautiful residence, 310 Riverside 
Drive, corner of 103rd St Resident and Day De 
partmer ts. College preparatory and general courses 
7th year Oct. 1921 Ciara I, CoL_eurne, A.B., 
Marrna K. Hrempnurey. A. M_ Prine ipals 
L'ECOLE FRANCAISE A French School for 
American Girls Removed from Rome at the 
beginning of the war References by permission ; 
Their Excellencies Madame Jules Jusse rand 
French Embassy, Washingtor Madame Barrére 
French Embassy; Lady Ro« id. British Embassy 
Mr Nelson Page, American Embassy at Ron 
Madame J. A. Rierret (diplémée de l’'Universit: 


de France), 
tral Park). N. ¥ 


95th St. (overlooking Cen 








THE DEVERELL SCHOOL 


A French Boarding and Day School 
57 East 74th St., New York City 


The Paris Branch closed during 
the war will reopen October Ist. 
Next to the American Embassy. 











Sn er 








College 
fa 


Alban 


preparatory and 
wer school for 
Miss Matilda Gray. 


general courses. 
young. r girs 
Principal 

iy, New York 












ow besnens ; nee 





-| Boarding 








: E | School for 
SCHOOL) G/RLS 
tl: ‘| from 6 to 14 
WHITE PLAINS, NEW YORK 


Kathleen Noble Jerome, Manager 




















MISS MASON’S SCHOOL FOR GIRLS. The Castle, 
In the Westchester Hills overlooking the Hudson 
45 mins, from N.Y. Graduate, preparatory, special 
vocational, departments. Vocational training em- 
phasized in Summer School Separate school for 





little girls. Catalog. Miss C. E. Mason, LL.M, 
Box 942, Tarrytown- -on-Hudson, N. Y. 
Highland Manor, Tarrytown-on- Hudson, N. Y, 
on-sectarian boarding school for girls on a@ 
bei tutiful estate Liberal Arts, College Prepara- 
tury, Post Graduate, Secretarial, Homemaking. 
l’rimary, Intermediate. Outdoor life. 

Lehman, Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N, Y, 


Eugene H 
T 


el. Tarrytown 1505 jox B 





THE HEBBARD SCHOOL 
Formerly The Children’s House 





An all-the-year graded school for boys and _ girls 
8 to 14. Modern buildings, country estate. Horse- 
back riding and all outdoor port Send for 
catalogue. _ Mrs. ebbard 


— i, Principal, 
Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


OSSINING SCHOOL 











For Girls. 53rd year Academic and economic 
courses. Separate school for very young girls. For 
catalog address Clara_C. Fuller, Prin., New York, 
Ossining-on-Hudson, Box 10 

Prepares for VASSAR, WELLESLEY, SMITH 
MT. HOLYOKE, and other leading colleges. Post 
graduate courses All sports. Write for interest- 
ing booklet. Ellen C. Bartlett, A.B., Principal 
Box 803 Poughkeepsie, New York 








ees BEECHMER Eee 


SCHOOL FOR LITTLE GIRLS 
MALVERNE, LONG ISLAND, N. Y. 


A School that realizes and meets the dk 


mands for the eare and odus ation of little 
girls—5 two 14 years of a 
Elementary and = gramme ar school courses, 
music, art and dane ing Culamed environ 
ment, healthy surroundings and happy home 
life. For further information, address 
Miss Anita Alison. 














Cathedral School of Saint Mary 


ST. AGNES SCHOOL FOR GIRLS | 


OMSTOCK SCHOOL| 


Miss Foster’s 
Advanced Ele 
Special Arts 


52 ‘East 





Schook for Girls. 
ctive College Preparatory. 
Native French Teachers 


72nd St., New York, N. ¥ 





THE FRENCH SCHOOL | 


(Miss McClellan 
17 East 86th St., 
work with 
girls, 


New 
New York 


Address Cape 


and “_ 7 Williams’ School) 
French 
advantages for older | 


York City. 


Neddick, Me. 





The Finch School & e fe. Le. ta 


Boarding 


post- wree Bort work 


Jessica G. Coscrave, 


Anne E. Boardman, 
Address for 


To aid in : solving the ‘perplexing prob- 
right choice of vocation 


lem of the 
to bring happine 


By appointment 
in New York 





and Day School for 


catalogue 


Youutent Counsel 


ws yg . 


A.B., LL.B., Principal 


A.B., A.M., Associate Prin. | 


Secretary of Ac 


nissions 


votes to csr dst ANA 


anata 


ss and success. 


Herbert A. Wilkinson 
Vocational Counseler 


Lynb-ook, L. 1., New York | 


A Scnoor For Girts, 19 miles from New_York 

College preparatory and general courses. Music, 

Art and Domestic Science. Catalogue on request. 
Miss MinIaM A Principal. 


HEWLETT SCHOOL 


Hewlett Long Island 


Primary through All 
door sports. 


BYTEL, 





College Preparatory. out- 














THE GARDNER SCHOOL 


tt East 5ist Street, New York City 
Fireproof building College preparatory 
Academic, Nec retarial anc a elective courses 
Music, riding, swimmiag 
year. 
Address Miss Eltinge and Miss Masland, 
Principals. 


tennis 64th 


























The SCOVILLE — 
SCHOOL 


2042 FIFTH AVENUE 
NEW YORK CITY : 
Boarding and Day School 2 
for Girls 


preparatory and = advanced 

studies. College preparation. Art, 
= Music, Interior Decoration, Dramatic 
= Art, Languages and Practical courses. 
= Individual care and supervision. For 
catalogue address 


Miss Rosa B. 


Full 








‘ ° , 
CuismMan, Principat. 




















Ask Harpe Baz sar for Information 
i New York Schools i 








A day and boarding school 
for girls opposite New Y ork’ 8 


| 


ot “the selioo to broader n ‘the 





Special and Suihing courses. 


Mrs. T. DARRINGTON SEMPLE, Principal 


Tr. 7. School 


Box B, 241-245 Central Park West, New York City 


The Scudder Schoo 


I nusual prac tical Courses, 
(1) Preparatory and General 
(4) Social We fare and Cc ommunity 


H. B. Scudder, New York City, 244 W. 72d St., at 


[MRS. LAPHAM’S SCHOOL | 


The Mothers’ Helper _— —— School 
870 Riverside Drive (160th St. .) New York 




















SCUDDER ELEMENTARY DAY SCHOOL 


For Boys and Girls 24% to 14 years 


HOTEL MAJESTIC ROOF 


Edna H. Speck, Hotel Majestic, N. Y. C. 
Columbus 1900 or Columbus 6220 

















MONTESSORI ; 


ach 
(Mrs.) A. RENO M 
675 West End Avenue 


SOCIAL MOTIVE SCHOOL 
A Co-educational Day 








Afternoon Outdoor Clubs. 
” | RTHA M. BENTL 
Principal, 526 West 14th Street, New York _ City. 


THE LIBERTA | 


A day s« school for | Cc whristi a. 
. Reg 








7 Elinor Bailey Gibbs, 
—TUTORING 

















Miss oe School 


Literature, Art and the 





Residence in New Bork 
FOR GIRL STUDENTS 

MRS. HENRY HARRISON BOSWELL 

344 West 84th Street 





Mrs. Zachary Ford Lillard 


6 West 87th Street, 


“The Ch “‘Chaperonage” 
A home for Young Ladies studying or visiting in 
NEW YOR cl Y 
Select limited number 


Y MAY JOHNSON. Chaperone 
The Webster, 40 West 45th Street, Near Fifth Ave. 





aad Jersey § Stmale 





13 miles from New York. College 


“ Supervis sed physical work in gym- 





ory ban gel — 








BAPTIST SCHOOL 


oglinaet the care of the Sisters of St. 





catalogua address" THE SISTER 








31 


about — School Anywhere 





Pe ennsy lv ania ; diel 


PUN UEREBRBORL 7 sn et 











New York School 
ihe Music and Arts 


150 Riverside Drive, New York City 


Beautiful overlooking Hudson 
iver, 
Day and Boarding Pupils 
Ideal home life for refined, cultured girls. 


Europe and ¢ Vost Eminent 


location 


America’s 


eachers. 
Voice, ‘piano, organ, violin, harp and all 
instruments. Dramatic art, dancing, lan- 
guages. Outdoor life and all recreational 


and social advantages 








o% Mary {jon School 


The whole school life is surrounded with such 
comfort and conveniences as intensify a girl’s 
natural love for a well-kept, cultured home. 

College preparation and _ general courses. 
Special work in Music, Household and Fine Arts. 
Graduate courses for girls finishing secondary 
school. A separate booklet for Mary Lyon 
School—Wildcliff, the Graduate School—Seven 
Gables, the Junior School. 


MR. & MRS. H. M. CRIST, Principals 
Box 1510 Swarthmore, Pa. 














Institute of Musical Art FRANK DAMROSCH 


An endowed school. Provides a thorough and 
comprehensive musical education in all 
and is equipped to give highest advantages to most 
exceptional talents. 

Address Secretary, 120 Claremont Ave., N. Y. City 


anu tiu NA ace 


New oom Sia 


en 





uA 


Old Coed Seleat 


For boys and girls, from 4 to 8 years. 
care and small group insure home life and indi- 
vidual attention Moderate rates. Boarding and 
Day. For booklet write to 


Mrs. Anna G. Noyes, Leonia, N. J. 
ST. ELIZABETH-OF-THE-ROSES (Episcopal ) 


1 Mother School 
Children 1 to 12 years. Open all year One hour 
from New York City. Usual studies. Outdoor sports. 
fhe School That Develops Ilnitiative. 
Mrs. W. B. Stoddard, Directress, Caldwell, N. J. 


LITTLE CHILDREN’S HOME-SCHOOL 


Open all year 











Soarding and day pupils 


A real home with experienced, individual super 
vision. Boys under seveti, girls under ten 


Address: Directress, Madison, N. J. 





2 ‘Pennsylvania Schools. ‘| 





Founded 1850. A school for 
summit of Rydal 
Illustrated booklet 
Rydal 


OGONTZ SCHOOL. 
| virls occupying an estate on the 
Hills, 25 minutes from Phila. 
describing new building mailed on request. 
Junior Department. 

MISS ABBY A. SUTHERLAND, Principal 
Pennsylvania, Montgomery County. 


HIGHLAND HALL PoFr° 


In old residential Hollidaysburg, located in the 
most beautiful and healthful section of the Al- 
leghany mountains. College preparatory, general 
and post-graduate courses. MISS ELLEN C., 
KEAT A.B., Principal, Hollidaysburg, Pa. 


The SANATORIUM SCHOOL 


For the treatment and instruction of chil- 
dren who through physical handicap or ill 
health are behind in their studies. 

CLAUDIA M. REDD, Prin., Lansdowne, Pa. 
THE DARLINGTON SEMINARY, Inc. 
lished 1851. A select school for girls on 6U-acre 
estate, 22 miles from Philadelphia College pre- 
paratory, Secretarial, Music, Art expression, Do- 
mestic Science and Physical Training a 

















Riding, Swimming aad all vutdvor sports. talog. 


| Christine F. Bye, Pres., Box 622, West Ty Pa. 


DEVON MANOR 





In Valley Forge region 16 miles from Phila. 
College prep Vocational work, Domestic Arts, 
Secretarial, Social Service, Art, Music. 

Mrs. Langdon Caskin, Prin. 


Sox 102, Devon Manor, Devon, Pa. 


LINDEN HALL SEMINARY €éxk S726 


Beautiful, healthful location Academic, College 
Preparatory and Special Courses Separate Junior 
Department. Secretarial. i agi and Swimming 
Pool. Catalog. = F. W. STENGEL, Principal, 
30x 122, Lititz, Pa. 


BISHOPTHORPE MANOR 


A select schoo] for girls. Convenient to New York 











and Philadelphia. College preparatory and gen- 
eral courses. Secretarial work. Junior Depart- 
CLauDB N. WYANT, Frincipal, Box 246, 


ment. 
sethiechem, Pa. 





THE COWLES SCHOOL. Formerly Miss Marshall's 
School. 26th year. A sound general education for 
girls. Simple, healthful life. Suburban location; 
City advantages. Small classes. Efficient college 
preparation. Separate house for younger girls. 
Oliver Denton, visiting director Piano Department. 
Emma Milton Cowles, A.B., Headmistress 
Oak Lane, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 


Birmingham School for Girls 


Birmingham, Pa. Thorough college preparation and 
courses for girls not going to college. Gymnasium, 
swimming pool, sleeping porch. Catalogue. d 
MOULTON, A.B., Headmaster; A. R. 
President, Box 135, Birmingham, Pa. 











The 


I 
GRIE rs 


THE ACADEMY OF THE “HOLY CHILD 
A Boarding and Day School for Girls. 57th Year. 
Conducted by the Sisters of the Society of the 
Holy Child Jesus. General and college prepara- 
tory courses, Music, Art, Domestic Science. Rates 
Box 254A, 





$500. Address The Mother Superior, 
Sharon 


Hill, Pennsylvania. 





BEECHWOOD 


branches, | 


JENKINTOWN, Pa, | l’ENNSYLVANIA, Overbrook. 


| Miss ——s s School 


Box 425, 
For Girls. 
Suburb of 





Jenkintown, Pa. School for practical training of Vhiladelphia, College preparatory and_ secretarial 

young women. College Departments, Music courses. Music, Domestic Seience Physical train- 

Domestic Science, ete Large new Soneaireas | ing, outdoor sports, horseback riding, swimming 

For catalog, address as above | Develops character, mind and body. Write Dept B 
- - Miss JANET Saywarp, Principal. 











A mother’s | 





SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
BRYN MAWR, PA. 


HOLY CHILD COLLEGE 









for young women, under direction of the Sisters 

of the Society of the Holy Child Jesus. Bachelor Thorough college preparation; or special 
of Arts Course, Music, Art. Beautiful buildings study. Music, art. New building, large 
and forty-acre campus on Main Line. Address grounds. Athletics, riding. | Mus. EH, 
The Dean, Box 25A, Rosemont. Pennsylvania. | Hanerm, B. L., ead of School. Mrs. 


Wituis. B. P., Head of Acad Dept, 





nsarsuctege te 





New England | New England Schools. 


i 


3 from Boston.) 


MASSACHUSETTS, Norton. (30 mile 
HOUSE IN THE PINES 
\ school for girls. Preparatory and finishing courses 
Languages—native teachers. Music, Household Arts 
Secretarial courses Every attention, tot only to 
e . habits of study, but to each girl’s health and hap- 
Suburban to New York City piness Miss Gerrrupe E. Cornisn, Prineipal 


Fifty Minutes from Fifth Avenue 
BEACON 


Dr. & Mrs. Frederic M, Townsend's 

boarding school for high-school girls 

and graduates. Notable for its many | A Country-City Boarding and Day School For 
boys and girls of all ages College preparatory 

and A age cours 

MRS. AL 


novel and attractive features, and 
THEA H. ANOREW  fxineloes 





intensive personal culture’ along | 
modern Jines. Athletics and physical 
training emphasized. All studies —| 1440 Beacon St. ookline, Mass 
regular and special—as_ desired. | —-—-——_-____— = ——— 
Magnificent equipment. Dis- THE CHAMBERLAYNE SCHOOL 
tinguished pasreneae. Membership preparatory 
Languages 





college 


special and 
Music. 


Household arts 


$1200. Addr General, 





45th year. 
Household arts and crafts. 
Ball. 
door life, 





WALNUT HILL SCHOOL 


A College Preparatory 
from 
pond. 


Estab- | 
30 Highland Street 


JUNIOR ~ BRADFORD 


booklets address 
| TENACRE—A ae poe for Girls 


} Preparatory to Dana Hall, 


the age of the pupil. Finest instruction, care and | § old New England ideals for training of girls. 
{ndluences. aitties Helen Temple Cooke, Dana Hall, A school that recognizes and meets the demands 
ellestey, ass. of complex, modern life by bringing to girls 


Sec'y, Glen Eden, Stamford, Conn. | 2 acvter’ teachers. —— - door sports 
261 Cle do St 
SOUTHFIELD POINT HALL {i scheot | Cor. of Ce mente Ante Boston, Mass. 











Beautifully located on Long Island Sound.  Inter- 
mediate, General and College Preparatory Courses CHOA 1 E SCHOOL 
Music, Gymnastics, Athletics and Sports. Address 
Jessie Callam Gray, B.A., Principal 1600 Beacon Street, Brookline, Massachusetts 
| 6 Davenport Drive Stamford, Conn. lome and day school for girls. 
———— | Augusta Choate, Vassar, A.B., A.M., Principal. 
ST. MARGARET'S SCHOOL Helen Anderson Smith, Associate "Principal. 


Preparatory. General Courses 
Gymnasium Basket 


| 
| 
| 

school farm for out- | Howard Seminary for Girls r. a 


College 





Swimming. Fifty acre 


Boston College preparatory and general courses 





Miss Emily Gardner Munro, A.M., Principal Household economics. Strong courses in instru 
Waterbury, Connecticut mental and vocal music. Military drill. Horse- 

back riding. All sports Upper aod lower school 

HILLSIDE Rorgalk, ¢ Donn. 50 pupils. Mr. and Mrs. C. P. Kendall, Princi- 

FOR G US. | nals. 26 Howard Street, West Bridgewater, Mass 


45 miles from New York. College Prepa’ 











| 
gtton Cpitezet Courses. Household . a 
calhoeoianesratatee* ® *|Mount Ida School for Girls 
(Vassar VIDA HUNT PRA ROS, B. | Preparatory, finishing school. Exceptional oppor- 
(Smith), Principals ‘| tunities, with a delightful home life 

Send for Year Book 


Mass 


2520 Summit Street, 


Newton, 





School for Girls. 17 miles 
Boston 6 acres. 6 buildings. Skating 
Athletic fields. Gymnasium. 

MISS CONANT, MISS BIGELOW 
Natick, Mass. 





preparatory school for 3radford Academy. ¢ 
Diccenen study and play. Arts and crafts. All sient 6 {ew CU ? eur & 
advantages of Bradford Academy equipment. For prec cay 


The Director, 139 Main Street, 


Bradford, Mass. 





Lasell Seminary 


10 to 
| A school that holds fast to all that is best of 


7 miles from Boston. 


All sports and athletics supervised and adapted to 








the best instruction in everything that helps to 








true, healthful womanhood. 


first year high 
work for high 
through aca- 


The course of study, from 
school grades through two years’ 
school graduates, ranges widely 
demic and special elective courses, Unusual 
training in Home Economics, Music, Art, Col- 
lege Preparatory and Secretarial Courses. 
Ideally situated for access to cultural advan- 
tages of Boston Outdoor sports and gyme 
naslum. 


THE ELY SCHOOL 
FOR GIRLS 


Ely Court, Greenwich, Connecticut 


Woodland Park 
The Junior Department for Girls under 15 
Catalogs on application 


In the country, one hour from 
New York City. Twenty- 
five acres, modern equipment. 
College Preparatory, General, 
Secretarial and Post Graduate 
Courses. Music, Household 
arts. Daily work in the studio. 
Horseback riding and all 
summer and winter sports. 
Sleeping Porch. 


GUY M. WINSLOW, Ph.D., Principal 


CHAS. F. TOWNE, A.M., Assoc. Principal 
137 Woodland Road. Auburndale, Mass. 
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Reservation 
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x ew England Schools 
= 
THE MAC DUFFIE SCHOOL for Girls 


Springfield, Mass. Ample Grounds. 
Principals: John MacDuffie, Ph.D., 
Mrs. John MacDuffie, A.B. 


THE BURNHAM SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


Founded by Mary A, 1877 

Opposite Smith College Campus 

Miss HeLten E. Tuomrson, Headmistress 
Northampton, Massach 


ROGERS HALL SCHOOL 
FOR GIRLS 


Lowell, Massachusetts 38 
Country sports Gymnasium and 
For catalogue and views, address 


MISS OLIVE SEWALL PARSONS, B.A., Principal 

















Burnham in 


ssetts 





minutes from 


swimming pool 


LINCOLN SCHOOL 
Ideally located for city advantages and outdoor 
lite Horseback riding College preparatory, elec- 
tive, and secretarial courses Home Eeonomics 
Art and Music Modern buildings and ¢ quipment 


MISS MIRIAM SEWALL CONVERSE, Principal 
Providence. R. |. 


vt aaa 


W ashington Schools 


uu 


NATIONALPARK SEMINARY 


Washington, D. C., Suburbs 
JAMES E.AMENT, Ph.D., LL.D., President 


For Young Women. Presents the funds 
mentals of a college ‘ 
year diploma course I 

sion, Domestic Science and other voc atic mal 
Athletics, Gymnasium, swimming 
pool, riding. Thirty-two buildings. Eighty- 
five acre campus, Cultured environmetts 
healthy surroundings, democratic ideals 

An early enrollment is urged Catalog 
Address 


Registrar, Box 170, Forest Glen, Maryland 


oye AEH, 





courses 








at THE ABBY SCHOOL means ALL 
the educational, social and recreational ad- 
vantages of the National Capital Elective 
courses of study, including general subjects, 
Domestic Science, Interior Decoration, Music 
Languages. Outdoor sports, Established 1903 


Unique Catalogue 


MARY ARLINE ZURHORST, Principal 
3100 16th St., N. W., Wash.ngton, D. C. 











~ COLONIAL SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 





Boston. | 


vat 5s tala i vais iia snae 





Southers Schools 











ae ee nn ae 
) 
WA RD = BELMONT | 
OR GIRLS AND YOUNG WOMEN ; 
} 
| WARD-BEL MONT combines high 
i est academic trai ing nd advar 
tage of extensive grounds and | 
auipn eat — that much-sought { 
Sout n ture r nent 
WARD BELMONT. f S43 3i1X- 
year cour f study embracing two 
ears of college Its well-balanced | 
eurrie ulun n meets the individual ! 
eeds of students For information, | 
| Ldres 
| WARD-BELMONT 
Belmont Terrace, Box Y. Nashville, Tenn. 
+ —— ‘ 

















GULF-PARK 


A JUNIOR COLLEGE FOR YOUNG WOMEN 
Gulfport, Miss. 


Highest scholastic standards in class room = and 
tudio Land and water sports Outdoor life the 
whole year Illustrated catalog on request 


Gulf-Park, Box M, Gulfport, Miss 


BRENAU COLLEGE : CONSERVATOR af 








Noted for: Select patronage 30 states; pleasant 
ocial life; location foothills Blue Ridge Mts 
North of Atlanta. Standard course; special 
idvantages in music, oratory, art, domestic sciet 





physical culture New gymnasium, swimming pool 
Catalog and illustrated book 


ire Brenav. Box H 


LEWISBURG SEMINARY FOR GIRLS" 


Near White Sulphur Springs. Main line C. & 

Oo. R. R. Station Ronceverte, Altitude 2300, Col 

lege preparatory. Two years’ college work 

and tuition $450 Music, Expression, Art 

Economics, elective. Fireproof Dormitory, Catalog 
tox 83, Lewisburg Va 


Gainesville, Ga 





Hall, Charles Town, 


St. Hilda's WwW. Va. The 
Chevre School for Girls Episcopal In the 
s enandoah Valley College Preparatory Elective 
Courses Music and rt Athletics Open air 
tlasses Individual instruction $600 Catalog 


MARIAH PENDLETON DUVAL, Principal | 
(former Principal Stuart Hall) | 


VIRGINIA COLLEGE few Bard 








Women Box B, ROANOKE, VA. 

In the Valley of Virginia, famed for pa alth and | 

| beauty. Elective, Preparatory and full Junior College | 

Music, Art, Expression, Domestic Science. | 

Address Mattie P. Harnts, President. | 
GERTRUDE Hakkis Boatwricut, Vice-Fres 
Fairfax Hall. A school for girls in the Valley of 
Virginia. College preparatory i sraduate work 
Music, Art, Home Economics, Expression, Secre- 
tarial Mountain location. 21 acre campus. Mod 
ru building. Horseback riding, athletics, water 
oe = ae line two railroads. $475 For cata 


Beautiful location in National Capital High 
School, College Preparatory and Collegiate courses. 
Complete Domestic Science and Secretarial depart- 
meats Music, Art and Expression Well ordered 
home and social life Organized play and recrea- | 
tion All athletics. Catalog ss Charlotte | 
Crittenden Everett, Principal, — Eighteenth 


Street. N. w.. 


THE FAIRMONT : SCHOOL 
For girls. 23rd year under same management. 
Two-year courses for high school graduates. 
Also college preparatory and special courses. 


Washington. 


Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Ramsay, Principals. 
KING- SMITH STUDIO- SCHOOL. For young 
women. Courses under teachers of national and in 


ternational reputation; painting, sculpture, modern 
languages, drama, dancing, etc. Opportunity to at- 
tend important social functions in and around 
Washington. Director, King-Smith Studio-School, 
1712 New Hampshire Ave., Washington, D. C. 


GUNSTON HALL 








1924 Florida Avenue, Washington, D. C. 
A School for Girls Established 1892 
Preparatory and Academic Courses Two years’ 
Post-Graduate and College work. Music, Art and 


eeARS. BEVERLEY R. MASON, Principal 
CHEVY CHASE SCHOOL 4 sctoot for 


the girl of today and tomorrow Courses: Prepara- 


tory; two-year advanced for high school graduates; 

special. Unrivalled location at the national capital. 

For catalog, address CHEVY CHASE SCHOOL, Box B, 

Freperic Earnest Farrineton, Ph. D., Head 
master, Washington, D. ¢ 

Rete 08 rumour CO ee 

Southern Sataie 2 

: 

reer 3 








Sullins College for Girls ead Young Women 
New buildings, every room has bath attached. 
Gymnasium, Swimming Pool Outdoor Sports. 
Standard High School and Junior College Courses 
Music, Art, Expression and Domestic Science 
Secretarial Courses Students from 40 — states. 
Write for catalogue and views. W. E. Martin, 
Ph.D., Pres., Box B, Bristol. Va. 


STUART HALL 


Episcopal school for girls 





Staunton, Virginia 
Seventy-eighth Sessios 


Rich in traditions of the past; alive to needs of 
the present ne college preparation. Out- 
door sports 

M 


wo. i “HILLS, A.B., Box H. 


Hollins Calues 


FOR WOMEN 
Founded 1842. Standard College courses for 
Bachelor of Arts and Bachelor of Music de- 
grees. Admission by certificate and examina- 
tion. 290) = students. Healthful location in 
mountains of Va For catalogue and views 
address Matty L. Cocke, Pres Box 335, 





Hollins, Va 

















John Noble Maxwell, 


President, Box H, Basic, Va. 





ST. MARY’ S, An Episcopal School for Girls 





Founded 1842. Full College preparation and two 
years’ advance work Music, Art, Elocution, Do- 
mestie Science and Business. ‘14 Modern Buildings, 


¢€ ampus in mild Southern Climate Mod 
Rev 





Warren W. Way, Ree 


» rates Address 
tor Raleigh, " 


( 








Western Schools 


_ agains 








F cue venue te 
FERRY HALL ollege preparatory general 
high school and advanced courses Also special 


and domestic arts 
woodland 


Instruction In hiusic 


weated in 


expression 
a picturesque 





estate of twelve acres on the shore o ake 
Michigan, 28 miles from Chicago For ¢ atalog 
iddress Miss ELOWe R. Trematin, Prin., Box 313, 
Lake Forest, Ill 
FRANCES SHIMER SCHOOL 

For Girls and Young Womee , years College 
4 years Academy Music Art, pression. Home 
Economics 627 pon la anil achers’ Courses 
Certificate Privileges Catalog Rev. Wm. P 
McKee, Dean Box 660, Mt. Carroll, Il 





THE ANNA HEAD SCHOOL 
FOR GIRLS 


Berkeley, California 

| Mary E. Witson, I Principal 
italogue on request 
34th year opens September Tth 


The BISHOP’S SCHOOL for GIRLS 








Upon the Seripps Foundation Upper and Lower 
School Educational and social training equal to 
that of Eastern Schools combined with the ad- 
vantages of the healthiest climate in the world. 
Withia sixteen miles of San Diego and Coronado 
Rev. —_ H. Johnson, President 
i om a Pee re 
Boys “Schools 





“Pp AGE 
MILITARY ACADEMY 


A Big School for Little Boys 


Military life appeals to 
youngsters—at "age it is 
combined with work and play 
that develop initiative and 
self-reliance The growing 
mind is guided by wise men 
and women who thoroughly 
understand boys. Every ad 
vantage of climate and loca- 
tion Large modern build- 
ings; seven acre campus. Let 
our catalog tell you all about 
us Boys grow big and 
strong in California. 


ROBERT A. GIBBS, Head- 


master Route 7, Box 348, 
Los Angeles, California 

















Hitchcock Military Academy 


San Rafael, California. (18 miles from San Francisco.) 
44th year opens first Monday September. Early 
registration necessary. All year round outdoor life 
\cademy fully accredited. For illustrated catalogue 
vldress Rex H. Sherer, President, San Rafael, Calif. 


PALO ALTO MILITARY A ACADEMY 
A Junior eee Academy; for boys from 6 to 


15 only n session 12 months in the year, with 
outdoor life during every month of the twelve. 
Summer term Camping. Swimming. Fall term 


Septe' mber 13. 
RicHarp P 
Palo Alto, 


begitis 


KELLY, Superintendent. 


OL 
Avenue H, CALIFORNIA. 





offer- 


ASHLEY HALL A school for girls, 

ing a broad variety of 
courses including preparation for entrance to the 
best women’s colleges. Beautiful old estate. Mod- 


Northern advantages in 
Catalogue on request. 
VARDRINE MCBEE, M.A., 


ern equipment 
climate 
Mar a 
ton, 


THE ROBERTS-BEACH SCHOOL 


Limited number of girls, individual 
Special courses, concentrated college 
by teachers from — faculties. Outdoor life on 
ten acre estate Baltimore Scholarships 
Address Box “100, Catonsville, Md. 


MARYLAND COLLEGE FOR,WOMEN 


College 


Principal, Charles 





instruction, 
preparation 





Courses: Preparatory; College; Domestic 


Science; Music; Expression. Advantages: 10 miles | 
from es ; Fireproof buildings; Strong fac 
ulty; 67 history Catalogue Address Box 


irs 
B, Lt FHERVILLE, MARYLAND 


The GIRLS’ LATIN SCHOOL 


{2nd year College Preparatory and Academic 

Faculty of College trained Christian women, Splen- 

did cultural advantages. Beautiful home. Catalog. 
MISS WILMOT, A.B., Headmistress 

1225 St. rout Street Baltimore, Md. 


F L ORIDA 
Miss Harris Florida School 


Grammar and college preparation courses. 
Outdoor classes Ocean bathing and golf all year 


Miss Jcnia FILLMORE Harris 
804 First Avenue, S. E Miami, 


A WINTER IN FLORIDA 


Delightful relaxation 





Florida 





from strenuous school 


days for a limited number of young ladies, 
in a beautiful Florida home. Five months 
of elective studies—(if desired). Southern 


pleasures and sight-seeing trips to the re- 


sorts of the east and west Florida coasts 
under careful chaperonage Circular and 
full particulars, apply promptly to 
CHAPERONE, | 

3100 16th St. N. W., Washington, D. C 
eMC MCLARNON MM 
: 

Winans Schools : 

q 





moun a RN 


LINDENWOOD COLLEGE 


For Women. Founded 1827. 114 acres of ground 
Three miliion dollars in equipment and endow- 
ment Two and four year college courses with 
degrees. Music, Art. Home Economics, Journal- 
ism, Secretarial and other vocational courses. 
Sere rvisec 1 athletics. 





50 minutes from St. Louis 
yar Address J. L. Roemer, D.D., President, 
Box Le, St. Charles, Mo. 


southern | 


THE SEALE ACADEMY (Military) 








In this school are combined the spirit of the 
West and the thoroughness of the East. Grammar 
and High School.  Fiftee Campus. Climate 
cool and bracing. Near Stanford University. 

GRENVILLE Emery, Headmaster. 

CALIFORNIA, Palo Alto. 





San Diego Army and Navy Academy 
College preparatory. Offers best in academic 
and military instruction. Fully accredited. Chris- 
tian character training me ggger ore Army detail. 
Outdoor sports entire yea Located near ocean. 
Summer session July Ist =| Sept. Ist 
Catir,, Pacitie Beach. Capt. THos. A. Davis, Pres. 








NORTHWESTERN MILITARY & NAVAL ACADEMY 
preparatory school for boys of 
s on self-government principles, 





honor ideals Limited to 200. 70 miles from 
Chicago Catalog shows peculiar advantages. 
\ddress COL. R. F. DAVIDSON, Supt., Lake 
Geneva, Wise. 


ILLINOIS, Woodstock. (1 hour — Chicago) 

1000 feet 
Todd Seminary 8 We YO 
sea. 74th year. Exclusively for younger boys (7 to 
16). Right thinking developed through comradeship 
between teachers and boys Virginia watchfulness 
of personal naits, Summer Camp, Onekama, Mich. 

NOBLE HILL, Principal 





Wentworth Military Academy, 43 Miles from Kansas 
City. Established 1880. A high grade preparatory 
school for boys of good character Military instruction 





under U. S. Army officer and World War Veterans 
R.O.T.C. unit. Capacity 400. Large new gymna- 
| sium. Separate School for Small Boys. Col. S. 


Sellers, Supt. 1851 Washington Ave., Lexington, Mo. 





Miami Military Institute 


Collegiate courses, preparation for Government 
Academies, High Colleges, Universities or Business. 


rep. Department. Military training under U. S. 
Army Officers. Catalog. ORVON GRAFF BROWN, 
President, Box 94, Germantown, Ohio. 





GRAND RIVER INSTITUTE 

Founded 1831 Strictly high-grade, co-educa- 
ional, preparatory school. Exceptional equipment 
nade possible by endowment. New dormitories, 
gymnasium and athletic field Strong courses in 
music and oratory. E. W. Hamewin, Principal, 
Box 4, AUSTINBURG, Ohio 


ST. JOHN'S MILITARY & PREPARATORY SCHOOL 


Manlius oe the hills 11 miles from Syra- 

use. Complete equipment. A college 
prep. ache! with military regime. Well-ordered 
athletics. Business prep. course. Junior School. Gen 
WILLIAM VERBECK, Pres., 








STAMFORD MILITARY ACADEMY 
Thorough scholastic and military training foster- 
ing the intellectual, physical #nd moral 
developing boys Personal instruction. Small 
classes. Manly sports encouraged. Extensive equip- 
ment. Ideally located at Ossining overlooking the 
| Hudson. Summer Camp. 
| Walter D. Gerken, A.M., N. Y. 





Prin., Ossining, 


Box 1210, Manlius, N.Y. | 


needs of 




















Boys’ Schools 


Bethlehem 


Preparatory School 


Bethlehem, Pa. Over 1600 
boys prepared for leading 
universities in 42 years, 
Unanimous endorsement 
of our work by principal 
universities. Scholar- 
ships to various colleges, 
Modern buildings. 
Gymnasium, Swim- 
ming Pool and ex- 
tensive Athletic 
grounds. Reason- 
able rates. Sepa- 
rate Junior School. 
Catalog. 


JOHN H. TUGGEY, 
M. A. Headmaster 


WYOMING SEMINARY. A co-educational school 
strong in character building. College preparation, 
Business, Music, Art, Oratory and Home Economies, 
Gymnasium and Athletic fleld, 77th vear. Endowed, 
Catalog 

L, L. SPRAGUE, 


















Separate 
Junior 


School 














D.D., L.H.D., 


NAZARETH HALL MILITARY ACADEMY 


Box 50, Nazareth, Pa. Founded 1743. 


Pres. Kingston, Pa, 





College preparatory and business courses. Senior, 
Intermediate and Junior Departments. Gymnasium 
and swimming pool. All outdoor sports. Min. age 


9 yrs. Address the Rev. A. D. Thaeler, D. D., Prin, 


FRANKLIN AND MARSHALL ACADEMY 





Prepares boys for all Colleges and Technical 
Schools. Complete modern Equipment and good 
Vhysical Training Department. Old established 
School on basis allowing moderate terms Cata- 
logue on request. Address E. M. Hartman, Prin- 


cipal, Box 408, Lancaster, Pa. 


CARSON LONG INSTITUTE 


85th year. College Preparatory, Business, Junior 

courses, Separate modern building for boys under 

13 years. Healthful country location. Terms, $400. 

Boys taught how to learn, how to labor, how to live. 
Box 15, New Bloomfield, Pa. 








SWARTHMORE PREPARATORY SCHOOL 
Prepares for college or life work. 
Send for booklet, “‘A Man Making School’’, and 
learn the secret of our notable and continued suc- 
cess in training boys. Separate Junior Department 
for boys 10 to ‘ 
W. P. Tomlinson, M.A., Box 24, Swarthmore, Pa. 


ST. LUKE’S SCHOOL — 





Wayne (Main Line P. R. R.), Pa. 
Healthful location, homelike buildings. Mental 
and physical instruction, high moral influence. 


Prepares for college or business 


CHARLES HENRY STROUT, A.M., Headmaster 
KISKIMINETAS SCHOOL for Boys 


Prepares for college or technical schools. High, 
healthful location. Faculty of experts, individual 
attention through Preceptorial System. All indoor 
and outdoor sports under competent instructors. 
Gymnasium with swimming pool. Address Dr. 

W. Wilson, Jr., President, Box 808, Saltsburg, Pa. 


The Raymond Riordon School 


A sane—daring—capable School certified by the 








Board of Regents of New York State. Booklet. 
Write. 
Highland Uister County, N. Y. 





WOODLAND SCHOOL 


Boys 8 to 18. In Catskills, 1500 ft. elevation 
Ideal for developing strong, manly boys, preparing 
for college or life. Skiing, snow-shoeing, skating. 
Athletics. Modern buildings. 315 acres. 


Erwin S. Spink, A.B., Headmaster, Phoenicia, N.Y. 








New York, Ossining-on-Hudson 
Special 


St. John’s Military School Sp°ria! 


tunities for quick college preparation. Parental disci- 


pline. Gymnasium, swimming pool. Athletic field. 
Manly sports encouraged. Junior Hall, a separate 
school for boys under 13 = 

_ CW. A. Ranney. A.M.. | Pd.D., Principal. 





LWT SCHOOL 


AWLIN FOR BOYS 


Dr. Frederick L. Gamage, Headmaster 
Pawling New York 


THE STONE SCHOOL, Cornwall-On-Hudson, N.Y. 





Healthful and invigorating location. Five miles 
from West Point Boys 9 to 19. Prepares for 
college or business. One teacher to 8 boys. All 


sports under supervision. Swimming pool. Catalog. 


LVAN E. DUERR, Headmaster, Box 3! 


Peekskill Military Academy 


College 
Separate 





Army officers detailed but pre-eminently 

Preparatory. Complete modern equipment. 

building for young boys. 89th year. 
Address the Principals, Peekskill, N. Y 


ST. PAUL’S 





A Boarding School for Boys. 40 minutes from 
New York. For catalogue address 

Water R. Mars, Headmaster, | 

160 Stewart Ave.. Garden City, L. 1, N. ¥ 





McBurney School 


Day college preparatory school for boys. 
Separate junior department for younger boys. 
Catalogue on re — 

THOMAS HEMENWAY, A.M., Headmaster 
318 W. 57th St., New York. Phone Goltanes 7920 








Classes for 
21st year 


Mr. Carpenter’s Private 
boys. 310 West End Avenue. 


begins October 3rd. Circular. 
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The Schools in 
Boys’ Schools 








Abbott School 


Farmington, Maine Founded 1844 
A boys’ school which maintains the best tradi- 
tions of New England Academics. With high 
ideals of scholarship and character building, the 
school holds an intense interest in the welfare 
of every boy. *repares for college or business. 
In beautiful hills of the Rangeley Region, 82 
miles from Portland. Fine athletic fields 
Gymnasium, Hiking, camping Exhilarating 
winter sports. Numbers limited. Small classes 
and close touch with earnest masters. Upper 
and Lower Schools. Rate, $1200. For catalog 
address 


MOSES BRADSTREET PERKINS, Headmaster 


HOLDERNESS SCHOOL for BOYS 
Five buildings, 20 acres. Prepares for Colleges and 
Technical Schools Ranks 
schools of New England, yet 
ment the tuition is moderate. Modern * sce ceaaean 
Skating. All winter sports. 42nd yea 

Rev. Lorin Webster, L.H.D., Rector, ‘Plymouth, N.H. 


THE SWAVELY SCHOOL 











with highest grade 
by reason of endow- 





For boys (Corporate name, The Army and Navy 
Preparatory School) Non-Military Prepare for 
college in the most interesting city in the world. 
Cottage plan, boys and masters live together. 
Gymuasium atblete. tS Id. For catalogue and 
views address E. VELY, Headmaster, 4105 
Connecticut Ave.. washington, D. C. 

er mT ae 


Special Schools 





” FLORENCE NIGHTINGALE SCHOOL + 


* BACKWARD .. 
>» CHILDREN - 


‘Two Large Buildings Excellent Appointment, x6 
bane eel see re Orchards, Ae 
ing Driving Baseball, Tennis, Basket ball, 
pom Games Entertainmenta»4Woodcraft 
Latest Educational Methods 
Applied Ly Experienced Teachers. ¥s 
ONAH, N.Y. Zelephone 70, #3 


Correspondence and 
by Suancecson eenioe 
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RUDOLPH S. FRIED. * 3 
Principal < 


“Sound ig School” 


For Backward Children. 


Speech Specialist from Columbia University 
Individual Instruction 
N. Y. 


70 Prospect Street Port Chester, 


THE WRIGHT ORAL SCHOOL 
For the Deaf and Partially Deaf 
One Mount Morris Park, West New York City 
A refined boarding and day school with home 
atmosphere. Large faculty. Limited number of 
pupils. Ins truction entirely by Oral and Auri- 
ular methods. 28th year Opens Oct. 








The Evergreens Sanatorium—School for Nervous, 

Backward, Psychopathic or Difficult Children 

Medical Care and Treatment with Education 

the Environment of a Private Home. 
w B E 


in 
M.D. 
51 ee "Road, Albany, N. Y. 


The Bancroft School 


For Mentally Subnormal Children 
One of the oldest and best schools of its kind in exis 
tence. For catalog address Box 165, Haddonfield, N.J 

\. Farrington, M.D. Jenzia Coulson Cooley. 


Acerwood Tutoring School 


Educates boys over eight who are normal in social 
life but require special attention in studies. Ath- 
letics; male counselors. 16 miles from Phila. 


MISS DEVEREUX Box B. Devon, Pa. 
THE HEDLEY SCHOOL Mentossert Kindergarten, 


and Intermediate. 
For children 


normal, yet 
who require individual instruction and personal] 
attention. Industrial and domestic arts; music. 
Beautiful country home. (12 miles from Phila.). 
J. R. Hedley, M.D., resident physician 
Hedley, Principal, 











Physically and socially 


rs. R. 
Box B, Glenside, Pennsylvania. 


SCHOOL FOR EXCEPTIONAL CHILDREN 


Every facility in a beautiful suburban home for 
the education of children unable to attend public 
or private schools. Domestic Science. 14 miles 
from Phila Booklet 


MOLLIE A. WOODS, Prin., Box 152, Roslyn, Pa. 


STANDISH MANOR 


A special school for girls requiring individ- 
ual instruction, care and attention. Limited 
to twenty-five. Address, Secretary Box 16. 


HAirax, 








MASSACHUSETTS. 





You can be quickly cured, if you 


STAMMER 


ind 10 cents in stamps for 288 page cloth-bound 

a gn Stammering and Stuttering, “Its Cause 

pond ure. It tells how I cured myself after 

aa nering fe N. Bogue, 6571 Bogue 
g., 114 N. indianapolis. 


utoring School 
life t 3 over eight who are normal in social 
Ind ut require special attention in studies. 

tag al arts. 35 acres. 16 miles from Phila 
MISS DEVEREUX Box B. Berwyn, Pa. 


rv 20 years. B. 
itlinols Street, 


Devereux T 


Educates girl 





Harper’ s 











Bazar 


Have 


Been 





A SCHOOL FOR YOUR BOY 


Are you still debating that perplexing question—‘*Which 


School?” 


Perhaps in sheer defense to your mental poise, 


you have registered him in the local school which is now 
overcrowded with uncongenial boys. 

You can still make a change. Many good boarding schools 
still have one or two vacancies, and your boy can be en- 
rolled for the present term. Why not let me help you 


find the School? Address: 


Kenneth N. Chambers, Harper’s Bazar School Bureau, 


119 West 40th Street, 


New York City 





i vey rmtineene atm 
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Serests 








<. 


fifty candidates from 


the college entrance 


of each 
passed 


efficiency is based 


school. 
athletic 


Expert High 


coaches. 


W. L. Ferris, A. 





Roxbury maintains an enviable record of success. 
our 
eXaminations. 
entered eight Eastern Universities 
on small classes, 
personal supervision of mental and physical activities. 

A series of psychological tests determine exactly the course of 
study needed to fit a boy for college in a given time. 
contain from two to five boys of like “ability and temperament. 
Hard work and concentration required. 
outdoor activity is a part of his regular day. 


Roxbury is ideally located in a New England village 
200 acres of farm and campus. 
salaried 
whenever vacancies occur. 95 boys accepted, none under 14. Write for catalogue. 


ROXBURY SCHOOL, Inc., Cheshire, Conn. 


ROXBURY A School for the Individual 


Forty-nine 
winter and summer school 
Roxbury students 
and colleges last year.’ Our 
hard work, no forms and 


His classes 


Healthful athletic and 


Sickness is very rare 
stable of saddle horses 
Students may enter 


Large 
instructors. 


B., Headmaster 





—-MILFORD- 


A College Preparatory School 
for Boys of 16 and over 
FORMERLY 
THE ROSENBAUM SCHOOL 
§ miles from New Haven on the main line to New York 

The needs of each boy are 
analyzed and met. Small classes 
and individual instruction. Book- 
let on request. 

SAMUEL B. ROSENBAUM, 

rin. 


Milford, Conn. 











er Point Schoo! i 
Will Understand Your Boy 


—and help him to understand himself. 
Thorough instruction > 
snappy athletics for every boy. 
Clearest understanding between 
boys aud masters. 
Prepares for college 
and gives strong gen- 
7 eral course. Ages 10 
to 19. Number lim- 
ited to sixty Boys 
must furnish evidence 
of good character, 
Unique location on 
seashore. Convenient 
to Boston. Address 





























a hi 
Ralph K. Bearce, A.M. 
Headmaster 


54 King Caesar Road 
Duxbury, Mass. 





33 


Personally In vestigated 


Boys’ Schools 


tsa aeit 


Famansest min 


canada 








i ae 


rw 








ALLEN MILITARY SCHOOL 


A country, college preparatory school, 9% 
miles from Boston, The group system pre 
vails. Gymnasium, swimming pool, concrete 
rink, and three athletic fields Upper and 


Lower Schools 
PORTSMOUTH MILITARY SCHOOL 
Under same management 
THOMAS CHALME 























D.D., Director 
432 Waltham St., West Newton, Mass. 
250 Boys 22 Teachers 


$800,000 Equipment 
88th year opens Sept. 20th 


WORCESTER 
ACADEMY 


WORCESTER, MASSACHUSETTS 


RATES: $1000 single 
$850 double 


JUNIOR SCHOOL for young boys 


For catalog address the 
Registrar, G. D. Church, M.A. 


SAMUEL F. HOLMES, M.A., Principal 

















| Danville Military Institute 
DANVILLE, VIRGINIA 


in the far-famed Piedmont Region. 
Tnsurpassed climate. Prepares for colleges, 
universities, business, and Government Acad- 
emies. Select patronage, strong faculty, home 
influences, modern equipment. Department 
tor small boys. Charges $575. Catalog, address 


Col. ROBERT A. BURTON, Supt. 














STAUNTON MILITARY ACADEMY. Largest pri 
vate academy in the East. Boys from 13 to 20 years 
old prepared for the Universities, Government 
Academies or Business, Gymnasium, swimming pool 
and athletic park. New $375,000 barracks. Charges 
$600. For catalogue address Col. Thos. H. Russell, 
B. S., Pres., Box B, Staunton (Kable Station) Va 


TENNESSEE MILITARY INSTITUTE 
School with national patronage. Happiest and 
finest boys in the land. Prepares for college or 
business Brick buildings Full equipment Flat 
rate $650 covers all expenses For catalog address 

T. M. ox 82, Sweetwater, 1 Tenn 


PEDDIE 


Peddie is a school that trains boys 
to be MEN! Nine miles from Prince- 
ton. Modern dormitories—60 acre 
campus—all sports Graduates enter 
all colleges by certificate or examina 
tion 56th year. Every boy given a 
thorough physical examination SEND 
FOR CATALOG 
Beoer, W. Swetland, .f. D., Headmaster 
0-S Hightstown, N. J. 
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NORWALK, CONNECTICUT 
An ideal select country day school. 
For young boys 
Enrollment for BOARDERS limited 
Fall term begins Wednesday, September 


TOME SCHOOL 
National Boarding School for Boys 


RATE $1000 
PORT DEPOSIT MARYLAND 


BLAIR ACADEMY 
4A Real Boys’ School near Delaware Water Gap. 
General Education and College Preparation. Su- 
perb building equipment, every modern facility. 
Fine athletic spirit. Separate Lower School. Cata- 
log. Address John C. Sharpe, LL.D., Headmaster, 
Box Z, Blairstown, N. J. 


98 











| New Jersey, Bordentown-on-the-Delaware, Drawer 


| 
| 


- > universities and business life Personal atten- 
C 30. Bordentown Military Institute. Thorough} tion. R.O.T.C. under U.S. War Department. 42nd 
preparation for college or business. Enficient faculty,| year New $250,000 fireproof equipment. Rates 
small classes, ee attention. Boys taught] $600. Catalogue 
how to study. Military training. Supervised ath-| ~ : 
letics. 37th year. For catalogue, address MAJ. mone H. HUDGINS, Prin. 
Col. Landon, Priceips! and Commandant Box 418, Waynesboro. Virginia 

= ro 

| RUTGERS PREP. 4, schoo! for maniy” boys Roosevelt Military Academy 

seeking to make the most) perpetuates the vigorous ideals and robust Ameri- | 
of college life. Preps rn any college or tech. | canism of Theodore Roosevelt. Strong outéoor life; 
Teachers and coaches inspire right attitude toward| progressive curriculum Fits boys for leadership 
study ane sport. an new. 154th year.| Unusual advisory board. Catalog John B. 
w.P. LLY. Hdm., Box 137, New Brunswick, N.J.' Carrington, Headmaster, West Englewood, N. J. 

For 90 Select Young Boys 
New Jersey. Healthful location. 42 miles from N. Y. 


Music; | 


THE COCHRAN SCHOOL | WILLISTON 





_A SCHOOL 

FOR BOYS 

Preparatory for college or scientific school. Directed 

work and play. Junior School for boys from 10 to 

l A distinct school in its own building. Address 
ARCHIBALD V. GALuRAITH, Principal 

Rox H Easthampton, Mass. 


WENONAH MILITARY ACADEMY 


Prepares for college 





12 miles from , Philadelphia. 


or business. - rmy Officer detailed. Special 
School for ym. Bh, Catalog. Dr. C. H. Lorence, 
President, Mason CLAYTON A. SNYDER, Supt. Box 


442, N. J. 


Kingsley School for Boys 


22 miles from New York City in the New Jersey 
hills. For illustrated catalog, address 
J. R. CAMPBELL, M.A. 


x H, Essex Fells, N. J. 
FISHBURNE MILITARY SCHOOL -Prepares for 


Wenonah, 




















FREEHOL 


orderliness, 


with the personal touch. 
zonsidered as mental training 


Freehold Military School 





66 miles from ‘Philadelphia. 


Just enough M I L I TA R 


cleanliness, 
The boys’ comforts, pleasures ond Sa are 
For catalogue 


MAJOR CHAS. M. DUNCAN 


One 
Training to inculcate habits 
of obedience, promptness, 


1, SCHOOL 


as carefully 


master to ten boys. 


self-reliance. 


address 


Box 92 Freehold, N. J. 











' Prefcetenel Schools 
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RUSSELL SAGE COLLEGE 


| Founded by Mrs. Russell Sage in connection with 
Emma Willard School A School of Practical Arts, 





Secretarial Work and Household Economies. B. A. 
| and B.S. degrees. Address Secretary. 
RUSSELL SAGE COLLEGE, Troy, 





N.. ¥ 
“SKIDMORE SCHOOL OF ARTS 

A woman’s college offering programs in General 
Studies, Fine and Applied Art, Home Economics, 
Music, Physical Education, and Secretarial Science, 
all leading to the B.S. Degree. Dormitories for 
300 students, CHARLES HENRY KEYES 
Pres., Box G., Saratoga Springs, N. Y. 


THE HARRIETIE MELISSA MILLS KINDERGARTEN -PRIMARY 
TRAINING SCHOOL AFFILIATED WITH NEW YORK UNIVERSITY 
Residence for students. Graduates placed in ex- 
cellent positions. Students admitted February lst 
Address Miss Harriette Melissa Mills, Prin., Nine B. 
N. Y. Univ. Bidg., Washington Square, N. Y. City. 


| 

Short - Story Writing 
A Course of Forty hoo 
taught by Dr. J. Berg Ese 
Editor of The Writer’ 3 Monthly. 
One pupil has received over 
$5,000 for stories and articles 
written mostly in spare time 
—‘“play work” he calls it 
Hundreds are selling right along 
to the leading magazines and 
the best produc'ng companies. 
Also courses in Play Writing, 
Photoplay Writing, V =rsifica- 
tion, Journalism, etc. 

50-Page illustrated catalogue free. Please Address 


|The Home Correspondence School 


| Dept. 19 Springfield, Mass. 
| Established 1897 Incorporated 1904 f 











DR. ESENWEIN 
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Still 


looking 


jor 


a school? 





My Reputation is Only 
the Reflection of the Success 
of My Graduate Designers 


“HE 
Fashion Academy in producing 


remarkable success. of 
some of the cleverest and 
highest paid Costume and Millinery 
Designers has always been to me 
something more than a mere com- 
mercial success. It has never ceased 
to be a source of wonderful inspira- 
tion to know that through Fashion 
Academy I have helped to elevate 
thousands of women from the 
drudgery of an ordinary livelihood 
to positions of fascinating interest 
and more than gratifying income. 


Eleven years ago when I started 
Fashion Academy in a little incon- 
spicuous studio I said that through 
my method of instruction I could 
teach Costume Design to any woman 
who would follow my simple, grad- 
ually advancing lessons. Today Fash- 
beautiful 


ion Academy occupies a 

mansion in exclusive upper Fifth 
Avenue and similar studios in San 
Francisco Today it is the most 


popular residence school of its kind 
in the country and has thousands of 
women from every state in the Union 
enrolled in its courses. 
If my method of instruction had not 
been ideal—if it had not actually pro- 
duced successful designers—Fashion 
Academy could never have become 
such a famous institution. You will 
realize how perfect my method of 
instruction must be when I tell you 
that out of almost totally unskilled 
persons I have produced some of the 
highest paid Costume and Millinery 
Designers in America! For instance 
the greatest Costumer in the world 
today employs as her chief designer 
a Fashion Academy graduate and 
nationally known concerns such as 
Milgrim, Hickson and Harry Collins 


also employ designers who have 
learned their art under my direction. 
In fact Fashion Academy has pro- 


duced more successful designers 
than all other schools combined. 


When you are a graduate of Fashion 


\cademy you know every last de- 
tail of the art of costuming. You 
are an expert on style! You are a 


master of line and color! You know 
how to actually design and make 
costumes and hats that harmonize 
with every detail of figure, complex- 
ion, hair, eyes and personality of the 
women for whom the costumes are 
made—yourself included. It is for 
this superior art that women are 
always glad to pay large prices and it 
is because of this art that your own 
costumes will always harmonize with 
your own individuality and you will 
never suffer the humiliation of find- 
ing similar costumes on other women. 


I cannot begin to tell you all the re- 


markable features of the Fashion 
\cademy courses in a small space 
like this, but I have put the whole 


interesting story into a_ beautiful, 
illustrated book, which you mi iy have 
for the asking. It gives full infor- 
mation about any course in which 
you may be interested—either at the 
residence schools or through home 
study. It is all facts, all truth, and 
just overflowing with wonderful 


tributes to Fashion Academy from 
women who have succeeded under 
my direction. Write for your copy 


of this interesting book today. There 


is no charge and not the slightest 
obligation. I have put a coupon here 
for your convenience. 


Emil Alvin Hartman, 
Director 
FASHION ACADEMY, Inc. 
Studio No. 210 


21 East 79th St., New York 
Near Fifth Avenue 


Fashion Academy, Inc., Studio No. 210 


Please send e your FREE illustrated bo 
and information on the opportunities open 
PNR oie os ork diate 


Address 


k, mtaining letters 
to the Costume and 


from your 


Millinery 


graduates 
Designer 





ColyaieunOlaslielace, 


PCW YOrK — Paris -—- San Franc 





Ask 
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Harper’s Baz 
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Learn COSTUME or 
MILLINERY DESIGN 
de luxe with 
~P.CLEMENT BROWN 


A_ simplified course in Costume or 
| Millinery given in three to_ four 
| months, teaching exclusive French 
methods. (No previous training neces- 
sary.) Write for Free Booklet No. 
| H.B.-10 and full particulars about 
| our special Studio or Mail Course. 


| 620 Fifth Avenue Fairmont Hotel 
New York City San Francisco, Cal. 
OPEN ALL YEAR Summer Course | 


Browns 














Saton Stupios 











The Florence Wilde 


Studio of Illustration 
208 East 19th St., N. Y. C. 


Short, practical courses four afternoons a wee! 
1, For advanced students who wish to do higher ‘Titus. 
tration. 2. For beginners who wish todo costume or 
commercial eotration. 8 Evening life class for wom- 
ilde was formerly of Pratt Institute. School 
Further information 


en. le 
continues through the Summer 
willbe mailed upon request. 








INTERNATIONAL ART TRAINING 
New York School of Fine and Applied Art 


Frank Alvah Parsons, Pres., New York and Paris 
Landscape and Domestic Architecture; In- 
terior Decoration; Poster Advertising; 
mercial, Costume and Stage Design; 
tration; Life Drawing ‘“‘Hambidge Research’’; 
Teachers’ Training Classes. Begins Septem- 
ber 8th. 

Address Secretary, 2239 Broadway, New York 





























NEW YORK SCHOOL OF APPLIED 
DESIGN FOR WOMEN 


160 Lexington Ave., N. Y. City 30th year || 


Textile Designing, Poster and Commer- 
cial Art, Fashion Drawing, Interior 
Decoration, Illustration, Historie Orna- 
ment. Preparatory Courses. Positions 
and orders filled. 











INTERIOR DECORATION 


Complete instruction by correspondence in the 

use of period styles, color harmony, design, 

mmposition and allied subjects Prepares for 

tu rative profession. Course in Home Decora- 
tion for amateurs Start any time. 
Send for Catalogue A 


101 Park Avenue 














| Special 


| ferred. 


help 


ar to you 


Professional Schools 


et 


, , 5 J 
Hiss Conklin’s 
Secretarial School 
Twenty-second year 

SCHOOL which equips 
4 women for life. Its stand- 
ard is upheld by hundreds of 
former students holding respon- 
sible and executive positions. 
New Location 
105 West 40th Street 
Studios of the Tilden Building 
New York City 
Bryant 5517. Open all summer, 





antisera 





tnt 


Tel. 


KATHARINE GIBBS 
SCHOOL: 
SECRETARIAL & EXECUTIVE 


Training fer Educated Womea 
New York 
and advanced curricu- 
lum. A school of unusual char- 
acter and distinctive purpose. 
Send for booklet. 








Boston Providence 


Broad 


Architects Building, 101 Park Ave, New York 
City. Telephone Vanderbilt 5567 




















ANNOUNCEMENT tres ccrPicr Neat: 


Registered; offers a 2% years’ course; 8 hour day 
affiliation with Mt. Sinai Hospital, New York City. 
Scholarship for Teachers College. Beautifully 
equipped, new plant Address Superintendent of 
raining School, Port Chester, N. Y. 


THE ELIZABETH GENERAL HOSPITAL 
offers a complete course in nursing to desirable 
candidates. An allowance of $36.00 is given at 
completion of first three months, $15.00 a month 
remainder first and second year; $20 per month 
third year. Registered School. Address 
SU PERINTE NDENT OF NURSES 
Elizabeth, New Jersey 


A A PROFESSION FOR YOUR DAUGHTER 
THOUT EXPENSE 

Entrance MB Physical fitness, 1 year high 
school or equivalent, preferably 4 years. Uniforms 
text-books, room, board and monthly allowance dur- 
ing training accredited. Apply Hahnemann Training 
School for Nurses, 2814 Ellis Ave., Chicago. 

LOUISVILLE CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC, Inc. 
Music, Dramatic Art, Languages, Private and 
Class Lessons. Special Courses for Teachers and 
those seeking Lyceum and Concert work. Faculty 


McCLAIN., President 
Louisville, Ky 
ITHACA CONSERVATORY of MUSIC 
advantages for those who look forward to 
educational work All instruments, 











| of Noted Artists 
1. W. 
| 242 W. Broadway 





concert or 


vocal, dramatic art, etc. Graduates filling highest 
places available in America Catalog. Distin- 
guished faculty Registrar, 13 De 


Address The 
Witt Park, Ithaca, N. Y 


COMBS CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC. 37th year 
Individual instruction All branches theoretical and 
applied including Public Performance. Degrees con- 
Reciprocal Relations with Univ. of Pa 
Dormitories for women. Instruction the year round 
Write for book, GiLnertT REYNOLDs Combs, Direc 
tor, Box B, Broad and Reed Streets, Philadelphia 


THE ERSKINE SCHOOL 


Day and Resident pupils. Practical business and 
vocational training for women. Catalog. 
Euphemia E. MeClintock, M.A., Principal 











4 Chestnut Street. Boston, Mass. 
tesidence 35 Beacon Street 
The GARLAND School of HOMEMAKING 
A special school which qualifies girls to preside 


and maintain well ordered homes. 
MARGARET J. STANNARD, Director 
2 Chestnut Street Boston, 


DESIGNING and MILLINERY 


Dressmaking and Pattern Cutting taug ht for 


over 


Mass. 














EDITH YOUNG ART SCHOOL 
Costume Design 
Illustration and Anatomy 
Resident Course by Mail 
Unusual Methods Highly Endorsed 
607 Broad St., Newark, N. J. 












Correct | 
principles of 
» and color. 


Course originated 
vy Carl N. Werntz 
oe those seeking a well- 
rofession 
Shows ‘un womne n the wi ay to dis 
tinction and economy im dress. 


a Padres) Studio S802 
FINE ARTS 
81 East poy Street Chicago, III. 








| E Residence 
} **The 
© Parisian Methods; 


: : sale, retail or home use. day and Ev ng ¢ se 
New York School of Interior Decoration Call or write for particulars. | Mc Dowe i Dress 
New York City making and Millinery Schools. Char- 
| tered under Regents. 25 W N 
| ye a 
Courses By Mail 





reliable school of the Wes 
Jesigning; buster Making 


Parisian 
Finishing: Model Draping. 


SCHOOL D. etc. for business, teaching 
of Costume Design 


or home use 
Studio 577-B Geary St.. San Francisco, Cal. M. 


METROPOLITAN ART SCHOOL 
58 W. 57th Street. New York 
MODERN COLOR : 
For Portrait, Landscape, Poster, Stage Lighting 
and Designing. Costume and Interior Desigh. 
Special Home Stucy Course 


SCHOOL OF 
sae FINE ARTS, CRAFTS 
AND DECORATIVE DESIGN 


The school offers academic con- 
junction with the courses in Art 

For circular address 

Miss KATHERINE B. CHILD, Director 
Room 409. 126 Massachusetts Ave., Boston, Mass. 
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ASH-NO-CA 


“A BOYS’ CLUB” 
In the Mountains 


of North Carolina 


Not a school, not a camp, but a place planned, 
equipped, and conducted for the pleasure and 
physical and moral welfare of boys undet 
seventeen during the summer. Delightful cli- 
mate. No mosquitoes. Sports include hiking 


ne untain climbing, camping, canoeing, 


vit boating, tennis. baseball, track, 
E VERYTHING A BOY LIKES. Fine build 
ings furnish healthful sleeping accommoda- 
tions and other buildings ample place for 


recreation in wet weather. Boys have best 

possible care, Large farm furnishes abundance 

of wholesome food. 714 acre tract 

Address George Jackson, Asheville School, 
Asheville, N. C. 








Rhythmic Expression 


Not dancing in the modern sense of 
the word, but an art through which the 
natural language of the soul becomes 
the movement of the body. A psycho- 
logical means of unfolding the indi- 
vidual through Rhythm—which is 
fundamental in the development of true 
education, and the basic principle of 
the Fine Arts. 


NORMAL COURSE 
under the direction of 


HELEN A. CURTIN 


A member of the faculties of two of 
Buffalo’s leading private schools. 

STUDIO—Independent of the private 
schools. 1000 Elmwood Ave., Buf- 
falo, N. Y. 











me ALOHA CAMPS Fir, vermont 


season. 3 camps—ages7 to 30. Fun 
Frolic, Friendships Vigilance for 
health and safety. Send references 


with application for booklet. 
Mrs. E. L. Gulick, 
226 Addington Road, Brookline, Mass. 





Sargent Camps, Peterboro, N. HL 
The Athletic Camps for Girls. 

Expert direction in all athletic 

combined with camp life. Homecraft for little 
girls in Junior Camp Address Secretary. 
8 Everett Street, aneneaianens Mass. 


TEELA-WOOKET CAMPS. 
Camps for Girls, under 20. Roxbury, Vermont. 
Famous for fine saddle horses, free riding and 
thorough instruction in horsemanship. A 300 acre 
= lerland’’ in the heart of the Greets; Moun 

is. Write for booklet. Mr. and Mrs. C. A. Roys, 
10 “Bowdoin St., Cambridge, Mass. 


and outdoor sports 





Senior and Junior 





CULVER SUMMER SCHOOLS 
Offer a never-to-be-forgotten vacation at a boy's 
paradise. 400-acre campus; lake. vaval, Cavalry, 
Woodcraft, Aviation and Artillery Schools. Write 
for whichever catalog interests you most. Address 
SECRETARY'S AIDE, 
INDIANA, Culver, 


(On Lake Marinkuckee) 


Professional Schools 


American College of Physical Education 
Two year normal course preparing high school 
graduates for physical directors and playground 
supervisors. Includes athletics, dancing and games 
Co-educational—accredited. Opportunity for partial 
self-support Dept. B10, 4200 Grand Boulevard, 
Chicago. Illinois. 


25 years the Standard Tuainine School for Theatre Art 


of DRAMATIC ARTS 


DRAMA ORATORY PHOTO PLAY 
MUSICAL COMEDY DANCE ARTS 
Four Schools in One, Practical Stage Training. 
The School’s Students’ Stock and Theatre Afford 
Public Stage Appearances 
Write for catalog, mentioning study desired to 
Thomas Irvin, Secretary, 43 West 72nd St., N. Y. 


NEW YORK SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION 


State of New York. Courses for advanced students 
and beginners. — Elocution. Public Speaking, 
Drama, Pantomime—Speech defects cured Eve- 
ning Classes. 322 West 56th St., New York City. 


PHYSICAL EDUCATION 
Accredited. Two Year course 
Physical Directors and Recreation 
precedented demands for teachers. 
Resident Halls maintained. A 
Physical Education, 
Chicago. 


FOR WOMEN 
prepares Teachers, 
Workers.  Un- 
Liberal salaries 

dress Colum- 
bia Normal School of 3358 
South Michigan Bivd., 


The Sargent School ‘g,Fhs:! 
Established 1881. 
Address for booklet 
Dr. D. A. SARGENT, Cambridge, Mass. 


THE THREE GRACES 
A method of well-balanced development of Beauty, 
Poise, Serenity. 
in public and for culture in general. 


ASKOWITH STU age 





162 West 48th St 1, Bryant 1469 
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| A word from 


Jane Jarvis 


ments. 


dise. 


beautiful things. 








regrets to say that she 
will be unable to match samples for 
her clients any more. 
will be unable to secure samples of 
material to submit. 
course, she will be glad, as always, 
to fulfill all your shopping require- 
The shops of New York are 
now offering their new fall merchan- 


There are some exceedingly 


thing that you would like Miss 


Jarvis to buy for youP 


Miss Jarvis 


Also, that she 


of 


Otherwise, 


Isn’t there some- 


Chartered by the Regents of the University of the | 


Of special value to all who appear | 


| 


LVIENE SCHOOL, 


class in Millinery. 


French Institute in the United States 
MUSEUM OF FRENCH ART, 599 Fifth Ave. Gansu, New York 
Intensive Course in Professional DRESS DESIGNING 


Technique—draping and cutting—historical evolution of costume— practical ) 
sketching enabling designer to exhibit the idea on paper, etc.—also special 


Detailed Circular on Application 
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Edith Coburn 
Oral English 


Character Education 


Tuition $500 
Fourteenth year opens September 26, 1921 
Edith Coburn Noyes, Principal 
Symphony Chambers 





Noyes School 


Drama 


Boston, Mass. 


will reopen 


| Boston, Mass., 665 
Philadelphia, Pa., 
Cleveland, Ohio, 
Minneapolis, 











BYRON WwW. 
Elocution and Speech 
Dormitory. Courses for 


Arts. New 
Teachers, Lecturers, 


mering, Loss of Sore Throat 
cured, 


Send for prospectus. 


oice, 


Mt. Oliver, Pittsburgh, 








1114 Carnegle Hall, 
Apprentice work for Plays, 
tures. Composing and Performing them. 
Interpretation and Elocution. 
Individual Instruction. 


N. Y. City 


Connected with 











Stage and Screen Work 
Pantomime & Dancing 
Private Lessons Only 
BATHSHEBA ASKOWITH, Director 
162 West 48th ‘Street 


KINGS SCHOOL OF ORATORY 
Building and 
Ly- 
ceum and Chautauqua Work. Speech defects, Stam- | 

y positively 
Largest School of Speech Arts in America, 


Pantomimes and Pic- 
Literature, 
Lectures, Class and 
Stuart 
Walker’s Companies and Young People’s Theatre. 


ASKOWITH DRAMATIC STUDIOS 


Bryant 1469 





VESTOFF 
SEROVA 


DANCING 


Ballet, Classic, 

Interpretative, 

National and 
Ball Room Dancing 
Children’s Courses 





American Academy 
of 
Dramatic Arts 


FOUNDED IN 1884 
FRANKLIN H. SARGENT, President 


The leading institution for Dra- 
matic and Expressional Training in 
America. Connected with Charles 
Frohman’s Empire Theatre and Com- 


panies. For information apply to 
THE SECRETARY 
175 nee Hall 

NEW YORK ‘ i * 





a Specialty 
Baby Work 
Classes 
Private Lessons 
Normal Courses 
Write for Booklet V 


cepted by 


Imperial Method’’ 


Vestoff. 








Ihe 





The Man, DON MIKE 











| San Francisco, 


-P. DE MONTOLIU 


| Diploma of the Jacques Dalcroze 
Switzerland 
Eurhythmic courses begin October 15th at Mme 
Hotel Majestic, 
New York City. 


Pa | Yvette Guilbert School of Theatre, 
L a : rs _ tand St. and Central 
The ALBERTI SCHOOL of EXPRESSION ls TT 





The following Text Books have been ac- 
America as 


| students of the Art: “Baby Work’; 
| “Nature Dancing” & “Advanced Nature 
Dancing” by Sonia Serova. “Russian 


nique of the Russian School” by Veronine 
Price $5.00 per vol. 
™. Veronine Vestoff Mile. Sonia Serova 


Artist Pavlowa’s 
Imperial Ballet 


47 West 72nd Street 
Telephone Columbus 6212 and 9283 
SSSSosseceoggssscesesggsessecosoosos 





FLORENCE FLEMING NOYES 
SCHOOL OF RHYTHM 
Monday, 
at the new location, 
Street, cor. Waverly Place, New York. 

Branch 
Boylston St. 


Oct. 3, 1921 
215 West ith 


Studios 


St. 
1th & Mary Place 
Calif.. 2016 Frankline St 


Institute in 


Park West, 







indispensable to 


and “Advanced Tech- 


Graduate Russian 
School 


New York 
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Ever Own a Book That 
Made You Want To Cheer 


For The People In It? 


READ: 


PR DE PALOMAR 


By Peter B. Kyne 


Author of 


KINDRED OF 


a. tale which interprets the 


great American 
rattling good story 


than the average that 


West. of 
so much more 
you 


today. A 
“alive” 


feel you're 


actually witnessing the lovable Don Mike’s 
audacious battle for honor and—a friendly 


enemy’s daughter. 
ereatest of Peter B. 
become that, well—it 
American’s love of wit, 
ture 


and magnificent bluff, 


So vividly real do these 
Kyne’s 
you've the average 
romance, 


characters 


adven- 
the person in 


the next room may hear a vigorous cheer 
when you reach the amazing climax. 


THE 


DusT™ 





TheGirl, KAY PARKER 


Don’t wait till tomorrow to begin this most human of stories 


Illustrated by H. R. 
Ballinger and 
Dean Cornwell 


@sinopolitan Book (rporation 
Publishers 


li9 West 40 th Street. New York',N_Y. 


Now on Sale 
in every Book 
Store — $2.00 




































































































A novel that recalls— 


HARPER’S 








The triumphs of Du Barry, 
The romance of Parnell, 
The grande passion of Lord Nelson 


N fact, Lola Breezy 
the beautiful, the clever, 
the unscrupulous hero- 

ine of “The Rustle of Silk” 

had already read about 
and understood and sympa- 
thized with all these grandes 
affaires that had, in their 
day, disturbed the course of 
history. 


For Lola herself, although 
the daughter of a London 
shopkeeper, was the am- 
biguous descendant of a cer- 
tain Madame de Brézé at 
whose feet, in the reign of 
Louis XIV, poets and 
princes alike had knelt. 


In “The Rustle of Silk” 
Cosmo Hamilton has writ- 
ten his most fascinating, as 
well as his most important 
novel. 


Against the gray_ back- 
ground of a world in dis- 
order runs this vivid love 
story—a thread of scarlet 
‘gainst the gray—the love 
story of a London  shop- 
keeper's daughter for the 
man to whom all England 
looks for her salvation—the 


Right Honorable Arthur Napier Fallaray, Home 
inaccessible, 


Secretary of England-—an 


ascetic, a Messiah of the present day. 


The 


COSMO HAMILTON 


year? 


Royal Atelier, New York 





Harper’s 


And Lola worships him de- 
spite the fact that he is so 
much more exalted in posi- 
tion than she, despite the 
fact that he is already mar- 
ried to Lady Feodorowna, 
daughter of a down-at-the- 
heels Marquis, and herself 
the leader of an aristocratic 
set that defies convention. 


And with a determination 
that admits no_ obstacle, 
Lola, great-great-grand- 
daughter of a famous cour- 
tesan, plans to meet this 
man she adores, plans to 
win his love, plans to offer 
him herself as “the rustle of 
silk”, secret and shimmer- 
ing, which gives enchant- 
ment to a man’s life. 


If you have already read 
the first installment of “The 
Rustle of Silk” in this issue, 
then you already know that 
you want to read every in- 
stallment; you _ already 
know that you will be dis- 
appointed if you miss an\ 
issue of the Bazar contain- 
ing “The Rustle of Silk.” 


Therefore, may we suggest, 


that you fill in and send us the coupon which 
will bring you 


Bazar for an entire 


Twelve copies, a full year of Harper’s Bazar, bought 
at the news-stand, costs you $6.00. But by using the 
coupon you get a full year for $4.00—a saving of $2.00. 
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Harper’s 
Bazar, 

119 West 40th 
Street, 

New York City 


Send me Harper's 


Bazar for one year. | 


send you check for $4.00 as 


soon as bill is rendered 


Name 
Address 


City 


UT the chief thing to consider is that subscrib- 
ing to Harper’s Bazar is the one way to make 
sure that you receive every issue Harper's 
Bazar, as you know, is an expensive magazine 
to publish. Only that number are published 
which we feel sure will be sold. Often, the 
newsdealer’s supply is exhausted very early 

in the month. 


And, as it happens, the issues containing “The 
Rustle of Silk” are those issues most in demand. 
For these Fall and Winter issues contain so much 
important news about fashions. 

\nd in every one we have planned to give you 
the best in Art, Society, the Theatre, Music as well 
as in Fiction and in Fashion. 

ll 





So while you're thinking about it won’t you fill in and mail us 
the coupon? A full year of Harper’s Bazar costs you but 
$4.00—and you're sure of getting all of ‘“The Rustle of Silk.”’ 
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NHERE’S no doubt about it—Paris likes 
‘| the long waistline. So does New York. 

So, of course, will Chicago, and Kansas 
City and Denver, and San Francisco. And 
the islands of the sea in conference assembled. 
It’s a new note,-a piquant note. But, oh, mes 
amies, it’s a deceptive little fashion, and one 
to be taken carefully! 


For, you see, the long waistline on that engaging 
frock of Cachemireine, that fascinating suit of 
Mozchatex or Moussyne, means that the adapta- 
ble lady who dons it pushes that same waist- 
line down to her hipline. where she identifies 
it by means of a band of embroidery. or a girdle, 
or just a few casual gathers. And if the contour 
of her figure below the waist isn’t just what 
it should be—and how seldom it is in these 
days of motors instead of one’s feet—then the 
whole secret’s out. She isn’t young, despite 
what the masseuse has 
lone to her face. 


Ye For the first sign of 

Paar ige is, usually, a lit- 

J Sr FPS tle tell-tale thickening 

7 “| f the lower limbs, 

° \| half an inch on the 

| Waly hips, an inch on the 

an thighs. And the fool- 

AM ish woman who _ has 

uti] kept her one-time 

aeaan ee Waist measure at the 

/} " 4 if expense of this other 

an + \\! more important di- 

A V/{/ mension. is putting 

If 

Ai i/| G oO 

Gli {| J 


Thin, This 


Altogether Perfect. 


If One 1s Slender Yet By No Means 
is Trim Long-Skirted Gos- 
Acvt. / sard With Inset Elastic Panels 


Is 





her birthdays where anyone may count them. 
What's the remedy—or the preventive? Just 
the same as for other fgure-troubles. Correct 


corsetting. 


Study your figure in the mirror. Better still, 
go to a competent corsetiere and have her study 
it with you. Look at yourself as though you 
were Cousin Emily from Wisconsin, or the wo- 
man next door with the phonograph, or your 
first-worst rival, ten years afterwards. . . Then 
you can see the truth! 


Plain? Yes, undeniable. She's just a bit wrong 
in her proportions, this creature in the glass. 
And how fortunate-beyond-words you are. if 
you're the first to discover it! 


The fitter brings you a bit of pink satin. It 
doesn’t look like magic for all its delicate silk- 
laced prettiness. But it’s the result of hun- 
dreds of tests. It has a painstaking scientific 
history behind it that would put the pyramids 
to blush. It means filing-cabinetsful of data. 
and endless experiments with different mate- 
rials, and heaven knows how many placings and 
replacings of its supple boning. But, here at 
last it is. Your corset. \lade for just your 
kind of figure, in your size, to combat that tell- 
tale measurement that must be held in check if 
you aren’t to grow old. 

This little corset 


never coerces—it persuades, 


How About That New Low Waistline? 


It doesn’t attempt to make you conform to 
something you never were. It just aims to 


keep the years at laces-length away from you. 


S S A 











; haven't 
worn one, you don’t know how much difference 
this front-lacing can make, and the clever use 
of elastic, the just-right height in front and 
back, the just-right length below the waist, the 
strategic boning, the way the garters hold but 
don’t pull. 


And comfortable? Honestly, if you 


There's a model that will make your suit look 
as it should. ‘There’s another for dancing. 
There’s an audacious little rose-petal affair for 
wear under your négligées. There’s a comfor- 
table sensible sports corset. 


Get them all. You will. if you’re wise. It costs 
no more. for you'll wear them all out. And it en- 
sures you that exquisite sense of being well 
groomed, suitably dressed from the inside out— 
that knowledge that gives you confidence in 
yourself and your 


frocks. Pad 
Where will you get thi 

corset? If you’ve worn Ss 

. c e , “a 

it before. there’s no 3 : b 
need to tell you. You'd ( we \ 
just as soon forget r 
your own telephone 

number. But if you’re } 

still buying just “a « 


corset”, instead of 
vour very own model, —] 
then here are the sev- ; / 
en letters that spell 


R D \ US 


The Athlete Loves To Wear a Dainty 
Gossard Clasp-Around Which While 


It 


Supports the 
Allows It Absolute Freedom. 


Figure Firmly, 
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Theres lasting satisfaction 
in owning a Victrola 


When the instrument you buy for your home is 
a Victrola you have the satisfaction of knowing: 


that it was specially made to play Victor 
records; 


that the greatest artists make their Victor 
records to play on Victrola instruments; 


that you hear these artists exactly as they 
expected you to hear them, because they = 
themselves tested and approved their = - 
own records on the Victrola. HIS MASTERS VOICE 


This trademark and the trademarked 


Victrolas $25 to $1500. New Victor Records dem- —_ 0% “Victrola” identify all our products 


onstrated at all dealers in Victor products on the — vicror TALKING MACHINECO. 
Ist of each month. Camden, N. J. 


Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J. 
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WHEN LOVE DIES 













comes, and with its winds tears off their petals. 
The blossoms, which were so admired during the 
sunny days and so lavishly scattered the delights of 
their perfumes, fall with the rain and cover the 
ground with a carpet of dead petals. Love's existence, 
too, is like that of the flowers; sometimes it is short but 








very wonderful. It lasts as long as our summers, but the 
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ERTE’S description of this month’s cover, translated from the French 


. ° ° ° . ° ° . \ 
Love is like the flowers, for it fills fall of our lives arrives and with its \\ 
our lives with the same beauty that the cold fingers destroys the memories we have, NX Cr . 
flowers give Earth im summer. But fall and they vanish like the fragile petals of the ig 


flowers. Often they fall, as the tears of this sor- 
rowing Columbine deserted by the fickle Harlequin, 
and then Nature weeps with her. 
it is a sad moment for the soul, and our grief preserves 

the memories of our hearts, but again, Love is like the 
flowers, which die in the fall to be bornin their loveliness next 
spring, while we tread heedlessly yesteryear’s faded blossoms. 


When love dies, 
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S NUMBER 


DISTINCTIVE FEATURES 
IN THIS NUMBER 


| What are the 
| THE PARIS great couturiers 
DEPRTIAIC doing to our sil- 
OPENINGS | houettes? What, 
— ————as lee te Cen. 
ings are over, will our sleeves and neck-lines do 
then, poor things? Just turn to page 41, then 42, 
43, 44, and so on to 53. 


| “What Is the 

Greatest Sacrifice 
THE NEW NOVEL that a Woman 
Can Make?” 
> ———a an Ts. 
may ‘te whe as the text of Cosmo Hamilton’s 
new novel, “The Rustle of Silk”, which opens 
on pages 55 to 57. Turn next to this story. 


t 


We have col- 
HATS THAT KNOW lected for you 
s . ~ the smartest hats 
THEIR PARIS that have taken 
—— their befeathered 
and flowered and ciré selves out of Paris this sea- 
son. Hats for every occasion and how to know 
them, Marie Lyons’ article on pages 58 to 61. 





Since Maugham 


Se ; ; 
VAN ZANTEN’S and O’Brien re- 
discovered the 


HAPPY DAYS | South Seas, scores 


2 eee and_ scores’ of 
books have been written about those alluring coral 
havens. But long before Gauguin, Maugham or 
O’Brien, one Van Zanten, a Dutch traveler, 

Turn to page 82 and read the rest. 





Jhen you receive notice that your 


subscription has expired it is ‘best to renew it at once. using the blank enclosed. In requesting change of address give the address to which The Bazar is now being 


Sent, as well as the new one. Entered at the New York Post Office as second-class mail. Copyright, 1921 











, by International Magazine Company (Harper’s Bazar). 
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VENETIA N NIGH it URING that mad time when Venice holds its carnival, and eighteenth cen- 
tury romance is recreated, the Parisienne is part of the exquisite picture. 
She floats down the black lagoons in silent black gondolas under jeweled 


By NA . strings of quivering yellow lights. She wears a mask over her face and a tri- 
corn upon her small head. Harlequin peers from the shadows and fragile 
Columbine dances in the moonlight. Fragments of old-world music, billows 


of lace, snatches of low-voiced song—it is the gay féte the Parisienne loves. 
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When the long 
slender frock 
cppears in the 
evening, it fre- 
quently does 
this sort of 
thing. The bod- 
ice is of em- 
broidered 
cream lace; the 
black satin 
skirt is draped 
in the point this 
season like its 
slim evening 








gowns to wear. | 





Extreme right. 
The black lace 
bertha outlin- 
ing the “ba- 
teaw” neck-line, 
the brown fur 
defining the 
girdle of gold 
tissue, the veil- 
ed hem-line,are 
all excellent in- 
terpretations of 
the new mode. 


Left, middle. 
This chemise 
frock Rolande 
makes is an- 
other version 
of the  long- 
waisted, mod 

erately long- 
skirted silhou- 
ette. Black 
crépe de Chine 
girdled with 
black satin. 











PARIS DETERMINES 


WITH A 


SILHOUETTE 
THE CURTAINS 


Ne that the glamor of the openings is over, 


several salient points concerning the mode 
may be gleaned, facts that have been em- 
phasized most often by the majority of the houses: 


DAYTIME FROCKS ARE MADE ONLY 
MODERATELY LONGER 


The silhouette remains practically unchanged; 
the same supple length of line, and tendency 
toward the soft vague outline is retained. The 
use of panels and drapery that fall below the 
hem-line is noteworthy, but the majority of day- 
time hem-lines are straight and moderately long. 


WAIST-LINES ARE STILL DECIDEDLY 
BELOW NORMAL 


The long-waisted bodice, with the waist-line 
placed approximately at the hip-line, is empha- 
sized by practically all the Paris collections. 


SLEEVES ACHIEVE NEW IMPORTANCE 


Character is given the straight slim silhouette 
by the use of interesting and unusual sleeves. 
Sleeves both short and long are shown; sleeves 
that trail the length of the gown, sleeves that 
are not attached to the gown, double sleeves, 
sleeves slashed and tied. Costumes are made 
vivid and colorful by these new sleeves. 


Right. The long supple silhouette with the 
low-girdled waist-line, is given its typical out- 
line by a top-coat of black cheviot. 


FINAL 











THE WINTER MODE 


ITS SLIM 


PARTS 


STEPS OUT 


EXTREME PERIOD BOUFFANT MODES IN 
EVENING GOWNS 


The exception to the straight and slim-of-line 
silhouette is the bouffant evening gown, of the 
eighteenth century Venetian and Second Empire 
type, and that of decided Spanish influence. 


EVENING GOWNS SPONSOR THE 
IRREGULAR HEM-LINE 


The evening gowns that are not bouffant are 
slim and sheath-like and relieved by classic dra- 
peries and by cleverly draped panels and points 


THE THREE-PIECE SUIT IS NOW 
NEWLY IMPORTANT 


The ordinary tailleur, although shown by many 
houses, has been largely supplanted by the three- 
piece suit that has the elements of a luxurious 
afternoon costume and a correct street suit. 


THE MODE HAS UNUSUAL WEALTH OF 
INTERESTING DETAIL 


New and unusual trimmings exquisitely exe- 
cuted and cleverly designed relieve any monotony 
the straight silhouette may have. Vivid color, 
luxurious fabrics, ingenious use of unusual mate- 
rials—these characterize the new winter mode. 


Left. This tailleur of beige cloth belted with 
steel, is an exponent of straight slim lines, 
softly bloused over a low girdle. 
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OUR DAYTIME 


FROCKS ARE 


MODERATELY 
LONGER 


HE fact concerning the sil- 

houette that is most frequently 

emphasized by the majority of 

the houses is that our daytime 

frocks are moderately longer, 

and that they retain the slim, 
long-waisted silhouette we have been 
accustomed to see during the past sea- 
son. The bodice is slim and tube-like, 
with its long waist emphasized perhaps 
a bit more than last season, and cer- 
tainly more varied in its interpreta- 
tions. 

After the visions entertained by so 
many women of our daytime frocks 
becoming ankle-length or more, and 
billowing about in unaccustomed 1830 
folds, the state of normalcy in which 
we now find our silhouette after the 
openings is a distinct surprise—and one 
of relief to most women who prefer 
these slim, graceful and more practical 
lines for the daytime mode 

Perhaps as definite a statement as 
can be made concerning the length of 
skirts for daytime wear this season is 
that the average length is ten inches 
from the ground. Some houses make 
them shorter, and then introduce loose 
panels, or draped folds that give the 
effect of lengthening the skirt; in gen- 
eral, however, the daytime skirt is 
straight of hem. Again, there may be 
a circular fulness falling on the sides 
of a narrow, sheath-like frock; or it 
may be circular, slit up the sides, and 
allowed to sag below the hips in the 
fashion that is the natural tendency of 
all circular skirts 

The beltless frock is, too, more than 
ever in evidence; some of the loveliest 
models of the season are absolutely 
without a girdle of any sort 

Worth makes a feature of a semi- 
fitted frock with an almost straight 
corsage, attached to the slightly wide 
skirt at the hips. This rather wide 
skirt is sometimes veiled with a shorter 
overskirt of lace, which gives the mod- 
erate tunic effect. The tunic effect is 
seen again and again at other houses, 
oftenest with its underskirt showing 


Although the silhouette re- 
mains practically unchanged, 
diverting things like this hap- 
pen. The long waist of this 
deep ivory velvet frock is 
girdled with ivory velvet and 
steel laced through rose velvet, 
trimmed with the sort of fur 


often used on dog collars. 


Sometimes a gown of moder- EE \ " 
ate length, like this one of é re 
black wool rep, fancies itself i J 
a bit longer by the use of } Sigh 


panels hanging below the hem. 








WORTH 








Long panels scalloped at the bot- 
tom make the hem-line of a dark 
blue serge frock both longer and 
shorter. The “bateau” neck and 
Chinese sleeve are excellent form 
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Long and slim of bodice 
and slim and moderately 
long of skirt—two impor- 
tant things for a black vel- 
vet gown to be this season. 
Then, too, it has the 
new neck-line and trim- 
ming of white Georgette. 


about four inches below the tunic to 
give the effect of length; or it is 
achieved by means of a jacket that ex- 
tends within a few inches of the skirt 
edge. 

In general, the collections show a 
length of line and simplicity that sug- 
gests the moyen dge, although no par- 
ticular collection may definitely be 
called moyen dge in style. 

Some houses do unusual things to 
achieve a new length, and at the same 
time not to deviate too much from 
the moderate length; skirts are made 
to touch the heels in back; occasion- 
ally a skirt advances to ankle-length or 
is allowed to be ankle-length at the 
sides, as in the circularly cut models 
mentioned, but the average length re- 
mains about ten inches from the 
ground. A few of the new models are 
really extremely short, but since the 
French women have already demand- 
ed and worn the longer skirt it is alto- 
gether probable that they will continue 
to wear it. The very short skirt has 
for some time looked out of place in 
Paris. 

Callot keeps practically the same 
silhouette this house used last season, 
with a slight lengthening of the skirt, 
and hint of the moyen dge period in- 
fluence. The Chinese feeling was also 
noticeable in the silhouette treatment, 
as well as in the neck-line and sleeves. 

Chéruit retains the lengthened sil- 
houette interpretations, the same skirt 
and waist-line treatment used last sea- 
son,—both fairly long. 

Doucet affects irregular lengths; the 
circular, the pointed panel styles, 
draped at the sides. 

Lanvin shows draped fronts, flat 
backs and a tendency to fulness on 
the sides. Also long and irregular 
hems, full circular panels and tunics on 
the sides. 

Madeleine and Madeleine achieve 
the long line that gives the figure the 
greatest height and suppleness. The 
foundation of the dresses is left nar- 
row, while the tunics mounted over 
them coax a semblance of the wide- 
skirted quality into the silhouette. 

Chez Deeuillet, the slightly longer 
skirt and low waist-line are often 
made interesting by circular move- 
ments, especially introduced by points 
at the sides of the skirt, points that 
fall lower than the hem of the garment. 

Jenny increases the length of skirts 
slightly and keeps the straight sil- 
houette; interest and character are 
introduced in her silhouette by means 
of unusual sleeves. 
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WORTH INTERPRETS 


Left. An evening gown that depends upon almost classic severity 
and a long trailing panel for its charm, is of rose velvet, embroi- 
dered with crystal. The “bateau’ neck-line is cut, as Worth does 
it, to show the shoulders. A black crépe frock that breaks its hem- 
line with a single point of drapery has the smart vivid touch of 
color in the form of Indian embroidery in red and yellow. One 
of the oddest treatments of fabric, in a season of unusual trimmings, 





THE 


gives it the gorgeous quality three-piece suits affect this season. 








DRAPED COSTUME 


is this gown of cloth, ornamented by perforations through which 
shows a gray-green Georgette crépe underfrock. The circular side 
folds are one of Worth’s devices to achieve the uneven hem-line. 
The underfrock of a three-piece suit is of black velvet with mon- 
key fur; the coat, at the extreme right, is of gold and black 
velvet, edged with monkey fur. The black-embroidered gold lining 
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POIRET HAS DESIGNED 
COSTUMES VIVIDLY 


PICTURESQUE 
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Upper Lejt) An oriental theme that creeps into so 
many of the couturiers’ designs is felt in this coat of 


gold and silver Japanese brocade, banded with brown. 


Upper Right) The hip-line—which is now merely an 
inderstudy for the waist-line—is accentuated by a 
hand of Persian lamb. The frock is of blue and beige 


Viddle Jade mousseline forms the bodice and 
leeves that play so well their important role. The 
kirt is white, with black embroidery and _ fringe. 





Lower Left) Every season Poiret gives us something 
unexpectedly quaint. This time it is a yellow duvetyn 
iacket anda black satin skirt, both handed with loutre 


The slimness of this gold lace and blue tulle gown i 
emphasized by its very low girdle and by the loutre- 
handed cape that seems to take the place of sleeves. 
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Black and mink are 
given vivid charm 
by brick and blue 
feather flowers 
placed in the girdle. 


HE great houses of Paris have 

decided that we are to wear 

the straight loose frock, girdled 

at the hips. That is, the hip- 

line is the approximate position 

for the waist-line; sometimes 
ihe girdle is placed at the top of the 
hips, and sometimes as low as it is pos- 
sible for a girdle to be worn. 

The girdle itself is a matter of vary- 
ing width and character; the mode 
offers infinite opportunity for the de- 
signers to evolve new and imaginative 
bits of charm for this part of the frock. 
Much of the ingenuity, the flair for the 
unusual, and the exquisite detail that 
characterizes this season’s costumes, is 
seen in its most interesting phases in the 
treatment of the waist-line. This was no- 
ticed at the majority of the openings. 


OME of the houses feature models 
that are not belted at all, or that 

are beltless in front and back only. 
Some of the frocks are sheath-like 
with the fulness draped on the hips in 
fine shirrings—a patch of flat, close 
shirring on each hip to retain the cross- 
wise folds necessary for the free move- 
ment of the body, shirrings that serve, 
at the same time, as a decidedly smart 
trimming. 

Worth shows beltless frocks that 
fall loose and straight from the shoul- 
ders in front and back; the sides of the 
skirt of such a model drop in shal- 
low circular folds below the hips. An- 
other model has narrow circular gores 
inserted in the sides below the hips. 
Worth also features the semi-fitted 
or almost straight corsage which is at- 
tached to the skirt at the hips, some- 
times with a slightly wide skirt veiled 
with a shorter wide skirt. 

Jenny shows the new three-quarter 
length “tube” blouse, that blouse which 
is merely a beltless sheath given deco- 
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R WAIST-LINES ARE STILL 


BELOW NORMAL 


rative patches of embroidery, and sometimes having its 
lower edge bound with a band of fur that fits rather snugly 
just below the hips. The sleeves of this blouse are either 
long or short—both are shown. In some cases the fur 
band shows just below the jacket of the coat with which 
it is worn. These blouses all have that “costume” quality 
which gives the suit with which they are worn much of the 
character of a three-piece frock. 


ANVIN gives the low waist-line to a series of tailleur 
jackets, models that are fastened tightly about the 
hips like a girdle with the jacket blousing easily above. To 
an afternoon frock with an apron falling from the low 
waist-line, Lanvin gives a strange little rolled belt which 
drops below the waist-line in front. 

The collection at the house of Deeuillet features slender 
frocks, girdled at the hips, several models of which are 
shown on this page. 

Doucet girdles slim straight frocks loosely at the hip- 
line, and gives them much of the moyen dge air 

Callot keeps to the straight-line, long-waisted gown for 
daytime wear; many of the gowns are beltless and have 
traces of the moyen dge influence. The Callot silhouette 
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The bodice that falls over the low 
girdle has the “bateau” neck- 
line. Of black Georgette crépe 
with bands of jet and red beads 


Wide sleeves and a panel swinging 
from a low waist-line give a gown 
of beige satin and monkey fur 
two excellent points of the mode. 








DG@UILLET 


A frock, long- 
waisted in a Rus- 
sian way, is dark 
with 
smart red touches. 


blue serge 


is often reminiscent of the Chinese 
coat—there is the same long slender 
line and the tendency to flare at the 
sleeves. The neck-line, too, shows the 
influence of the Chinese robe. 

With the low waist-line and slender 
girdle about the hips, the bateau neck- 
line is favored by most of the 
houses. Worth cuts this boat-shaped 
neck-line quite low, so that the neck 
and the top of the shoulders are un- 
covered. A few high collars are 
shown, and a few corsages open in 
a V in the front, but the bateau neck- 
line is by far the most favored. 


(CHERUIT interprets the same sil- 
houette that characterized the col- 
lection of this house last season—that 
with the fairly long waist used with 
the moderately long skirt. The suits 
which Chéruit shows are conspicu- 
ously simple in design. Nearly all of 
them have straight jackets that fall to 
the hips and are beltless. This seems 
quite consistent with the straight, long- 
waisted silhouette for daytime wear. 

Many of the lovely girdle effects 
presented are of colored composition 
or of jet, while flowered girdles are 
developed for evening wear. The bright 
bit of color that appears on so many 
of the frocks this season often hap- 
pens on the girdle only. The Premet 
frock shown on this page is an illustra- 
tion of this mode. At the girdle of 
this frock is caught a cluster of brick- 
colored and blue flowers made of 
feathers. Wooden beads, fur, ciré rib- 
bon, fringe, twisted fabric, string gir- 
dles of self material—all of these are 
used to give character and color to the 
girdle. 

The effect of this lowered waist-line 
and cleverly posed girdle is to give the 
average figure a new length and a 
charming and desirable slimness. 
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JEAN PATOU DOES AMUSING THINGS 


WITH THE AUTUMN TAILLEUR 


Occasionally one sees pictured glimpses This season, a street costume, even if it The wide sleeve this season is mad about 
out of provincial Russia that give the is of as modest and undoubtedly well- becomes, in this wrap of gray wool 
feeling of quaintness that this black bred material as soft gray duvetyn, may duvetyn, the greater part of the coat. 
cloth frock does. The hat and the band walk forth trimmed with green fur and The band that trims the sleeves and 


around the neck are of black astrakhan, excite no comment as being a delicious defines the waist-line of the coat at the 


but the vest is of red, embroidered with and eccentric old thing. The green-dyed, same time, is of green embroidery, made 


green and gold. The wide sleeves and tightly curled fur that gives the costume all very gay by a strip of silver. Then 
long bodice are the concessions to th its flair is one of the many dyed there is a collar of gray astrakhan that 
de that even quaintness must make furs that appeared at the openings. matches gray astrakhan on the sleeves. 
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A gown may be 
beltless and extreme- 
ly simple, but it is 
almost invariably 
given character by 
odd sleeves. Mastic 
gray cloth with mas- 
tic and rose sleeves. 


NE way—and one way that 
is very important — the 
couturiers have of intro- 
ducing the unusual and 
new in the silhouette 
which has not radically 

changed, is by making sleeves as in- 
teresting and full of character and 
charm as possible. The quaintness and 
individuality that can be achieved by 
a pair of clever sleeves is surprising. 
The long slender silhouette one is fa- 
miliar with, and which seems to be 
the silhouette one will continue to be 
familiar with this season, is an excel- 
lent working foundation for individual 
touches of ornament and design on 
girdle and neck and sleeves. 

The sketches shown on this page are 
examples of a few of the types of 
sleeves that appear this season,—there 
are many more. 

Jenny has excited particular com- 
ment by the character and originality 
of the sleeves she has launched, both 
on her daytime and evening costumes. 
One of her most discussed sleeves is 


WORTH 


This gown of old blue brocade and 
chinchilla has 
useful or merely decorative, accord- 


POrRE T 


sleeves that may be 


ing to the wearer’s wish. 


THE IMPORTANCE 


JENNY 


Huge cuffs (and collar) of nothing 
less than green baby lamb give one 
an idea of what sleeves mean to a 


white broadcloth costume. 
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Beige ciré lace is 
made into sleeves 
that are the entire 
center of interest of 
a gown of beige. 
They are sleeves 
that may be short or 
fall over the arm. 


shown in the middle of this page, on a 
jet embroidered black crépe de Chine 
frock that makes the wearer look like 
a charming little bat. The gown itself 
is slim and beltless, and made with the 
“bateau” neck-line. The “sleeves” are 
long straight panels of crépe de Chine, 
one attached to the gown at the shoul- 
der in front, the other in back, and 
falling one over the front and the other 
over the back of the arm. They are 
held at the wrists by bracelets. 

Huge cuffs that are placed at the 
wrists, or in the middle of the fore- 
arm, are very decorative and often 
have touches of vivid color and em- 
broidery that give the costume its cen- 
ter of interest. 

The gown from Martial and Ar- 
mand, at the upper right on this page, 
has sleeves that are very typical of this 
season’s treatment. As to length and 
width, sleeves are long or short,—both 
are shown. They may be wide at the 
wrist, or wide at the armhole and 
rather close at the wrist. The straight 
Chinese sleeve is shown by many houses. 
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tho The brilliant bodice is cf the 
vid fuchsia shade red and blu 
brocaded with silver—and is slim 


and semi-fitted This is very gor 


ous against a bouffant black satin 
skirt that acts as a foil for its rather 


Velasques-like picturesque gatety, 


Left 1 gown that actually gdes as 
far im its quaintness as to have a 
long pointed stomacher, is of rose and 
gold brocade, with the long, graceful 
point (front and back) of silver lace 
ver pale rose, banded with rose and 
crvstal beads—all very ravishing 


iny woman would find sweeping into 
a room a delightful occupation in 
this gown of chartreuse green and 
gold and silver brocade. The long 
slim bodice is framed at the neck- 
line with a soft mink collar, caught 


in the front with a little bouquet 





EVENING GOWNS 


OF THE BOUFFANT 


PERIOD INFLUENCE 


HAT seems to be the single exception 
to the straight silhouette is the type 
of evening gown of the bouffant or 
extreme period influence. A series of 
this lovely type of frock was included 
by the majority of the collections 
This is one of the most picturesque of the many 
smart fashions this season. The widely distended 
skirt billowing out from the hips below a close or 
semi-fitted or perfectly straight corsage has been 
shown by many of the great maisons. This mode 
gives an opportunity for the use of gorgeous ma 
terials—those brocaded fabrics which have always 
been referred to as being “able to stand alone,” 
billowy flounces of chiffon, exquisite taffetas and 
lamé tissues 
Lanvin shows evening frocks in the Second Em- 
pire style with tight-fitted seamed bodices and long 
full-flounced ribbon-trimmed crinoline skirts of 
net. These are featured in shades of pink and 
lavender with white and black in combination 
Exquisite silks with colorful names have been 
produced by French manufacturers this season as 
well as brocaded velvets and supple lamé tissues 
that lend themselves beautifully to this bouffant 
mode which re-creates a bit of the old-world 
beauty and charm of costumes worn during the 
Louis XV period 
Madeleine and Madeleine show jeune fille frocks 
of the bouffant mode, flower-decked and charm- 
ing. A Louis XV creation of king's blue velvet 
bordered with a band of silver embroidery and 
strass made over a skirt of silver lace, is also from 
Madeleine and Madeleine, and is typical of the 
gorgeous quality of these period gowns this season 





Charlotte shows a youthtul group of crinolined 
evening models; Beer shows a picturesque series of 
bouffant evening gowns that almost touch the 
ground; Poiret makes a type of evening gown with 
a small corsage entirely embroidered in metal with 
a full skirt in some soft plain silk material or 
metallized fabric. 

Molyneux includes a series of quaint types pad- 
ded over the hips and long of skirt. 

Drecoll uses the Louis XV type with tight bodice 
and full skirt for evening. 

Sometimes the foundation for this costume is a 
sheath-like frock of lamé tissue or of brocade with 
the sides of the overskirt hooped to achieve the 
bouffant effect. This obviates the awkward effect 
that a crinoline is apt to have when it is the same 
width all the way round. Most of the houses 
affect this flat front and flat back in their period 
modes. The décolletage for this type of costume 
is generally a round charming outline from shoul- 
der to shoulder or a moderately deep square. These 
are cut much higher, in most cases, than the eve- 
ning costumes of last year, and convey the idea of 
quaintness and charm by their simple lines. 

This type of evening gown too, permits of many 
charming accessories, such as quaint, stiff little 
nosegays in gay colors, to be carried in the hand, 
or gorgeous little bags, or lace mitts, or tiny, 
painted fans. Several of the collections feature 
exquisite fans of lace or feathers or tinted chiffon 
dripping long streamers of ribbon and adding infi- 
nitely to the general decorative effect of the gown. 

Many of these costumes are reminiscent of the 
gorgeous toilettes of eighteenth century Venice; 
many have a decided Spanish feeling. 
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Ape | ar Left. Soft drapery of 
\ brown and gold vel- 

vet, ending in irregu- 

lar points. It seems 
that all the evening 
frocks that are not 


bouffant are draped 





Left. What 
pointed apron in front 


Of black satin and jet 
plaques is this sheath- 
like beltless gown, 
shirred over the hips. 
A panel of white satin 
on one side introduces 


with a 


and a band of gray 
fur in back, the hem- 
line of this violet satin 
gown is as irregular as 
the mode allows. A a slight irregularity in 


} thin band of strass 7 an otherwise straight 
LEI holds up the bodice and narrow hem 





EVENING GOWNS THAT SPONSOR 





* THE IRREGULAR HEM-LINE 


HIS season, those evening gowns that are not of 


% the bouffant “period” mode—and many of them 
\ are not—are most enthusiastic over irregular hem- 
? lines. The foundation frock used for this type of 


gown is usually slim and sheath-like, and inclined 

to mold the figure. The waist-line is low and either 
defined by a soft ornamental girdle over the hips, or indi- 
cated by shirring over each, or one hip, so that crosswise 
folds give the gown long fulness at the waist. Two of the 
latter types of gown are shown on this page, one at the 
upper right, the other at the lower left. 

The irregularity is introduced in the hem-lines by all sorts 
of graceful means. Panels hang straight from a low, orna- 
mental girdle, twisted easily about the hips, or made charm- 
ing by embroidery; draped panels that fall in points hang 
from each side or start shoulder high, and trail in soft lovely 
lines from shoulder to hem. Again, an utterly independent 
and detached panel is placed over one hip and allowed to 
fall below the hem; sometimes the skirts themselves are 
draped into a single point, like the gown in the middle at 
the top of this page. 

Agnes gives a jeune fille evening frock with an irregular 
hem the semblance of regularity by veiling deep scallops of 
yellow Georgette crépe with yellow Georgette crépe. 

Another diverting means of breaking the monotony of 
the hem-line is by the use of an apron tunic that falls in a 
point like that shown at the upper left, or that merely falls 
below the hem in a straight line. 

For very. formal evening wear, Deeuillet uses gorgeous 











JENNY heavy brocade, classically draped, and frequently trained w/ RENEE 
Many gowns are untrimmed and depend entirely upon the 
Folds that begin just behind the left beauty of their draped fabric for their effect. The panels that give this white vel- 


‘ ‘nny makes, for formal evening gowns, draped effects 
shoulder of this red velvet gown fall Jenny | “tia i" : . 

, f halt agin ie ae that are influenced by the draping of Spanish shawls, with Z : : 
below the hem-line in smart points. the draperies on the bias, on a contrasting foundation fall. from a twisted silver girdle. 


vet gown its interesting hem-line 
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(Left) When the couturiers 
decide that red is to appear 
on the highlights this sort of 
thing happens: a gown of 
white velvet, with black lace, 
—but a tassel is of red beads 
and so is the neck-band. The 
fan is a marvelous affair of 
red lacquer and black lace. 











Of gold tissue, slim and love- 
ly, is this gown that has the 
irregular hem-line and the 
low girdle. The girdle with 
its depending panel to the 
skirt-edge is heavily em- 
broidered with gold and sil- 
ver, so that it is the center of 
interest of the entire toilette. 




















EXQUISITE COLOR 






FROM MADELEINE 






ET MADELEINE 








This is one of the famous series 
of “Madeleine blues.” It is of 
slate-blue kasha cloth, embroi- 
dered with silver. Although the 
embroidery is not placed direct- 
ly upon the girdle, it accentuates 
the position of the waist-line— 
an excellent thing in ornament. 































A cape to be worn with the 
frock at the left is of slate-blue 
kasha cloth bordered with gray 
rabbit. The combination is ex- 
quisite and is one of the things 
that have made Madeleine et 
Madeleine famous for their color. 
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THE TAILLEUR FINDS 
ITSELF A 
THREE-PIECE SUIT 


TOILETTE that fills a very definite want 

in the daytime wardrobe of the woman 

who is always gowned adequately and 

as the occasion demands, has been in- 

troduced this season in the form of 

the three-piece suit. With the ordinary 

tailleur, successful enough for trotteur or sports 

wear, for crisp mornings in the Bois, or perhaps 

for shopping, the coat was, of course, always 

worn, both in and out of doors. The couturiers 

did create the “costume” blouse, to be sure, but 

there always remained the impression that the 

feminine human form was divided into two dis- 

tinct species,—a blouse and a skirt. This was not 
always decorative, and gave a utilitarian, 
rather than a luxurious impression. A tailleur 
was something that was worn when one 
wished to do something active, and one sac- 
rificed softness of line and the charm of 
richness and luxury if it seemed necessary. 
This season the three-piece suit has ap- 
peared in the form of a perfectly correct 
costume for any daytime wear. In the street 
it appears at ease and correct; in the house, 
sans coat, it is a charming gown, with all 
the well-designed loveliness and distinction 
of color and material that any afternoon 
frock ever had. This is the important raison 

d’étre of the three-piece suit. 







A three-piece cos- 
tume that can be- 
come a dinner frock 
at any moment is of 


The coat of this red 
duvetyn three-piece 
suit is shorter than 
the peacock blue 
duvetyn blouse, so 
that the band of red 
(yes!) baby lamb on 
the blouse shows 
under it. Gold but- 
tons and more red 
fur on the coat, 
make it very gay. 
















fawn-colored duve- 
tyn and brown 
ponyskin, made on 
loose, rather Chinese 
lines. The skirt is 


MOLYNEUX 















slipped on over a 
gown of gold and 
brown brocade. 













JENNY 





Particularly luxuri- 
ous and beautiful is 


Many of the important houses handle the 
three-piece costume in original and astonishingly 
attractive ways. It is a mode that lends itself 
exceptionally well to wealth of design and orna- 
ment in the form of fur and embroidery. 

Callot shows these three-piece costumes made 
with short beltless jacket and accompanying frock. 

The Chinese coat, with its wide, loose sleeves, 
served as the model for many of these three-piece 
costume coats. It is free enough in movement to 
allow the successful wearing of a frock under it. 

Chéruit keeps the silhouette of the suit very 
simple in design, with straight jackets which fall 
to the hips and are beltless. 

Madeleine and Madeleine make a three-piece 
costume of kasha cloth, in the slate-blue they use 
with such good effect this season, and give it a 
long, softly draped cape instead of a coat. 

Patou gives this type of costume a jacket and 
skirt of broadcloth, and a bodice of velvet. The 
jacket and skirt are, as a rule, plain, but the 
bodice is richly embroidered. Two costumes are 
of moleskin, with bodices of white satin. 

Doucet makes one-piece, simple cloth frocks 
under little jackets. 

Jenny keeps the skirts of these suits rather 
short, and her whole silhouette slender, wearable, 
and essentially of what we regard as the typical 
Parisian character. 

Many of the three-piece suit coats have wide 
drooping armholes and great muffling cuffs and 
collars of fur, so that they have all the importance 
and luxury of a top-coat without its length and 
bulk. 

It is most interesting to see the characteristic 
difference of each house in the interpretation of 
this particular costume. It is a mode that may be 
made youthful and naive, or important and elab- 
orate, according to the designer’s wish. 





three-piece cos- 


tume of black vel- 
vet, with a Chinese 
coat heavily banded 
with brown fox and 
embroidered with 
“chinoiserie” in color 
and gold. The gown 
beneath it is a blue 
and black velvet. 
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COATS THAT REALIZE 





IMPORTANCE OF SLEEVE 


Upper Left) A sleeve that mostly coat and a 

oat that is mostly sleeve are characteristic in this 

‘\ eason of important sleeves. Doucet makes it of 
S reen-gray cloth and woolly gray baby lamb. 


Upper Middle) The gayest of wraps of vellox 
erge is as long-waisted as even this season’s mode 


ld wish; widely banded with gray baby lamb 


( 


ind tan rabbit around its sleeves, throat and hem. 


Upper Right) Fine black baby lamb forms large 
gauntlet cuffs that don’t stop until they become 
mittens; and of baby lamb, too, is the cape and the 
band around the bottom of this gray crépe wrap. 


Lower Left) Another pair of great sleeves that 
run into the coat and become an integral part of it 
belongs to a cloak of black satin, banded with 


fox. Twin girdles of gold define the waist-line. 


Gorgeous black and gold brocade, Chinese in feel- 
ing, Molyneux has made like a Chinese coat, and 
even it great sleeves banded with marten. The 
ining of the 7 rap is a delicious dull rose. ( Right.) 
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SOULIE CAUSES 
UNUSUAL 


Of course, we know that the bouffant skirt 
is doing a great deal for Paris, but this is 
the first time we have seen it actually ap- 
pear on a tailleur. The material which 
Soulié makes speak with this exquisite Pa- 
risian accent is mouse gray velvet banded 
vith the always flattering squirrel. 


FURS AND 


A wrap of brown velvet that has com- 
pletely surrounded itself with three bands 
of beaver manages to be very smart with- 
out the aid of sleeves. This is the sort of 
thing the Parisienne shrugs herself into 
with her own particular little grace, and 
wears with the air that suits her mood. 


FABRICS TO DO 
AND THE CHARMING 


The wrap that is neither a cape nor a 
coat, but that plagiarizes some of the best 
lines from both, is here of slate-colored 
cloth, trimmed with loutre. It is the type 
of wrap which, because of its loose and 
interestingly indefinite lines, is worn at 
almost any smart hour of the day. 
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MRS. PERRY TIFFANY 


FTER several months in the North, Mrs. Tiffany recently sailed 
for Dutch Guiana to join Mr. Tiffany at his camp in the gold 
bush. While in New York, Mrs. Tiffany completed arrangements for 
the publication of the diary kept by Mr. Tiffany’s grandfather, 
Commodore Matthew Perry, during his diplomatic mission to Japan. 
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A New Novel 
of Unusual Interest 
and 


Great Charm 


Imagine an old portrait of the fa- 
mous, the alluring, the powerful 
Madame de Brézé, Madame de 
Brézé whose name gleams in the 
colorful, historic pages of the lives 
of French courtesans. So like this 
lustrous woman—who was her 
great-grandmother — so like was 
our heroine that her likeness of 
mind, of beauteous person and 
of manner led her on and on into 
extraordinary intrigues — strange 
involved 
statesmen, the military, and at last 
the whole people of England. 


human intrigues that 
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With her door locked Lola conducted a brilliant series of monologues. 


THE RUSTLE OF SILK 


HE man had followed her from Marble 

Arch—not a mackerel-eyed old man, sen- 

sual and without respect, but one who 

responded to emotions as an artist, and 

was still young and still interested. He had 

seen her descend from a motor omnibus, 
had caught his breath at her disturbing femininity, 
had watched her pass like a sunbeam on the gar- 
den side of the road, and in the spirit of a man 
who sees the materialization of the very essence of 
woman turned and followed. 

All the way along, under branches of trees that 
were newly peppered with April’s green, he 
watched her, and saw other men’s heads turn as 
she passed—on ’buses, in taxicabs, in cars and in 
the infrequent horse-drawn carriage that was 
like a Chaucerian noun dropped into the pages of 
a modern book. He saw men stop, as he had 
stopped, and catch their breath and then pursue 
their way reluctantly. He noticed that women, 
especially passé, tired women, paid her tribute 
by a flash of smile or a sudden brightness of the 
eye. There was no conscious effort to attract 
in the girl’s manner, nothing bizarre or even smart 
in her clothing. Her young figure, the perfec- 
tion of form, was plainly dressed. She wore the 
clothes of a student of the lower middle class, 
of the small shopkeeping class, and probably 
either made them herself or bought them off the 
peg. There was no startling beauty in her face 
nor anything wonderful in her eyes, and certainly 
nothing of challenge, of coquetry—nothing but 
the sublime unselfconsciousness of a child. And 
yet there was so definite and disordering a sense 
of sex about her that she passed through a very 
procession of tribute. 





THIs man was a dramatist whose business was 
to play upon the emotions of sex or fail, and 
to watch this child and the stir she made seemed 


By COSMO HAMILTON 
Illustrated by George Wright 


to him to refute once more the ludicrous attempts 
of would-be reformers to remold humanity and 
prohibit the greatest of the urges of nature, and 
made him laugh. He wondered all the way along 
not who she was, because that didn’t matter, but 
what she would do and become—this girl with her 
wide-apart eyes, oval face and full red lips, 
with the nose of a patrician and the sensitive nos- 
trils of a horse; if she would quickly marry in 
her own class and drift from early motherhood 
into a discontented drabness, or burst the bonds 
and be transferred from her probable backyard 
into a great conservatory. 


E marveled at her astonishing detachment 

and was amused to discover that she was 
playing at some sort of game all by herself. 
From time to time, as she danced along she as- 
sumed suddenly a dignified and gracious per- 
sonality, walking slowly, with a high chin, bow- 
ing to imaginary acquaintances and_ jooking 
through the railings of Kensington Gardens with 
an air of proprietorship. Then she as. quickly 
returned to her own obviously normal self 
and hurried a little, conscious of approach- 
ing dusk. 

Finally, with the cunning of city breeding, she 
nicked across the road and he saw her stop out- 
side the Tube station at Bayswater, arrested by 
the bill of an evening paper. “Fallaray against 
reprisals. New crisis in the Irish Question. 
Notable defection from Lloyd George forces.” 
He watched the girl stand in front of these 
glaring words and read them over and over with 
extraordinary interest. Standing at her elbow, he 
heard her heave a quick excited sigh. He imagined 
that she must be Irish and watched her enter the 
station, linger about the book-stall and fasten 
eagerly upon a magazine—so eagerly that he 
slipped again to her elbow and looked to see whv. 





On the cover of this fiction monthly was the 
photograph of the man whose name was set 
forth on the poster—the Right Hon. Arthur 
Napier Fallaray, Home Secretary. He knew the 
face well. It was one of the few arresting faces 
in public life; one in which there was something 
medieval, something also of Savonarola, Man- 
ning, and, in the eyes, of Christ—a clean-shaven 
face, thin and hawk-like, with a hatchet jaw 
line, a sad and sensitive mouth and thick brown 
hair that went into one or two deep kinks. It 
might have been the face of a hunchback or one 
who had been inflicted from babyhood with 
paralysis, obliged to stand aloof from the rush 
and tear of other children. Only the head was 
shown on the cover, not the body that stood six- 
foot-one, the broad shoulders and the long arms 
suggestive of the latent strength of a wrestler. 


HE flush that suffused the girl’s face sur- 

prised the watcher and intrigued his curiosity. 
Fallaray, the ascetic, the married bachelor who 
lived in one wing of his house while Lady Feo- 
dorowna entertained the resuscitated souls in the 
other—and this young girl of the lower middle 
class, worshiping at his shrine! 

He would have followed her for the rest of 
the afternoon with no other purpose than to study 
her moods and watch her stir the passers-by like 
the whir of an aeroplane or the sudden scent of 
lilac. But the arrival of a train swept a crowd 
between them and he lost her. He took a ticket 
to see if she were on one or other of the plat- 
forms, returned to the street and searched up and 
down. She had gone. Before he left another bill 
was posted upon the board of the Evening Stand- 
ard. “Fallaray sees Prime Minister. May re- 
sign cabinet post. Uneasiness in Downing Street,” 
and as he walked away, no longer interested in 
the psychology of crowds but with his imagi- 
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nation all eager and alight, the playwright in him 
had grasped at the germ of a dramatic experi- 
ment Take the man Fallaray, a true and 
sensitive patriot, working for no rewards; humani- 
tarian, scholar, untouched by romance, deaf to 
the rustle of silk and that girl, woman to 
the tips of her ears, Eve in every movement of 
her body.... 


“TOLA’S late,” 
* have been home 
Without taking from his eye the magnifying 

glass through which he was peering into the en- 

trails of a watch, John Breezy gave a fat man’s 
chuckle. “Don’t you worry about Lola. She’s 
the original good girl and has more friends 
among strangers than the pigeons of Kensington 

Gardens. She's all right, old dear.” 

But Mrs. Breezy never gave more than one ear 
to her husband. She was not satisfied. She left 
her place behind the glistening counter of the 
little jewelry shop in Queen's Road, Bays- 
water, and went out 
into the street to see if 
she could see anything 


said Mrs. Breezy “She ought to 
half an hour.” 


of the great ruck of women except, as Breezy 
discovered, a shrewd head, a tactful tongue and 
the infinite capacity for taking pains. And she 
was ashamed of it in Lola. It gave her inces- 
sant and painful uneasiness and fright and made 
her feel, in sleepless hours, and while in church, 
that she had done some wicked thing before her 
marriage that must be punished. With unusual 
fairness she accepted all the blame, but never 
had had the courage to tell the truth either to 
herself or her husband as to her true feelings 
towards this uncanny child, as she sometimes 
inwardly called her. Had she done so she must 
have confessed that Lola was the only human 
being with whom she had come into touch that 
remained a total stranger—she must have owned 
to having been divided from her child almost 
always by a sort of wall, a division of class over 
which it was increasingly impossible to cross 


There were times, indeed, when the little 
woman had gone down to the over-crowded 
parlor behind the shop so consumed with the 
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feelings of men at first sight as music stirs the 
emotions of an audience or wind the surface of 
water she would have been tempted to turn 
Catholic and take the veil. 

Not an evening went by, therefore, that did 
not find Mrs. Breezy on the step of the shop in 
Queen’s Road, Bayswater, looking anxiously up 
and dewn for the appearance of Lola among the 
heterogeneous crowd which infested that street. 
Always she expected to see at her side a man, 
perhaps the man who would take her child 
away. She had her worries, poor little woman, 
more so, perhaps, than most mothers. 

That evening, the light reluctant to leave the 
sky, spring’s hand upon the city trees, Lola did 
bring someone home—a woman. 

Miss Breezy, sister of John, 


made a _ point 


of spending every Thursday evening at the 
neat and gleaming shop in Queen’s Road. It was 


her night off. Sometimes she turned up with tick- 
ets for the theatre given to her by the great lady 
to whom she acted as housekeeper, sometimes 
to a concert and once or 
twice during the season 








of her ewe lamb—the 
one child of her busy 
and thrifty married life 
On a rain-washed 
board above her head 
was painted “John 
Breezy, Watchmaker and 
Jeweler, Founded — in 
1700 by Armand de 
Brézé.” The name hac | 
been Bowdlerized as a 
concession to the care- 
less English ear. On the 
curb a legless man was 
seated in a sort of per- 
ambulator with double 
wheels playing a concer- 
tina and accompanying 
another with no arms 
and a glass eye who 
sang with a _ gorgeous 
cockney accent “Come 
h’out, Come h’out, the 
spring is ‘ere.” A few 
yards further down a 
girl with the remains 
of prettiness was play- 
ing the violin at the 
side of an elderly 
woman with the smile 
of professional sup 
plication who held a 
small tin cup. The inces- 
sant crowd which passed 
up and down Queen’s 
Road paid little attention 
either to these stray dogs 
or to those who occu- 
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pied other competitive 


a for the opera. If there 
were only two tickets it 
was always Lola who 
enjoyed the other. Mr. 
and Mrs. Breezy were 
contented to hear the 
child’s account of what 


they gladly missed on 
her behalf. Frequently 
they got more from the 
girl's description than 
they would have re- 
ceived had they used the 
tickets themselves. 


T was this woman 

who unconsciously had 
made Fallaray the hero 
of Lola’s dreams. She 
had brought all the lat- 
est gossip from the Fal- 
laray house in which she 
had served since that 
strange wedding ten 
years before when the 
son of the Minister of 
Education, himself in the 
House of Commons, had 
gone in a sort of trance 
to St. Margaret’s, West- 
- minster, and come out of 
it surprised to find him- 
self married to the eldest 
daughter of the Marquis 
of Amesbury—the bril- 
liant, beautiful, harum- 
scarum member of a pre- 
war set that had given 
England many rude 
shocks, stepped over all 














positions in this street of 


constant noises 
111 the 


Flappers with very 
short skirts and every 
known specimen of leg 


added to the tragic comedy of a thoroughfare in 
which provincialism and sophistication were like 
oil and water. Here was drawn the outside line 
of polite pretence. The tide of hoi-polloi washed 
up to it and over. Ex-governors of Indian Prov- 
inces, utterly unrecognized, ex-officers and men of 
gallant British regiments, mostly out of employ- 
ment, nurse girls with children, and women of 
semi-society who lived in those dull barrack houses 
of Inverness Terrace where cats squabbled and 
tradesmen’s boys fought, passed the anxious 
mother. 


OT a day went by that she did not hear from 
Lola of one or perhaps a series of attempts 
in the street, in the Tube, in “buses and in the 
Park—to win her into conversation. The horror 
stirred by these accounts in the heart of the lit- 
tle woman, to say nothing of the terror, seemed 
oddly exaggerated to the daughter, who with her 
eyes large and gleaming with fun described the 
manner in which she left her unrestrained ad- 
mirers flat and inarticulate. There was nothing 
vain in this acceptance of male admiration, the 
mother knew. It was something of which the 
child had been aware ever since she could re- 
member; had accepted without regret, had hith- 
erto put to no use but which, deep down in her 
soul, was recognized as the all-powerful asset of 
a woman, not to be bought with money, achieved 

by art or simulated by acting 

Not in so many words had this “gift.” as Lola 
called it, been interpreted and discussed by Mrs 
Breezy. On the contrary, she tried to ignore and 
hide it away as a dangerous thing which she 
would have been ashamed tv possess. In the full 


flower of her own youth there had been noth- 
ing in herself, she thanked God 


to lift her out 





wav he 


watched 


idea that she had brought into the world the 
offspring of another woman that she had sat 
down cold and puzzled and with an aching heart. 
It had seemed to her then, as now, that some- 
thing queer and eery had happened. At the back 
of her mind there had been, and was still, a 
sort of superstition that Lola was a changeling, 
that the fairies or the devil or some imp of mis- 
chief had taken her own baby away at the mo- 
ment of her birth and replaced it with an ex- 
quisite little creature stolen from the house of an 
aristocrat 

How else could she account for the tiny 
wrists, small delicate hands, those wide blue 
eyes, those sensitive nostrils, and above all that 
extraordinary capacity for passing with superb 
unconsciousness and yet with supreme sophisti- 
cation through everyday crowds. There was 
nothing of John in this girl, of that fat tom- 
cat-like man, with no more brain than was neces- 
sary to peer into watches and repair jewelry, to 
look with half an eye at current events and grow 
into increasing content on the same small patch 
of earth. Neither was there anything of herself, 
nothing so vulgar as shrewdness, nothing so com- 
monplace as tact and nothing so legitimate as 
taking pains. Either she did things on the spur 
of an impulse, by inspiration, or she dropped 
them, like the shells of nuts 

In spite of this uncanny idea Mrs. 
her little girl, adopted though 
to be, and constant anxiety ran through her 
heart like a thread behind a needle. If any man 
had spoken to her on the street, she would have 
screamed or called a policeman. She certainly 
would have been immediately covered with goose- 
flesh. Beyond that, if she had ever discovered 
that she had been born with the power to stir the 


Breezy loved 
she seemed 


her and saw other heads turn as she passed 


the conventions of an 
already careless age and 
done “stunts” which sent 
a thrill of horror and 
amazement all through 
the body of the old British Lion; a set whose 
cynicism, egotism, pervertism, hobnobbing with 
political enemies, manufacture of erotic poetry 
and ribald jests had spread like an epidemic. 

Miss Breezy, whose Christian name was Han- 
nah, as well it might be, entered in great ex- 
citement. “Have you seen the paper?” she asked, 
giving her sister-in-law peck to the watchmaker’s 
wife. “Mr. Fallaray’s declared himself against 
reprisals. He’s condemned the methods of the 
Black and Tans. They yelled at him in the 
House this afternoon and called him Sinn Feiner. 
Just think of that! If any other man had done 
it, I mean any other Minister, Lloyd George 
could have afforded to smile. But Mr. Fallaray! 
It may kill the coalition government, and then 
what will happen?” 


LL this was given out in the shop itself, luck- 
ily empty of customers. “Woo,” said John. 
“Good gracious me!” said Mrs. Breezy. “Just 
as I expected,” said Lola, and she entered the par- 
lor and threw her books into a corner and perched 
herself on the table, swinging her legs. 

“*Just as you expected?’ What do you know 
about it all, pray?” Miss Breezy regarded the 
girl with the irritation of those who forget that 
little pitchers have ears. She also forgot that the 
question of Ireland, of little real importance 
among all the world’s troubles, was being forced 
into daily and even hourly notice by brutal mur- 
ders and by equally brutal reprisals and that 
England was, at that moment, racked from end 
to end with passionate resentment and anger with 
which even children were tainted. 

And Lola laughed—that ripple of laughter 
which had made so many men stand rooted in 
their shoes after having had the temerity to speak 
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“How wonderful vou are, Daddy,” said Lola; “a regular old John Bull,” 


to her on the spur of the moment, or after many 
maneuverings. “What I know of Mr. Fallaray,” 
she said, “you've taught me.g I read the papers 
for the rest.”” And she heaved an enormous sigh 
and seemed to leave her body and fly out like a 
homing pigeon. 

“Don’t say anything more until I come back,” 
cried Mrs. Breezy, rapping her energetic heels on 
the floor on the way out to close the shop. 


BEAMINGLY important, the bearer of back- 
stairs gossip, Miss Breezy removed her coat— 
one of those curious garments which seem to be 
made especially for elderly spinsters and are worn 
by them proudly as a uniform and with the certain 
knowledge that everybody can see that they have 
gone through life in single blessedness, dependent 
neither for happiness nor livelihood on a mere man. 
John Breezy, who had lost all suggestion of his 
French ancestry and spoke English with the ripest 
Bayswater accent, removed his apron. He liked, 
it is true, to remember his Huguenot grandfather, 
and from time to time indulged in Latin gestures, 
but when he ventured into a few words of French 
his accent was atrocious. “Mong jew,” he said, 
therefore, and shrugged his fat shoulders almost 
up to his ears. He had no sympathy with the 
Irish. He considered that they were screaming 
fanatics, handicapped by a form of diseased ego- 
tism and colossal ignorance which could not be 
lealt with in any reasonable manner. He be- 
longed to the school of thought, led by the Morn- 
ing Post, which would clearly like to put an 
enormous charge of T. N. T. under the whole 
island and blow it sky high. “Of course, you buck 
a good deal about your Fallaray,” he said to his 
sister, “that’s natural. You take his money and 
you live on his food. But I think he’s a weakling. 
He’s only making things more difficult. I wish 
to God I was in the House of Commons. I'd 
show ‘em what to do to Ireland.” 
; There was a burst of laughter from Lola, who 
jumped off the table and threw her arms round 
her father’s neck. “How wonderful you are, 
Daddy,” she said. “A regular old John Bull!” 
Returning before anything further could be said, 
Mrs. Breezy shut the parlor door and made her- 


self extremely comfortable to hear the latest from 
behind the scenes. It was very wonderful to 
possess a sister-in-law who regularly, once a week, 
came into that dull back-water with the sort of 
thing that never got into the papers and who was 
able to bandy great names about without turning 
a hair. “Now then, Hannah, let’s have it all from 
the beginning, and please, John, don’t interrupt.” 
She would have liked to add, “Please, Lola,” too, 
but knew better. 


HEN it was that Miss Breezy settled hen-wise 

among the cushions on the sofa and let her- 
self go. It was a goed thing for her that her family 
was unacquainted with any of those unscrupulous 
illiterates who wrote the chit-chat in the Daily 
Looking-Glass. 

“It was last night that I knew about all this,” 
she said. “I went in to see Lady Feo about en- 
gaging a new personal maid. Her great friend 
was there—Mrs. Malwood, who was Lady Glay- 
burgh in the first year of the war, Lady Pytchley 
in the second, Mrs. Graham Macoover in the 
third, married Mr. Aubery Malwood in the fourth 
and still has him on her hands. I was kept wait- 
ing while they finished their talk. Mrs. Mal- 
wood had to hurry home because she was taking 
part in the theatricals at the Eastministers’. I 
heard Lady Feo say that Mr. Fallaray had decided 
to throw his bomb in the House this afternoon. 
She was frightfully excited. She said she didn’t 
give a damn about the Irish question—and I wish 
she didn’t speak like that—but that it would be 
great fun to have a general election to brighten 
things up and give her a chance to win some money. 

“TI don’t know how Lady Feo knew that her 
husband had decided to take this step, because 
they never meet and I don’t believe he ever tells 
her anything that he has on his mind. I shouldn’t 
be surprised if she got it from Mr. Fallaray’s sec- 
retary. I’ve seen them whispering in corners 
lately, and once she starts her tricks on any good 
man good-by loyalty. My word, but she’s a 
wonderful woman. A perfect devil, but very kind 
to me. I’ve no grumbles. 

“If we do have a general election, and I hope 
to goodness we don’t, there’s only one man to be 


Prime Minister, and that’s Mr. Fallaray. But 
there’s no chance of it. All the Prime Minister’s 
newspapers are against him and all his jackals, and 
he has more enemies than any man in the Cab- 
inet, and not a soul to back him up. Office means 
too much to them all and they’re all in terror of 
being defeated in the country. He’s the loneliest 
man in the whole of London and one of the 
greatest. That’s what I say. I’ve been with the 
family. ten years and there are things I like about 
Lady Feo for all her rottenness. But I know this: 
If she’d been a good wife to that man and had 
given him a home to come back to, and the love 
that he needs and two or three children to romp 
with even for half an hour a day, there’d be a 
very much better chance for England in this mess 
than there is at present.” 

Stopping for breath she looked up and caught 
the eyes of the girl whose face had flushed at the 
sight of the picture on the cover of the magazine 
They were filled with something that startled her, 
something in which there was so great a passion 
that it threw a hot dart at her spinsterhood and 
left her rattled and confused. 


ISS BREEZY was to receive another shock 
that evening. 

It happened that several neighbors came in un- 
expectedly and stayed to play cards. It was 
necessary, therefore, to adjourn from the cosy 
little parlor behind the shop and go up to the 
drawing-room on the second floor—a stiff, un- 
comfortable room used on Sundays and when the 
family definitely entertained. It smelt of furni- 
ture polish, cake and antimacassars. Lola had no 
patience with cards and helped her mother to 
make coffee and sandwiches. Miss Breezy, who 
clung to certain old shibboleths ‘with the pathetic 
persistence of a limpet, regarded a pack of cards 
as the instrument of the devil. Besides, she re- 
sented the intrusion of every one who put her out 
of the limelight. Her weekly orgy of talk emptied 
the cistern-of her brain. 


HE suspected something out of the way when 
Lola suddenly jumped on the sofa like an 
Angora kitten, snuggled (Continued on page 124) 






















HATS 





VERY 





ARE SMARTEST 


This large. straight- 
brimmed hat is mush- 
roomed to give a more 
flattering line. Lucie 
Hamar made it of palm 
purple velvet with a 
cocarde of flowers in 
mauve and rose; im- 


ported by Joseph. 


HARPER’S 
LARGE 
VERY SMALL 




















Alex made 
green velvet with a feather of metal 
lized ostrich; imported by 





The simple, wide- 
sweeping hat is de 
signed by Alex of 
black taffeta with 
facing and cocarde 
in cyclamen pink; 
Thurn, importer. 


Large felt hats 
like this black one 
from Alex. are giv- 
ena sim ple cocarde 
and sent out to tea 
with the Parisi- 
enne; Bendel. 
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afternoon gowns. 


























A gray velvet Georgette hat is of the 
wears with 
Bendel, importer. 


An Alice and Nora 
hat of shining bag- 
atelle. The brim 
is short at the back 
to give one’s fur 
piece and hat a 
good line; Thurn. 


A vastly becoming 
high Spanish comb 
and black ciré lace 
mantilla are used 
by Lewis on this 
jade velvet hat; 
Joseph, importer. 
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By Marie Lyons 


WHAT IS NEW 


Shapes: 


THE WINTER 
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Colors: 
All shades in the new-old Poiret combinations of purples and 
reds, ranging through the flower-named colors—cyclamen, 


phlox, begonia, fuchsia, wisteria, ashes-of-roses, deep orchid, 
lilac, lavender, mauve, purple; also black, green, blue, gray, 
tan, prune and bronze. 


OME of the glory is van- 
ished from the earth. It 
was glorious, in the days 
of Pompey, to look down 
from roofs and_ hillsides 
and see the great conquer- 

or, in flowing purple, pass, with his 
gaudy captives, through the streets 
of Rome; glorious, in the days of 
Elizabeth, to pause beneath still- 
dripping eaves and watch Sir Wal- 
ter graze a puddle with his plume 
and swing his gold-embroidered 
mantle beneath the queen’s jeweled 
slipper; glorious, before it became 
such a fustian world, to stand 
without the gates of Versailles and 
see the last Louis and his last queen 
sweep in cavalcade beneath its 
arch, silks and jewels and plumes 
glittering from end to end of the 
brilliant procession. : 

In those high and far-off days, a 
dress was a costume; a uniform, a 
regalia—not a mere suit of service. 
One had only to. lean from one’s 
balcony to glean a new idea for the 
evening's ball. 


JT to-day there is only the past 
to refer to, and a few distant 
lands where men are still primitive 








—_ large hats than in many seasons; same proportion of small 
ats. 

Soft draped effects are giving way to hats of clear-cut, decisive 
lines; shaped crowns and brims of sharp angles. 

Two or three brims are smart. Brims are short in back. 
Mushroom shapes strong in large hats; but rolled-up brims are 
newer. The large hat for evening wear is coming in. 


Materials: 


Hatter’s plush, felt (especially black), satin antique, velvet, 
panne velvet, ciré satin, bagatelle, Hindoo cloth, fur, duvetyn 
(especially in leather colors). 


Trimmings: 


One of the newest notes is that trimming is placed, for the first 
time in several years, on the left side, not the right—a real 
novelty. 

Trimmings continue to droop from beneath the brim. 

Some new hats show trimming rising very high from the brim. 
High trimming at direct front is new. Balanced trimming 
(same on both sides) continues. 

The smartest trimmings are: lace (especially black Spanish 
lace); beads (especially steel and jet); shellacked feathers and 
quills; Spanish combs (of real shell and of lace); steel and jet 
pins; veils; ostrich (straight, glycerined, burnt, and, newest of 
all, “metallized”); peacock (treated, not natural, i.e., put 
through the same processes as ostrich); ciré ribbons (the new- 
est variation is ciré grosgrain); cocardes of ribbons and small, 
dried flowers; a single, large flower (the poppy especially) ; 
polka dots of velvet or chenille on net; tassels. 


National Influences: 


The strongest single influence is the Spanish, shown in the use 
of real Spanish combs on hats, Spanish lace, mantillas, double 
and triple brims, thick brims, picador and matador shapes, 
sailors, veils, pompons, long jet and steel pins, tassels, chenille 
dots, nets, and other trimmings from the picador’s and the 
matador’s costumes. 

Another national influence, continued from a previous season, 
is the Egyptian, shown in the sphinx hat, sphinx gray, ear- 
laps, loops of beads under the chin, an oriental ornament 


high at the back, in true Spanish 
fashion; or on the side, as on the 
same Lewis model of jade green 
velvet, where it is used, as the 
Spanish lady uses hers, as a scaffold 
over which to drape her mantilla. 
On this hat, shown at the bottom 
of page fifty-eight, the veil of ciré 
Spanish lace is swung over a long, 
very narrow, jade green comb to 
flow far below her knees. 

Sometimes, in place of the real 
comb, a strip of Spanish lace is 
wired in comb effect, as in a Lewis 
model, where a lace comb spreads 
fan-like clear across the back of the 
hat and a lace mantilla falls from 
it below the waist-line. Shown at 
the right, on page sixty. 


HER big jet pin is the next offer- 

ing of the Spanish lady to the 
mode. The Lewis hat just described 
has two of these huge black pins 
thrust one through each side of the 
crown. These pins are a strong 
feature of the mode. 

Not from the Spanish lady, but 
from a no less picturesque person, 
comes the offering of castanets for 
the winter hat. Rose Descat has 
used the gaudy red, yellow and 
black chenille streamers of these 


enough to enjoy decking themselves 
in barbaric splendor; where, going 
about his daily tasks, a man is still 
a spot of beauty for the eye. In 
China, Persia, India, and in a few 
countries on the outskirts of civili- 
zation, one may still see men dressed as men love 
to dress—gorgeously. 

In Spain, even, one may feast one’s eyes on the 
magnificent costuming of the bull-ring; and there, 
this season, the milliners of France have sat and 
swept an observing eye over audience and arena. 
They have seen beauty like the night clad in the 
blinding splendor of Spanish shawls; they have 
seen the play of white hands and black eyes with a 
bit of Spanish lace; they have watched the flow 
of fringe over a silken knee. But above all they 
have noted the bright flash of color within the 
arena, each detail of the total gorgeousness an 
inspiration for a hat. 

Let us consider first the Spanish lady dressed for 
the bull-fight, for here she dresses to-day as she 
did in the days of grandeur—in shawl, comb, fan, 
and mantilla. 


N August the autumn millinery season opened 

with its deluge of mantilla lace. Lace has been 
used for several seasons, but is now much more 
extravagantly used. The new Spanish laces differ 
widely from the shadow laces of past seasons, be- 
ing heavily patterned in a silky design, and most 
of them are given the wax-like (ciré) finish. 

Sometimes, with Spanish abandon, a great scarf 
of lace is flung from the back of a hat, swept over 


placed in direct front. 


the shoulder, and pinned to the front of the dress 
or tucked into the belt, mantilla-wise, as in a 
Lewis sailor of moire and lace, or it hangs, two 
yards long, from one side of the hat, as in another 
Lewis model, to wind scarf-like about the shoul- 
ders and down the arm; or flows, as in a third 
model, a yard wide and over a yard long, from the 
back brim of a wide mantilla sailor, making a 
lovely back-drop for the face. Alice and Nora 
drape a rectangle of black lace, gold-embroidered, 
off one side of a large hat—a pretty trick that is 
especially effective with the one-sleeve dance 
frocks which Callot is featuring. Lewis has a 
sphinx hat on Egyptian lines from each side of 
which hangs half a yard of black ciré lace, and 
there are innumerable other ways of arranging this 
Spanish veil, which is impartially used for brims, 
double veils, bows, combs— 

But let us stop at combs. 


HAT is the second contribution of our lady of 

the bull-ring to the season’s millinery—her 
towering Spanish comb. When have you seen a 
ten-inch tortoise-shell comb, elaborately carved, 
thrust into a hat? You will see many of them this 
winter, not only in the natural blonde and brunette 
shell, but in rose, jade green, royal blue, black and 
white composition shell. Sometimes it will stand 





little clappers as the motif for sev- 
eral hats. 

And now let us glance, as the 
great,doors at. the:far end of the 
bull-ring are thrown open, from the 
gay circle of the audience to the flashing proces- 
sion of bull-fighters, dwarfed by the immensity of 
the arena into a glittering strut of puppets. 

There !—there, on that lean, scarred picador, 
riding his wretched steed, is the hat Descat has 
made famous—a huge, felt sailor with a rolling 
brim and a cone of black ribbon pricking the 
crown. There, on a matador, is the thick-brimmed 
hat, all of chenille, tied on the top with ribbon, 
which the same designer has placed on the head of 
the Parisienne. Here, likewise, on an espada, is 
the identical bit of brilliant embroidery which has 
been used for the crown of a Descat hat; and 
there, on a matador’s shoulder, glows the very 
epaulet of jewels and gold braid with which she 
has touched off another creation,—the pompons 
of one hat, the chenille buttons of another, the 
gold fringe from this costume, the cocarde from 
that. 


CROSS the yellow sands of the arena the bull- 
fighters flit, tossing their scarlet muletas before 
the bull—men who might step into a canvas. And 
last of all, when the bull is pricked to frenzy, out 
leaps the toreador himself, flings his montera dis- 
dainfully behind him, and bounds toward the 
maddened beast. 
The torero!—knee-breeches tied with tasseled 
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A small 


pompons, but dripping 


strung on net, is designed by Su- 
zanne Talbot; from Jay Thorpe. 


Rose Descat makes 
a tiny black velvet 
hat with a trailing 
feather of glycerined 
and burnt ostrich; Li- 
chenstein, importer 





cords; a sash four yards long into which he has 


wound himself, twirling on his 


corner of the room to the opposite corner where 
his valet holds the other end of the great ribbon; 
a short jacket, stiff and heavy as sheet metal with 
its weight of gold embroidery; epaulets like great 


gold nuggets, dripping with tas- 
sels; la montera, the round, frizzy 
black hat with its two huge pom- 
pons; la mona, the bunch of 
black ribbons flowing down his 
back, to which he fastens his pig- 
tail_—a costume to applaud even 
were the torero not leaping, this 
time or the next, to his death. 
And scarce a tiny tassel of it that 
the modistes of France have not 
noted and translated into French 
millinery. 

The Spanish sailor, large and 
severe as the toreador’s street hat, 
(a felt sombrero with a stiff bow 
at the side) or small as the Span- 
ish bolero, is one of the leading 
shapes of the season. No smarter 
hat was seen at the Paris races 
this summer thar this large black 
or whité felt sailor with its co- 
carde of grosgrain ribbon. These 
black and white felt hats (colored 
felts are passé) will continue their 
popularity into the winter and 
will, as in Paris, be worn for 
dress occasions, as is illustrated 
by an Alex model shown at tthe 
lower left on page fifty-eight. A 
cluster of ostrich tips or a rosette 
of ciré quills is a favored trim- 
ming for these severe sailors 


HICK brims, rolled brims, 

double and triple brims are all 
features of Spanish headgear 
which will be exploited this com- 
ing season 

You have seen, on the Metro- 
politan Opera stage, on the head 
of Geraldine Farrar, if you have 
not seen it in Spain, the extrava- 
gant felt sailor eclipsing one eye- 
brow and one ear, which our 
stage Carmen wears over a bril- 
liant bandana bound gipsy-wise 
about her head. You will see 
such a hat worn just so on Fifth 


Spanish hat, like the 
hat of the bull-fighter, minus its 
tassels 


















heels 


Avenue this winter. And you remember the great 
earrings, swinging to the shoulders, that Carmen 
wears beneath this crimson kerchief? Just such 
earrings, one black loop of jet within another, 
hang from the brim of a new Lewis hat, shown 
in the sketch on page one hundred and forty-four. 


from one 


Chenille 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


Lewis wires black 
lace into a Spanish 
fan at the back of a 
hat and adds to ita 
veil of the new black 


lace. Lichenstein. 
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as Spanish as amontillado—will be a 


strong note in the winter millinery—large and 
small chenille dots on net; fine all-over chenille 
embroidery; chenille balls hanging off a brim; 
chenille pompons, chenille crowns, whole hats of 


chenille. 




















And somewhere, during a bull-fight, one 


milliner saw a coarse black fish- 
net, such as horses wear over 
their heads in the fly season, and 
straightway took and draped it 
across a small Spanish hat, letting 
it fall over the shoulders. Shown 
at the top of this page. Several 
other modistes saw the same bit 
of square-meshed silk net and 
used it in various ways, usually 
with a Spanish line of tassels as 
a border. 


;ROM the bull-ring to an old- 

fashioned garden, preferably 
in New England. Here, within 
these pebbled paths, laid primly 
for prim feet, bloom all the col- 
ors of the autumn millinery. 
Not from Spain, blazing with 
crimson and yellow, come the 
colors of the season, but from 
this quaint garden. Here glows 
that series of colors, shading 
from brilliant rose to pale laven- 
der, that is to rule the mode this 
season—all the  flower-named 
colors—fuchsia, begonia, phlox, 
cyclamen, lilac, orchid, wisteria, 
rose; and to these are added 
green, blue, gray, tan and, of 
course, black and white. 

Poiret gave a ball in his gar- 
den in Paris last summer and 
planned it all in the melting 
shades of rose and_ violet—the 
old Poiret favorites. Perhaps 
you remember in your naive 


A soft small hat that is really 
a head-dress is made by 
Reboux of black satin Mon- 
sieur with a great sweep of 
uncurled ostrich in the fuch- 
sia and rose shades; import- 
ed by Jay Thorpe. 
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Lewis gave a hat of black satin 
Monsieur the short back that is 
at once becoming to oneself and 
one’s fur scarf. The trimming 
is the grosgrain cocarde so much 
favored; imported by Wana- 
maker. Silver fox from Gunther 


1 small hat of satin 
Monsieur is curtained 
with sphinx-gray metal- 
lized ostrich, ending 
in delicate sprays; im- 
ported by Lichenstein 
Millinery 


Company. 
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gl \ Dull black satin makes another short in the back and sweeping toward 
be) Me the front hat. Lucie Hamar invented a strange trimming of morning 
\ glories of self material; imported by Wanamaker. Fur from Gunthes 


youth, how revolt- 
ing you thought 
the combination of 
red and purple; there was something almost 
negroid about it. And then, a few years ago, 
Poiret announced in velvet and satin that it 
was the most beautiful combination of colors 
he knew, and in two or three minutes we agreed 
with him. We had a season of purples and 
reds and then we dropped it for a while. Now. 
ifter several seasons of henna, rust, orange, tan- 
gerine, yellow, flame, tomato, we have suddenly 
reverted to the other end of the spectrum, the 
red and purple end. And again it is Poiret’s doing. 


\s to the size and shape of hats, there is news 
here, too. Paris has always cared more than 
we for the restaurant hat—the picture hat that 
is worn from the tea and dance hour straight 
through the theatre hour. It is really an eve- 
ning hat, and it is usually black and usually 
large: it has a great deal of dash in its sweeping 
lines or of soft flattery in its flowing shadows. 
This year Paris is fonder than ever of this type 
of hat, and whether or not it will be greatly 
worn in America, it will have its influence on 
the mode. Already a much greater proportion 
of large hats is being shown than in previous 
seasons. Indeed, they have almost elbowed the 





The ostrich feather that hangs 
from the back of a hat like a 
soft curtain is one of the new 

things Paris does. Maria Guy 
~~ used black satin Monsieur for 
\ this, and uptilted it charming- 
ly; imported by Wanamaker. 


ert 





Dark fuchsia-colored 
| velvet is draped by Ma- 
ria Guy into a hat that 
is broad of brim and 


sweeps up off the crown 
like a high head-dress; 
imported by Thurn. 








medium - sized hat 
out of existence for, 
of course, the small 
hat does not give an inch of ground. We will 
see many more large hats than before, some of 
them perhaps for evening wear, and many of 
them, in lace particularly, as tea-dance hats. 
And another new tendency has entered the 
mode—the greater definiteness and decision of 
line in hats, especially notable in these large 
dress hats. For several seasons past, the soft, 
draped hat of indefinite line, vague of crown and 
brim, has been the vogue. Now a change is 
coming Hats that (Concluded on page 144 
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The “bateau” neck-line by Worth 
almost slips off the shoulders. 




























Another Jenny sleeve—this time 
of black satin, fringed with jet. 





























This sleeve begins to be a sleeve 
as far down as the waist-line. 































Jenny did this, too. A wide cuff, 
cleverly attached by bracelets. 



























A slim frock breaks its hem-line 
by a long panel on the right side. 

















INTERESTING DETAILS 


FROM THE NEW MODE 





PARIS EXPRESSES IT- 
SELF IN CLEVER DETAILS 


OF DESIGN AND COLOR 


LTHOUGH nothing radical has happened to our 

silhouette, nothing cataclysmic to our skirts and 

waist-lines, the mode is given decided distinc- 

tion by the introduction of charming and 

imaginative detail. It is a season when the 

particular way in which a sleeve is finished, 

a girdle caught, or a neck-line ornamented, determines 

the entire character of the costume. Small detail of 

colorful ornament beautifully designed and carefully 

applied, with all the ingenuity of the artist-couturier, 

makes the simplest frock exquisite. Coats, tailleurs, day- 

time frocks and evening gowns all have this same char- 
acteristic cleverness of highly detailed ornament. 

One of the most important ways in which the cou- 
turiers have introduced character into this season’s toilette 
is by means of unusual sleeves. The sameness of the 
silhouette is relieved of any monotony by amusing types 
of sleeves that have not appeared for several seasons. 
For daytime wear, both short and long sleeves appear. 
Long loose sleeves are decidedly Chinese in feeling; some 
are made with the wide straight flaring cuff of the man- 
darin coat. Others are rather close-fitting above the 
elbow, and then given a circular flaring ruffle below the 
elbow, a ruffle that extends to the wrist. Many sleeves 
start at the waist-line, like the one pictured at the left 
center on this page. The sleeve in the sketch is short, 
but the same treatment is also given longer floating 
sleeves. Sleeves that are slashed or that have hints of 
floating drapery, are astonishingly lovely this season. 
Jenny makes sleeves of two long panels, one of which is 
attached on one side to the shoulder and wrist and falls 
in front of the arm; the other sleeve on the same gown is 
attached similarly, but falls in back. The front of one 
arm is thus exposed, and the back of the other; the long 
panel sleeves fall to or below the hem-line and are 
fastened at the sides from shoulder to hem. Another 
remarkable sleeve launched by Jenny is merely a wide 
detached cuff, worn from just above the elbow to the 
wrist—a wide straight transparent cuff of lace or chiffon. 
This is fastened to the arm by means of bracelets. Simi- 
lar sleeves are attached to the gown by a single narrow 
strap. A sleeve of this type is shown at the left on this 
page. 

The three-piece suit which is so much favored by the 
majority of the couturiers often has wide loose sleeves, 
luxuriously fur-trimmed, so that they may serve as a 
muff when the hands are put together. This gives the 
three-piece tailleur much of the air of richness it has this 
season. Many coat and tailleur sleeves are wide and 
drooping at the armhole; Jenny makes a coat with 
huge cuffs in the form of gauntlets. An evening wrap 
from Martial and Armand has sleeves that appear to be 
cut straight out of the sides of the coat like those of a 
Japanese kimono. Sketched toward the lower left on 
page sixty-three is a strange little sleeve that Lelong 
gave a frock of violet velvet, embroidered with gay 
Chinese motifs. All that is left of the long and wide 
sleeve of the mandarin is a narrow strip that is attached 
to a rather tightly fitting sleeve, made wide at the arm- 
hole. This Chinese and Japanese influence is felt in 
many types of costumes. Several other types of inter- 
esting sleeves that have been developed this season are 
shown in the sketches on these two pages. A study of 
these will give a rather adequate idea of the possibilities 
of the mode. 


T HE girdle, as it is worn this season, low over the 

hips or posed at the hip-line, offers a graceful means 
of introducing ornament that emphasizes the long slim 
line of the smart silhouette. Tassels and galalith orna- 
ments on girdles are in Chinese colorings and forms. 
Other girdles are of metal, and of colored composition or 
jet. For evening wear are lovely garlands of natural- 
colored flowers, to be worn with simple gowns to give 
them color. Many of these are in the violet shades and 
old-fashioned flower tints so much used. Gay nosegays 
of flowers are often caught in the girdles of daytime 
frocks to give them a color note. Feather flowers, flowers 
of cellophane and flowers made of tiny loops of ribbon 
with the ends dipped in sealing wax are some interesting 
details from girdle ornaments. Velvet flowers, not the 











Deuillet gives a gown a neck- 
line that hints of the Moyen Age. 











A Lelong gown of red cloth has a 
cuff with raw-edged tabs. 











The hem-lines of evening gowns 
are made irregular by panels. 











Many sleeves are wide at the 
armhole and close at the wrist. 

















Renée trims gray crépe de Chine 
with wax-dipped ribbon. 
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Martial and Armand sleeves do 
this sort of clever thing. 





oe 











A Lelong frock achieves the ir- 
regular hem-line by scallops. 











A “jeune fille’ dance frock from 
Lelong has this unusual waistline. 














Another original phase of the un- 
usual sleeve, this time from Lelong. 
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One of the narrow, tube-like 
costume blouses Jenny makes. 








CHARM AND COLOR 
DEPEND UPON TRIFLES 


THIS Is A SEASON 


WHEN SMALL THINGS UN- 


DOUBTEDLY DO COUNT 


“artificial” variety, but flowers made of folded and 
twisted velvet, are placed by Jenny on wide draped 
girdles of velvet. Satin flowers are used on a girdle of 
satin. 

Lanvin uses a girdle of rolled material, pulled down 
over the hip-line—a mode with an easy grace and charm. 


HE’ materials that are coaxed by the imagination of 

the designers into new and unusual trimmings are 
many and varied and, in some cases, very original and 
amusing. Lanvin uses suéde panels cut into fringe as 
trimming. Fringe continues to be used. Sometimes it is 
a fringe of beads made of metallized wood, sometimes a 
short wool fringe, again a fringe of soft trailing chenille. 

There is much slit trimming used; that is, the body 
of the garment is cut into strips, with a foundation of 
silver cloth or of some other contrasting material show- 
ing underneath. Bourrelets, stuffed cushion-like strips, 
sometimes are used to finish a collar or a hem. 

Painted flowers, silk braid stitched with cellophane in 
color, braided bands of shiny black leather, and little 
wool pompons are other new bits. 

Cellophane embroidery in lovely color, and embroidery 
formed by cloth cut in lacelike designs and encrusted 
upon another material, are very new. 

Madeleine and Madeleine use gay Polish embroideries 
from old shawls of the 1830 period. Much embroidery 
that exploits Chinese color and motifs appears in the 
different collections. Worth embroiders a black velvet 
frock with strass; Jenny embroiders rose and red velvet 
with gold and silver paillettes; frocks of all types are 
embroidered with bright steel or with colored silks com- 
bined with gold or steel thread. Renée employs panels 
and patches of odd new trimmings, such as small oblongs, 
triangles and bits of crépe de Chine applied in small folds 
and odd shapes, sewn on the frock at intervals. For 
instance, the front of a gray Canton crépe frock is sewn 
with innumerable long triangles made of double folds of 
the gray crépe, with the wide angle of the triangle posed 
downward. Another gray crépe frock is trimmed with a 
sort of fringe made of narrow flat oblong folds of the 
gray crépe embroidered onto the corsage and skirt of the 
frock with gray silk. The idea is extremely decorative. 

Perforated black cloth forms the body of a Worth 
frock and cut-out black lace is applied to the top and 
sleeves of a beige wool cloak. Premet perforates the 
skirt of a black cloth jacket and uses lace made of per- 
forated suéde on several smart jackets. Black cloth, by 
the way, is used for a number of smart frocks this sea- 
son, as well as cloth in brown and other colors. Worth 
also uses vivid red roses on the front of a black frock, 
and uses coral beads and jade bead ornaments on black 
velvet and black crépe de Chine. 


HE greatest variety of fabrics appears at most of the 

houses; velvet for both evening and daytime; taffeta 
for the bouffant evening modes; kasha cloth, cheviot, 
Canton crépe, ciré fabrics, including ciré laces, satin, 
cloth. 

Velvet is used enormously this season for every sort 
of costume; it is embodied in the luxurious three-piece 
suits heavily furred and embroidered, and used for simple 
afternoon gowns, combined with Georgette crépe in con- 
trasting colors and used for important evening gowns. 

Martial and Armand use draped black velvet and vel- 
vet in violet shades for evening. Deeuillet shows it in 
both afternoon and evening groups, frequently trimmed 
with vivid cabochon ornaments, such as beads, metal 
buckles and incrustations of embroidery. The general 
richness of this season’s mode is typically expressed by 
velvet and combinations of velvet and other costly 
fabrics. Velvets, particularly, lend themselves exquisitely 
to the gorgeous violine colors that are now in vogue. 
These colors are all of the red and red-violet and violet- 
red, and shading to pale mauve types: phlox, wistaria, 
fuchsia, geranium, cyclamen and reds verging into ruby, 
and shades of mauve and neutral colors that harmonize 
with these shades, as well as certain greens and browns 
and yellows that represent the foliage in the color har- 
monies of these flowers. Black, relieved by vivid touches 
of red, is much favored for evening. 














Rolande joins two fabrics by an 
interestingly designed waist-line. 
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Black and red and gold sleeves 
give color to a black kasha frock. 































The uneven hem-line Agnes 
achieves by veiled scallops. 




























A gold girdle and an embroidered 
square on a green frock. 








































Diagonally from shoulder to hem 
Martial and Armand drape a frock. 























A wrap of black and 
white faille is embroid- 
ered with black silk on 
the white, and white silk 
on the black, which is 
fair enough. Opposite is 
a frock, made exactly the 
same, and with the black 
and white arrangement 


reversed. Worn together 


the result isvery diverting 








Villa Excelsior 

Vonte Carlo, Monaco 

AZINESS hovers over this beautiful sunny 
country and the rare walkers seem to 

move along as sleepy flies. Although 

work absorbs me even more now than 

in winter, and I have no time to asso- 

ciate with the general laziness, this calm 

which embraces me carries me back in my 
thoughts towards tumultuous Paris. I miss the 
theatre in Monte Carlo during this dull season, 
and I think of the theatrical representations at 
which I was present in Paris lately. Most of 
them seem to me as nightmares to which I would 
not return, but there are some which are only pur- 
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DESIGNS WRAPS 


THAT PLAY UPON 


THE MAGPIE THEME 


suits of beauty and which draw me back to Paris 

There was the Grand Gala of the re-opening of 
the Ballets Russes. The announcement of a new 
ballet, “Choute” (The Buifoon), puzzled me very 
much, and it was with a lively interest that I 
went to that representation to see a novelty cre- 
ated on foreign soil by artist-compatriots. I can- 
not relate the subject of this ballet, for the legend 
itself is not fitted to narration. The whole is a 
grotesque buffoonery and one will vainly look for 
a deep idea in this chorographic novelty. Even 
on the curtain, the decorateur has painted such a 
cacophony of colors and subjects that the time of 
the overture, fairly long, was not sufficient to de- 
cipher these too personal hieroglyphs which were 
supposed to explain the Russian soul. 


N the costumes the decorateur overstepped the 

limits of good sense trying to give the most 
grotesque impression, to the detriment of the na- 
tional character. People knowing Russia onl) 
from such artistic propaganda will get a false im- 
pression of the artistic forces of the great nation 
It would be the same as if in teaching a foreign 
language to a child one were to begin by teaching 
him the slang of that language—and this audacious 
modernism is only the slang of the national art. 
It will not be very well understood abroad. If 
the public cannot understand some of the artistic 
ideas that the great artists launch and that may 
produce evolutions in taste, Paris can easily find 
theatres which by the grotesque parody of these 
ideas will draw the public. 

So “L’homme a la Rose” de H. Bataille, and 
“La derniére Nuit de Don Juan” de Rostand have 
been followed by parodies in several Parisian 
music-halls. And instead of the deep ideas of the 
poets, the public swallows the grotesque and the 





HARPER’S 


A muff that does not al- 
low your left hand to 
have the slightest idea of 
what your right hand is 
doing is made of otter, 
trimmed with ermine. It 
is caught in the middle 
with a long, luxurious er- 
mine tail that makes a 
decorative dash of white 
against a dark costume. 





butioonery. Parody is the symbol of the 
present day. When one does not understand 
something, one laughs at it. Theatrical enterprises 
have been organized to turn into ridicule art, sci- 
ence, the idea of beauty. Either one laughs at it, 
or else one repeats, without understanding what 
one repeats—like parrots. I think it was very 
wicked to decorate with parrots the great hall of 
the Opera during the last masked ball of the Grand 
Prix. It is said that someone bought all these par- 
rots after the ball. I suppose that the one who 
lid this was a great conjuror. He must have given 
them life, multiplied them, and two days after 
gathered them in human crowds awaiting the 
result of the Dempsey-Carpentier match! 


BAZAR 
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At the left is a coat of mole and ermine, 
with tiers of collars arranged to form a 
checkerboard. The other evening wrap is 
made of two large pieces of satin, one black 
and one white, split into long strips and 
ingeniously drawn through rings of gold 
embroidery. The black satin strips are 
rolled and finally circle the bolster collar. 
The 


; gown 


The good advertisement for Carpentier brought 
nim to the level of a national hero and made of 
the crowds—simply parrots. A few specimens 
detached from the crowds said colossal and even 
scandalous things; the papers mentioned the letter 
of a Canadian in which he said that he would go 
to Jersey City to see “the best child of France!” 


has the reversed color scheme. 


AFTER five years of war, when France has 

given to the whole world an innumerable 
number of heroes, when under the Arc de Tri- 
omphe sleeps the unknown hero personifving all 
the defenders of their native country, the désé- 
quilibrés raise a boxer to the ]+vel of a national 
























hero! I have nothing to say against the sport 
itself, but what I say is against the adoration, the 
idolatry of these unfruitful flowers that are the 
boxers. 

A Parisian doctor has given a scientific explana- 
tion of the state in which the Dempsey-Carpen- 
tier match put us. “It is a case of collective 
superexcitation by suggestion.” One can translate 
that by the vulgar name of “madness”’. 

It was at nine o’clock in the evening on the 
second of July that crowds were awaiting the 
result of the match. In Paris aeroplanes were 
soaring over the grands boulevards, the traffic was 
stopped. The express from Cherbourg steamed 
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Among the travelers 


into the St. Lazarre station. 
who alighted was an old lady. Only a few friends 


had come to meet her. She was carrying a little 
box with a golden key, on which one could read 
these words engraved: “The American Women 
to Mme. Curie”... . It was the gram of 
radium that President Harding offered to France 
and that the great scientific woman was bringing 
back for the glory of science . . Her ar- 
rival passed unnoticed, for all Paris was waiting 
for the result of the match. 

. All is calm and beautiful. How pleased 
I am to be far away from these crowds . 


of parrots! Erté. 
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This mirror, decorative as 
a motif from an old Ital- 
ian fresco painting, is 
framed with three circu- 
lar pieces of wood lac- 
quered black and Etrus- 
can red These are held 
together by red balls, and 
a long red silk tassel de- 
pends from the bottom. 












ERTE 


T is difficult to overestimate the importance 
of the role the little muff plays 


CREATES 
ALL 


A girdle and muff in one 
are of white suéde com- 
bined with beaver. The 
part is 
under a remarkable orna- 


girdle fastened 
ment of square beaver 
buttons, and a wide loop 
of beaver whic h is also 
the mufi—finishes the 
long sash-end of suéde 
that hangs down the left 
side. This is most con- 


venient for sports wear. 


THAT IS 


An absurd 


MUFFS 




























FRAT 
FEMININE 


but controls the destiny of its owner. 
contents of one small muff one may tell the entire 


HARPER’S 


Many braided strips of 
brown satin are wound 
into a large ball and then 
caught in a blue silk net, 
to form a strange little 
muff that is ornamented 
by a series of blue silk 
tassels. It gives much 
the effect of shining 
brown seaweed caught in 
an unusually gay and 
decorative fish net by 
a Riviera fisherman. 


ARE EXPONENTS 
AND CHARMING 


From the 


its petal-like fingers like 
not forgotten the quick, 


BAZAR 


Dual-natured is a mole 
muff that is really a bag 
with ivory ornaments and 
an ivory clasp. A scarf 
that is, obligingly, a muff, 
too, is of mole trimmed 
with mole knots. An er- 
mine scarf and muff to- 
gether has a shirred ruche 
like the ruff of Pierrot. 

















OF 


a crumpled lily. It has 
soft hand that so lately 





bit of fur, or ingeniously constructed of bro- 
cade, silk, and lace, it appears the most 
demure and innocent of all inanimate objects. 
Something for slender hands to creep into and 
find soft warmth and protection from the sting- 
ing winds of autumn; a foolish little nest, into 
which a pair of white, jeweled birds, the captive 
slaves of a lovely capricious woman, flutter and 
reappear engagingly as she speaks. 
The more naive of us think of a muff in these 
simple utilitarian or semi-poetic terms. But a 
muff has a far more serious raison d’etre. It all 


present, most of the past, and, practically, the 
future history of the lovely person who carries it. 
There is the tiny square of linen, gaily embroid- 
ered, that Mile. Muff deems an adequate hand- 
kerchief. She undoubtedly is a coquette and given 
to many such small airs and graces. The exotic 
scent of jasmine stealing from the bit of linen is 
part of her flower-like personality, an exponent of 
her fragile charm. The single tiny white glove 
(its mate has been carelessly left to pine under 
some café table, or, perhaps, languish in some 
motor) still bears the form of her hand and curls 


lived within it. 

It was the same little hand that took the tiny 
note the muff contains—as all really well-fur- 
nished muffs do—a note written in a dashiug hand 
and beginning “Ma cherie” . but here we 
hastily remove our gaze and transfer it to the 
small tricolored siik cigaret-case, with its mono- 
gram pricked out by deep blue sapphires, and its 
exquisitely colored cigaret-holder of lapis lazuli 
slipped between its folds. Mlle. Muff is discrimi- 
nating, adored «nd adorable, and she has innu- 
merable ways oi accenting her charm. There is a 
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slender stick of bistre and another of carmine, both 
encased in gold, sapphire jeweled. Small patés of 
rouge and powder live in gold and sapphire cases, 
as luxuriously as the opium pills of a mandarin. 
A tiny vial of perfume, amber-colored and as 
lovely as an oriental jewel, is delicately carved 
with a tracery like the miraculous skeleton of a 
leaf. Art and exquisite artistry, dreams, and the 
patience of skilled hands have made the furnish- 
ings of this one little muff. 

And these, Mlle. Muff would assure us, are but 
the meager necessities that any muff must have to 
maintain a mere existence. With these it does 
barely lift its head and proclaim itself a smart, 
well-equipped muff, in a feminine world full of a 
thousand and one small, exquisite things— 
every one of which is vastly significant. 

At the left, on page seventy-two, is a 
muff designed by Erté to conceal nothing 
from the world at large—except, perhaps, 
the fact that it is a muff. First, there is a E 
girdle of white suéde, trimmed with beaver i 
in bands, and square buttons. The girdle : 
dangles a long sash-end that may fly back 
in a streaming banner when the wearer 
walks or skates, or may be caught up by its 
hanging loop of beaver—which is really 
the muff. This is vastly convenient for 
any active sport, but of course it may not 
go in for the frivolous details that a less 
virile muff is able to tuck away in its interior. 

The drawings in the mirror show remarkable 
examples of what a muff can do with a little 
imagination and ingenuity. The woman who in- 
variably has to peer anxiously under theatre seats 
and restaurant tables for stray articles before she 
can trail becomingly out of the room, will appre- 
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Soft orange 
duvetyn and 
gray wool in dif- 
ferent shades 
make a coat that 
would be exciting 
even in the Bois. 
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ciate the little muff at the extreme left. It is in 
the form of a large pocket-book that snaps itself 
open and shut with an ivory clasp and has carved 
ivory appliques on its mole sides. Nothing, once 
having entered, can escape it. 

The other two muffs live, conveniently, on the 
ends of scarfs and may be left to hang, unoccu- 
pied, or used to tuck 
small hands into in 
colder moments. 

A curious muff, one 
that has much of the 
air of an exotic bit of 
deep-sea vegetation, is 
at the right, on the op- 
posite page. Strips of 
brown satin, wound 
‘round and ’round like 
bands of shining brown 
kelp, are caught in a 
turquoise blue net that 
has pendent tassels of 
turquoise blue silk. A 
muff to be carried by a 
lovely girl with wine- 
colored hair and sea- 
green-blue mermaid 
eyes. Such a combina- 
tion would undoubtedly 
produce extraordinarily 
interesting results. 

Very frequently the 
Parisienne does some 
absurd thing that makes 
us decide that, after all, 
she is only a charming 
child pretending to be a 
woman of the world 
and a desperate en- 
chantress besides. One 
of those things is the 
muff at the top of this 
page. It is in the form 
of a ridiculous little 
doll dressed in a bouf- 
fant flounced gown of 
moleskin and ready, no 
doubt, to take a walk 
in the Bois unchaper- 
oned by her small dog 
(named Fi-fi or Bo-bo, 
as the case may be). 
The dog is a bit of 
monkey fur given all 
the general expression 
of the meek, sleek Pe- 
kinese, and it looks 
upon the world with 
shrewd little eyes of 
onyx. 

You see, the Parisi- 
enne knows the impor- 
tance of her muffs and 
therefore she can not 
possibly take them too 
seriously. 

Midvictorian ladies 
knew all the latent possibilities of the muff. One 
had one’s tin-type taken holding an infinitesimal 
bit of beaver or mink demurely resting on crino- 
lined skirts, with two absurd little hands tucked 
in out of sight of posterity. Or one sat in 
an artificial snow storm that the ladies at that 
time found so vastly becoming and rested an 
oval face on a muff, casting one’s nearest mid- 
victorian approach to a roguish eye for all 
posterity to see in its albums and think what 


One large piece 
of blue silk, lined 
with green, and a 
great green tas- 
sel, form this 
evening wrap. 








A foolish little doll made of 
soft mole is really an enchant- 


The doll holds a 
diminutive dog (named Bo-bo, 
of course) that is made of 
monkey fur, with intelligent 
eyes of onyx. This is the sort 
of thing the Parisienne does 
and makes one actually apolo- 
getic for being an earnest per- 
son with a purpose in life. 


ing muff. 
























a charming little was, to be 
sure. 

Poor little Mimi, going to bed in her cold garret. 
her two little cold blue hands in her muff reduced 
it to its most tragic and human terms,—a frivolous 
bit of fur and satin, a remnant of her fleeting 
hours of gaiety, serving her in her cold dreary 
hour of poverty. A tiny foolish little muff, in- 
finitely pathetic, and reminiscent of long faded 
beauty. 
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HHARPER’S BAZAR 


In his fashion compositions Baron de Meyer expresses certain im- 
pressions rather than a definite indication of the mode. Color is 
his theme in this study of Miss Gordon, and he tells his story in 
iridescent sequins and feathers of purple and scarlet. A bracelet 
and ring of pearls are the only jewels permitted, sufficient unto 
themselves being the gay, glittering spangles. In working out his sub- 
ject Baron de Meyer gives the head-dress an air of exaggerated im- 
portance quite in keeping with the spreading feathers of the corsage. 
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It happened with a numbing suddenness and for unending seconds Madge stood watching Hazel and Bobby Silvester. 


HERE was a difference of only 
five years in their ages, but in 
temperament and desires, ideals 
and experiences, the sisters were 
poles apart. In appearance, how- 
ever, they were oddly alike. 

Hazel, the elder, was twenty-eight, 
with hair the color of oaten straw in 
September and eyes of the same chicory- 
flower blue as Madge. But beneath the 
surface, behind the coloring which has 
so great a part in mere beauty, the 
younger girl was conscious of a differ- 
ence which terrified her. 

There was a petulance, a zest for ex- 
citement and danger, a lack of calmness 
and satisfaction in Hazel. Sometimes, 
when her face was in repose, a suspicion of hard- 
ness lurked around her mouth in spite of its pretti- 
ness. 

She was married. 

The obvious inference is wrong, for Ronald Sel- 
den was one of the best. Nevertheless, he was an 
unsatisfactory husband—a man’s man usually is. 


OCCASIONALLY, when Hazel had complained 
of dulness, her sister had defended Ronald. 
She pointed out that he took no notice whatever 
of other women. But even this fact may not be 
altogether a virtue in a husband. Hazel would 
have given greater thought to her’s if she had not 
been so sure of him. 
Such was the position in the Seldens’ home on 
the June day when these happenings occurred. 
Selden himself was in town and had wired that 
he might not return until the morrow. His ab- 
sence made little difference to the jolly party 
assembled at Mooring’s Mead. Indeed, the only 
one who really wanted him back was Madge who 
felt that things were not as they should be. 
Madge alone of the party remained indoors; the 
others were golfing. They were to return at five 
o’clock, and at a few minutes to the hour Madge 
came slowly down the old stairs to join them. 
The most striking feature of Mooring’s Mead is 
this staircase. It descends to the hall in three 
broad flights and is so built that one could not be 
seen from the body of the hall until one came to 
the first bend. As the sound of Madge’s footsteps 
was lost in the thick, silencing carpet, the two 
people in the hall were unaware of her approach. 
It happened with a numbing suddenness and 
for unending seconds Madge stood watching her 
sister and Bobby Silvester. Their arms were 
round each other. Even Madge could not 


This story is of the “That makes me think of” 
Because it really does; so many little dramas that one can 
remember have been played upon this very theme. 
that oddly human twist, and the unexpected fillip at the end. 


THE STING 


By HOLLOWAY HORN 


Illustrated by Ralph Barton 


misunderstand the significance of the embrace. 

She stood as one petrified . . . horrified be- 
yond words, clutching the banister at her side. 

Suddenly the man and woman stood apart from 
each other and a tinkling, triumphant, unreal little 
laugh floated up from the hall. Sick and dis- 
gusted—Madge was hopelessly old-fashioned—she 
turned and silently returned to her room. 

She strove desperately, but in vain, to make up 
her mind what she should do. It were folly to 
tell Ronald . . useless to upbraid Hazel . 
the whole business seemed hopeless to the girl. 

A non-existent headache left her free until din- 
ner, but the first gong went without her having 
come to a decision. The maid came and mechan- 
ically Madge commenced to dress. 


UDDENLY came a tap at her door and Hazel, 

already attired for the evening, entered. 

“All right, Marie,” she said to the maid. “I will 
help Miss Madge . . you run along.” 

The maid did as she was bid. Madge watched 
her sister in silence. In the first second she saw 
that something serious had happened. 

“TI say, kid,’ Hazel said when the door was 


closed. “I’m in a most fearful hole . . . and 
only you can get me out.” 
“Me?” 


“Yes! You!” the other insisted. “Ronald’s just 
returned from town. An hour ago . .” Hazel 
continued. “I didn’t expect him until to-morrow.” 

“What of it? This is his home, surely?” 

Hazel was too perturbed to notice the coldness 
in her sister’s words. 

“Don’t be such a simpleton. Of course it is. 
But like a fool—” she hesitated, but almost im- 
perceptibly, “I let Bobby Silvester kiss me. . 4 
Her words trickled out. 


Madge remained silent, her eyes on 
her sister. 

“Don’t you understand?” Hazel burst 
out. “He saw us. Ronald saw Bobby 
Silvester kissing me.” 

“What can I do? I’ve warned you 
before . . . about other men.” There 
was no emotion of any kind in the words. 

“There was only one way out; it was 


variety an inspiration. I acted on it because 1 


knew that I could rely on you. Bobby 
played up splendidly and carried the 


It has whole thing off toppingly. Indeed, I 


believe the wretch enjoyed it!” 
“T don’t understand,” said Madge. 
“IT told Ronny that Bobby had just 
told me he had become engaged to you 
. that was why I was kissing him.” 
“You told Ronald that ?”” Madge asked. 
“Ves. It’s only make-believe for a day or so. 
The engagement can easily be broken. Besides—” 
Hazel laughed the pretty, calculated little laugh 
she rarely wasted on a woman. “He’s quite a nice 
boy to be engaged to for a few days. All you’ve 
got to do is to receive people’s congratulations in 
your own shy way to smooth over everything. 
It’s a huge joke, really.” 
“A joke?” the other asked indignantly. 


ae ES, you old grumps! A joke. There’s nothing 

serious in it. It was simply a silly little flirta- 
tion which Ronny butted into badly. It would 
have been very awkward, though, if I hadn’t been 
so jolly smart . . or if you let me down.” 

“The whole thing is . . I don’t know what 

. beastly!” 

The intensity of her sister’s words startled Hazel. 

“Now, for goodness’ sake, Madge, don’t start 
making a scene. Do enter into the spirit of the 
thing. Why, if I had loved Bobby, you couldn’t 
have been more disgruntled; if there had been any- 
thing which really mattered between us, I mean.” 

“That’s what makes it so sordid,” the girl said 
quictly, but her meaning was lost on her sister, 
who laughed easily. 

“Still, I know you'll carry it through for me,” 
she said. “All you will have to do is to sit next 
to him. Your healths will be drunk, and all that 
rot—Ronald is bound to propose the toast. But 
it’s only for a few days, dear. Bobby knows that 
it’s only a joke. And it’s so silly of you to upset 
yourself. Truly, there is nothing in it. He’s awfully 
fond of me, of course—the silly boy !—but I don’t 
love him a little bit.” 

“ITknow youdon’t,” Madge burst out. “ButI do!” 





THE ROUND 
OF A NEWPORT 
MORNING 


Mrs. Craig Biddle of 
Philadelphia and Mr. 
Amos Tuck French, Jr., 
were among those ate 
tending the tennis 
matches for the Davis ¢ ‘up 
at the Newport Casino. 


A pleasant surprise was 
the visit of the Alexane 
der Pratts to Mrs. Brady 
Harriman Vrs. Harri- 
man and Mrs. Pratt were 
snapped at Bailey’s 
Beach. (Top center.) 


Mrs. R. Thornton Wile 
son, formerly Miss Hare 
riette Post, daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. George 
B. Post, was an August 
bride. Mr. Wilson is a 
son of M. Orme Wilson. 
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Mrs. Vincent Astor and 
Mrs. Henry P. Russell 
on their way to watch 
the hard fought swim- 
ming races arranged for 
the men between thirty 
and eighty years of age. 


This happy twosome— 
Diana and Betty, daugh- 
ters of Mrs. George D. 
Widener and Mr. and 
Mrs. T. Suffern Tailer, 
are firm believers in the 
need for smilin’ through. 


On the way to the 
Championship Courts— 
Anita Strawbridge of 
Philadelphia and Evelyn, 
“Sister” and Florence 
Loew, daughters of the 
William Goadby Loews. 


Mrs. Forsythe Wickes 
wends her way to 
Bailey’s Beach to watch 
her daughter Marion 
come in first in the girls’ 
swimming matches run 
off by James Brett Stokes. 
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Mrs. George J. Gould 
often appears on the most | 
formal occasions with her 
hair dressed low, sans 
jewels of any description 








One of the most exqui- 
site bandeaux is formed 
from diamond brace- 
lets linked together 
to bind about the brow. 


Marceau 


HE fancies and foibles, frills 

and furbelows of a woman's 

wardrobe are never so fas- 

cinating, never so multifa- 

rious as in late autumn. 

Then it is that she equips 
herself for functions as diverse and 
socially important as teas, luncheons, weddings, 
dinner-dances and opera in town, and vigorous 
midwinter sports in the country; then it is that 
she is supremely alert lest the very slightest whis- 
per from the great originators of modes and man- 
ners escape her. 

“It is positively settled,’ says rumor didac- 
tically, “that jewels are to be revived.” And who 
but a melancholy churl would fail to rejoice at 
this delightful ruling? One recalls the resplendent 
pendants, diadems and tiaras of pre-war opera 
nights with a thrill, and the somber gemless sea- 
sons which followed them with gray depression. 
Close on the footsteps of delight follows curiosity. 
“WS what form, or forms,” we demand, “are 

jewels to be worn?” Most notably, as head- 
dresses and strands of pearls, we are assured. 

It is Mrs. Sylvanus Stokes who sponsors the 
circlet of diamonds wound twice around a close 
coiffure, and how interesting to know that this 
delicate adornment is fabricated from a number 
of sparkling bracelets. This is fashion’s latest 
dictum—one converts one’s diamond _ bracelets 
into jeweled fillets for the hair. Nor is this Mrs. 
Stokes’ only happy inspiration; she wears with a 
sheath-like evening gown of rich Chinese brocade 
a most fascinating head-dress, which is a modi- 
fication of those flowery, tinkling affairs that 
adorn the heads of lovely Manchu noblewomen. 

The carved comb of romantic Spain loses no 
whit of its popularity as the season advances, 
and is never more attractive than when poised in 
the coiffure of Mrs. George Hillard Benjamin. 

But the formal tiara of other days is by no 
means extinct, and it oftenest assumes the form 
of a four-inch diadem with a surmounting cen- 
tral gem of unusual size and beauty. Rumor 
grows reminiscent just here and recalls specific 
tiaras of the famous horseshoe. Mrs. Hamilton 
McK. Twombley wore in former seasons, and 
one hopes will wear again this winter, a mag- 
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nificent triangular Russian diadem made entirely 
of diamonds. Mrs. James B. Haggin’s low coro- 
net of rubies and diamonds follows the silhouette 
and design of the First Empire, while Mrs. 
Joseph B. Thomas wears a classic laurel wreath 
of brilliants. 

For more than a year Mrs. George J. Gould 
has preferred a coiffure quite innocent of any 
ornament whatsoever, but habitués of the opera 
will remember with admiration her tiara of al- 
ternating oval diamonds and square emeralds. 

The high, rigid collar of diamonds or pearls is 
all but obsolete, and it is now fashion’s admirable 
whim to encircle the throat with several strands 
of pearls which fall all the way from the neck to 
the waist, with soft becomingness. Another 
adorable way of using these priceless strands is 
to drape them from side to side of an evening 
corsage. Mrs. Edward Breitung so bedecks her 
evening gowns of black, and it would be diffi- 
cult to conceive of a more effective treatment 
than this. 


ENDANTS are much in favor, and of the diverse 

designs which form them two stand out as in- 
sistently popular—the basket overflowing with 
jeweled flowers and foliage, and the flexible dia- 
mond acorn. The basket, be it noted, appears as 
the dominating motif in the traceries upon silk 
stockings and lace and many embroidered gowns. 
And as for rings, hands are no longer weighed 
down with them. One superlatively beautiful 
stone may or may not adorn the hand of a 
woman of fashion—this is as she chooses. 

Lives there a young girl who will not welcome 
the advent of the tiny Watteau fan? Heavily 
exotic confections of ostrich will appear, of 
course, with the gowns which naturally claim 
them as an accessory, but the latest, the very 
latest, cry is the painted fan of minute dimen- 
sions. Many of the sub-débutantes of the New- 
port season, just drawn to its close, carried these 














The Spanish comb is 
so potently charming 
that it remains in the 
mode as an evening 
coifure adornment. 





that 
there is to be a 
revival of the fra- 
gile eighteenth cen- 
tury painted fan. 


Rumor says 








dainty trifles, among them Mrs. 
Richard T. Wilson’s daughter, Miss 
Louisa Wilson. Newer, again, than 
ostrich are the dashing fans of 
eagle’s quills which are often dyed 
to match the gowns with which 
they are carried. 

But to return to the advent of the Watteau 
fan; the discerning, of course, will see in it a 
prophecy that 
evening skirts 
are to balloon, 
and so they are, 
just as undoubt- 
edly as that 
bodices are to 
define the waist- 
line, and per- 
haps to com- 
press it a trifle 
as well. The 
season will be- 
gin with the 
sheath-like eve- 
ning gowhs of 
brocade or soft- 
ly draped velvet 
which will later 
boldly trans- 
form themselves 





into broad i 
skirts and long PEN 
close corsages, oy 
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ions. An occa- Shaped not Re 
sional slender unlike a es 
gown is com- jotys blos- Ny 
posed of a seam- ‘ Rik 
less length of °?” %# an yd 
fabric wrapped odd foible. ; 


about the fig- 
ure, but for the 


most part this 
type of gown 
has a_ straight 


up-and-down 
trend or is 
slightly draped. 
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It is Cartier who offers 
this regal diadem, this 
acorn pendant and this 
basket 


with gemmed blossoms 


overflowing 


The fancy of the present moment is a slender 
evening gown of white, girdled just below the 
waist-line with a rope of dullest gold, and the 
foible of the moment after will be a full-skirted, 
close-bodiced creation of black velvet, suggestive 
of the fifties, with that absolutely horizontal 
décolletage line from which, and from no other, 
a bertha of lace may successfully depend. Against 
this black background the filmy whiteness of 
duchesse or point is irresistible. Mrs. Irene Castle 
Treman is never lovelier than in this combina- 
tion of white lace with black velvet, although, 
with characteristic individuality, she insists that 
the décolletage be square, not horizontal, and 
the lace be draped, not pendant. Square cut are 
many of the evening gowns of winter, and sleeve- 


less, but dinner gowns show very often a short 
cap at the shoulder. 
TT RULY dramatic in their beauty are the eve- 


ning wraps which the well-known houses are 
showing, and much of their charm is due, un 
doubtedly, to the flowing sleeves and super- 
sleeves and to the floating panels that adorn them 
Bendel has imagined and then executed a ravish- 
ing cloak of silver brocaded in huge roses and 
lined throughout with royal blue velvet. Its 
semi-detached back panels show a glimmer of 
silvery chiffon as the wearer walks, and its broad 
sleeves are furred about their borders with gray 
fox. A high collar of gray fox muffles the throat. 





An evening wrap more sumptuous 
than this silver brocade 
from Bendel is hardly imaginable. 


one of 


“And those vitally important ac- 
cessories, slippers and gloves and 
stockings?” one importunes  dis- 
cursive rumor. 

Here is a long tale and an in- 
triguing one; to begin with, gloves! 
For evening a modish woman wears 
twenty-button glacé gloves of palest 
amber or possibly of palest gray, or 


with a white gown glacé gloves of 
white. These have usually on the 
back that very attractive stitching 


known as Paris point and, more- 
over, they clasp instead of but- 
toning. 

The slipper that goes to the ball, like the one 
that stays at home in the boudoir, has very often, 
this season, a heel of contrasting color. Slim 
sandals of black satin with cross-strapping over 
the instep and with green heels to match a green 
gown are worn with plain black silk stockings. 


The idea is equally charming if the heels are 
scarlet to point a scarlet gown. 
A truly novel innovation are slippers of tinsel 


cloth, glowingly golden, and criss-crossed on the 
toe with several rows of black grosgrain ribbon 
stitched flat like braid. With these it is as smart 
as possible to wear stockings of gossamer silk as 
golden as the slippers and embroidered at regular 
intervals with black motifs. 


}VENING stockings, incidentally, fairly shim- 
mer with tinsel thread embroidery. A_ black 
silk stocking shows on its instep, for example, an 
urn, from which spring delicate tinsel traceries 
of vines and blossoms which wind quite up to 
the knee. Stockings of silvery gray are affected 
by many fastidious women, particularly when 
from toe half-way to knee they are a mass of 
lacy openwork. The design, to be entirely ac- 
ceptable, would be the admired basket replete 
with flowers. 

I hear from the maker of slippers de luxe an 
illuminating bit of news. He tells me that many of 
his dancing slippers have low broadish heels and 
are criss-crossed over the instep and up the ankle 
with narrow matching ribbons. This seems to im- 
ply the full, ankle-length skirts of the thirties. 
Moreover, an initiate in the ex- 
quisite details of silken hosiery in- 
timates that for evening and bou- 
doir use silk stockings of a mellow 
tea-rose tint are to replace those of 
pinkish flesh. 

Fascinating as one may find the 
accessories of evening there are 
those of daytime as well. Veils 
seem to assert their claims more 
insistently than ever. They may 
be of enormous all-over design, 
crisply ciréd and depending from 
the back of an upturned hat; and 
again they may be of octagonal 
mesh with a deep embroidered 
border. Jay Thorpe present a lit- 
tle Russian turban of deep amber 
velvet draped characteristically in 
a pale amber mesh veil with one 
long embroidered point falling 
well below the waist-line in front. 
Its effect when worn with a black 
frock is inexpressibly charming. 

Still another type of pendant veil 
shown by Jay Thorpe is a circle of 
net finely sun-plaited and attached 
at its center to the side of a small 


turban, and from here it swirls Y 
and twirls with wonderful grace ‘/ 
over the wearer’s shoulder. 
Veils are worn closely drawn j 
about hat brim and face with oes ; 
tailored suits and frocks, if one drapes a veil of 


prefers, and the mesh used is the 


pale 
one which the wearer finds most 


becoming. Perpendicular rows of file ae 
chenille dots are as smart as pos- ae ene 
sible with a stiff felt hat, while 

large squares of silk Shetland bordered with 


one to six rows of hemstitching are equally per- 
missible for street or country wear. It is Knox 
who shows these dashing veils, and one notices 
that almost all of his soft Shetland squares and 
his crisp meshes are black. 


MBER, unquestionably, is having its flair. 
Many of the loose-sleeved, sashed over- 
blouses of late autumn and winter are heavily 
embroidered in amber chenille. The blouse is 
returning in a variety of silhouettes and fabrics, 
rumor continues to relate, for is not the suit an 
established sartorial fact? Usually, the jacket 
is three-quarter length and beltless, but there is, 
nevertheless, a clearly defined waist-line, a waist- 
line achieved by means of godet plaits. There 
are, also, jackets which are cloth to their snug- 
fitting waist-lines, and fur peplums below. The 
skirts which accompany these jaunty jackets are 





Thorpe 


amber 
over a turban of 
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Long wrinkling gloves charm always 
with a_ sleeveless 
tells us that they 
pale amber and pale 


well as in pure white glacé at the opera 


when worn gown, 


will be 


gray as 


Centemeri 


seen in 











Draped this 
two pairs of J. and J. Slater’s exquisite 
silken On the floor beside 
them repose black satin slippers with 
contrasting heels, 
on and one off 


strapped 


over fender footrest are 


stockings. 


while nearby—one 
are seen gold slippers 


with black grosgrain ribbon 


slim rather than full and reach to a point 
exactly seven inches above the ground 
Evening skirts, one recalls, may be only 
three inches above the ground—here and 
there, that is—while certain street and 
house frocks dip, all but uniformly, to 
within five inches of the ground. The 
sleeves of these jaunty peplumed jackets 
are close from shoulder to wrist, or else 
are abruptly flaring or deeply cuffed at the 
wrist. Other tailored jackets there are, 
which are straight of cut and somewhat 
less than three-quarter length, and these 
are finished at the neck-line with high, 
shaliow revers or buttoned to the throat. 
They are narrowly and snugly belted. 


(CLOSE boleros of mole or seal are to 

be seen, as are long coats of American 
broadtail fitting closely to the waist-line 
and there sweeping into a flaring skirt. 
These are cuffed with matching or 
contrasting fox. A semi-fitting full-length 
coat of caracul or broadtail is another 
much liked wrap. It is collared, cuffed 
and bordered about the bottom with 
some long-haired fur, as fox or lynx, and 
like every tailleur it claims a fur neck- 


net piece and muff as adjuncts—that is, if 


it is not already fur-trimmed. These 
furs are of long-haired pelts, the neck- 
piece being extremely wide and thick and 
muffling, the muff of medium size. Straight, 
upstanding collars of mole or squirrel, buttoning 
from chin to chest with three fur buttons, are per- 
missible if one prefers them. 

The cloaks of winter are enveloping to the 
point ef concealing every trace of the frocks worn 
beneath them, and have broad, pointed or flowing 
fur-bordered sleeves, high fur collars and often 
additional bandings of fur about the border. 
Capes are less concealing, for they are some- 
times cut after the suggestion of a shawl, or per- 
haps nearly circular, while they rarely reach the 
rim of the skirt. One of Mr. Bendel’s most 
graceful street models is a shawl-like, somewhat 
circular cape of black kasha banded about the 
border with gray goat. Its long pointed ends 
admit of all sorts of graceful handling. 


THAT one may be properly shod upon the city 
street, the leading boot-makers, one learns, offer 
many extremely smart ties and pumps. A pump 
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That women may _ be 
gloved for street and country, Centemeri 
imports gauntlets uf dark hued capeskin 


appropriately 


or castor, and elbow-length suéde mous- 
quetaires in brown, gray, amber, white. 
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A strapped pump of brown caif with 
fringed leather lappet rests on this end 
° of the fender stool, and below it one 
sees dashing oxford ties of black patent 
leather saddled with kid, and _ black 
Russia strapped sandals with moderate 
vamp and military heel. J. and J. Slater. 
















Again from the firm of Knox this 
plaid cape and jaunty tam-o’-shan- 
ter. The fabric is camel’s-hair. 





The Knox 
shows these lovely veils. Up- 
rows of chenille 
dots bar the mesh face veil, 
while the squares are Shetland. 


and-down 


of black Russia strapped across the 
instep and with moderate military 
heel, is completely attractive, the 
more so if worn with plain black silk 
stockings. Then there are ties of 
patent leather saddled with black 
kid, and having high Spanish heels. 
Of course, one hears furtively that 
black patent strapped sandals, with 
all-over designs in white scroll stitch- 
ing are modish, and later one will 
see these worn and wonder with 
surprise why they are not outré 
rather than conservative, but con- 
servative they are. 

Witn shoes such as these, suede gloves of sixteen- 
button length and piqué stitching are mostly worn, 
though with close tailored jackets many women 
prefer gauntlets of capeskin. These last in two 
tones of wood brown are so attractive that one 
teels one positively must own them. The glove 
proper is of the darkest brown, while the V-shaped 
inset at the wrist and the stitching are much 
lighter. But to return to suéde gloves of six- 
teen-button length and piqué stitching—they are 
almost invariably of dark brown, dark gray or 
white, and are very satisfying when worn with 
the flaring or flowing sleeves of the day 


CAMEL'S hair is the fabric of fabrics this 

season, is another of rumor’s most emphatic 
assertions. Of it Knox makes a circular sport 
cape, plaided in biscuit, tan and brown, with a 
high beaver collar and long brown ribbon stream- 
ers tasseled with beaver balls. He combines with 














Hat Company 


it a very full tam-o’-shanter of matching plaid 
topped by a beaver ball. 

Plaid, of course, is the motif of practically 
every winter sports accessory. There are irre- 
sistibly gay little scarfs of handspun and hand- 
woven wool barred in the Campbell and Stuart 
colors, and with them matching tam-o’-shanters. 
Of these the tartan showing brilliant scarlet with 
a touch of light green and white is distractingly 
debonaire when surmounting a sports suit of 
hunter’s green. 

A thoroughly informed sportswoman wears this 
year short castor gloves of gray, or capeskin gaunt- 
lets of dark brown, while her feet are shod in brown 
calfskin strapped pumps as high and close as ties 
about the instep, and displaying a fringed leather 
flap held securely in place by overlapping straps. 
These cleverly designed pumps are exceedingly 
trim, especially when worn with heavily ribbed 
woolen stockings, 


UT the subject of tartan is so engaging that all 

conversations about sports clothes lead back 
to it in time. Everyone who was fortunate 
enough to see Mrs. Brady Harriman in her 
countryside cape of somber brown lined through- 
out with a vibrant tartan woolen weave, must 
have been agreeably startled by its compelling 
smartness. It is of more than three-quarter 
length and has a deep turned-back collar and 
stitched bands suggesting straps crossing the front 
breadths from shoulder to hip. With this wrap 
Mrs. Harriman wears a brown felt hat of mod- 








Gay tartan is seen 
above all other de- 
signs in the sports 
accessories of early 
winter. This scar} 
and Highland bon- 
net of handwoven 


wool,are from Knox 


erate size, the crown encircled with brown pheas- 
ant’s quills. 

There is a decided departure in colors this sea- 
son. While black refuses to be downed for street, 
house and evening, mauve and deep purple are 
pervasive as well as this somber hue. An evening 
gown, for example, of great charm and supreme 
simplicity in pale bluish mauve jersey Georgette 
is being shown by one of the foremost New York 
houses, and there is every indication that it will be 
greatly in demand by conservatively smart women. 

Those pinkish mauve to purple tints and shades 
which suggest the fuchsia are overwhelmingly in 
evidence, and are oftenest seen in combination 
rather than with a contrasting color. Mauve and 
purple handled with artful discretion by the lead- 
ing tailors are used for street costumes as well as 
for house and evening. And then there is a warm 
mahogany tone known as Byzantine red, which is 
amazingly becoming and which seems to demand 
black fox as an accessory. A particularly smart 
color for tailored wrap or suit is an indefinite blue 
having a greenish cast which, if it were vivid in- 
stead of dull, would be called peacock. All of the 
marabou shades ranging from faintest grayish 
brown to darkest malay are extremely good, and 
as for dark blue, it never loses prestige. 

After a reign of dazzling flame, vibrant green 
and gorgeous orange, these gentler mauves and 
fawns and richer reds may seem a trifle pensive, 
one thinks? True it is that romance rather than 
gaiety is the suggestion of the new autumn and 
winter hues, but surely all the world loves romance. 





graceful is this 


Essentially street 
wrap of black kasha bordered with 


gray goat. Bende!_ designed it. 
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THE 


The three-piece costume that is equally smart for street and 
afternoon wear has come to play an entirely new réle in the 
wardrobe of the smart woman. On the street one is formal 
enough, with coat or walking-length cape and skirt that give 
the impression of a correct tailleur. Indoors, one removes 
the coat and finds oneself wearing an afternoon frock of indi- 
viduality and distinction, quite smart enough for any occasion. 


THREE-PIECE COSTUME 


THAT PLAYS A NEW ROLE 


At the left is a cape costume in brown trelaine, that new soft 
knit wool material, trimmed with krimmer. The under-blouse 
is of gray crépe embroidered in brown. The costume in the 
middle has skirt and slender coat of black kid caracul. The 
blouse is made of a colorful Paisley shawl. The frock under 
the costume at the right is of gray frost crépe trimmed with 
mink. The long cape is of gray duvetyn with a matching hat. 
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TO FORM GOWNS 





AND TAILLEURS 





The short wrap, at the extreme left, is of 
mole as pliable as silk. This little wrap does 
such excellent team-work with the duvetyn 
frock under it that the general effect is that 
of a long beautifully cut moleskin coat. 








A coat of exquisitely soft and supple baby 
lamb, that has its collar banded with ermine, 
has long shoulders and no sleeves. The sleeves 






of the gown under it are of fur, and show 
under the draperies of the coat. (Right.) 






USED AS A FABRIC 











The frock worn under the 
mole wrap above is of gray 
duvetyn made with a mole | 
panel in front and an entire 
mole back on the skirt. You 
see what a cleverly deceptive 
and wearable costume it is. 
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A long coat of brown caracul 
and duvetyn goes the whole 
length of a brown duvetyn 
frock. The coat is unusually 
graceful, and gives the im- 
pression of a graceful tailleur 
rather than a bulky wrap. 
































A gown of white frost crepe 
assumes a vivid personality 
by means of its black baby 
lamb skirt and sleeves. When 
this is worn under the short 
baby lamb coat it becomes a 
tailleur of the fur. (Above.) 


The brown duvetyn frock 
that is worn under the 
brown caracul coat is very 
simply made, with a row of 
crocheted buttons as its only 
ornament, The hat is of 
brown duvetyn and taffeta. 
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Soft black duvetyn 
monkey fur are smart, and 
a good foil for either 
blonde or brunette charm 


and 










The wrap and a cape, both 
living their own lives, are 






smart this season. Of brown 








duvetyvn and kolinsky 


Red-brown duvetyn, kolin- 






sky, and long fringe (the 






way Paris likes it) are used 
for a loosely-wrapped coat. 
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A long-waisted blue serge daytime Dark blue piquetine goes in for the 
frock has decidedly oriental ideas newest fuchsia and cyclamen colors 





about jade and gold embroidery. in embroidery at the waist-line. 
(Left) Blue and copper kasha cloth The spell of fuchsia color has fallen 
and black braid smarten a dark blue upon this dark blue piquetine frock 
piquetine frock with wide sleeves and in the form of fuchsia-colored braid. 





tunic skirt with irregular hem. The waist-line is of the new mode. 
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PEGGY HOYT 





THAT BELIEVE 



















EVENING GOWNS 


IN THE CHARM 


OF ROMANCE 
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Upper middle. Suggestive 
of days when plumes nod- 
ded and cavaliers clanked 
their swords, is this black 
velvet gown that might 
have been belted and 
sashed by Dumas. The 
charming neck-line and the 
droop of the shoulders are 
outlined by a bertha of ane 
tique rose point lace that 
spreads like a delicate frost- 
. work over the dark velvet. 


Upper left. It has a quaint 
little, tight little bodice of 
lettuce green taffeta, that 
matches the scalloped over- 
skirt, which is bouffant and 
old-fashioned. An under- 
skirt of gold lace makes it 
rather gorgeous, and tiny 
little nosegays sprinkled on 
the skirt make it look as if 
it had stepped out of the 
gracious old pages of 
Godey’s Ladies’ Book 











































Posed by t 
Irene Castle Treman 


A simple frock, full skirted, 
and with a closely bound 
bodice, is of chartreuse- 
colored chiffon. What really 
gives the gown its old- 
fashioned French valentine 
personality are bands of 
peach - colored ribbon, 
caught with true lovers’ 
knots to match, and going, 
china shepherdess fashion, 1 
in a row all down the left 
side of the billowy skirt. 


Left. Mauve taffeta, striped 
with silver cloth, is roman- 
tic enough, undoubtedly, 
but when innumerable 
mauve violets are added, so 
that they look as if they 
had been tossed on and 
caught in the lovely fabric, 
the gown becomes a theme 
for an old-time ballad. The 
sheer fan of lace is part of 
the charming costume 
rather than an accessory. 
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Sixteenth century Span- 
ish cope, of red velvet 
and Renaissance em 
The gold em- 
broidered rondels of the 
orphrey and hood sho 


the figures of 


broider\ 


saints 
Courtesy French & Co 


THE ACQUISITIVE 


T is interesting to note that embroidery, one of 

the oldest of the arts, after the passing of so 

many centuries is still full of absorbing in- 

terest. Not only have the older and finer 

examples become almost indispensable acces- 

sories used as wall hangings or effectively 
draped over contemporary furniture, in the re- 
production of period interiors, but they hold an 
important place in the field of collecting and as 
appropriate gifts to the church. 

While embroidery of great antiquity exists to- 
day only in fragments displayed in museum col 
lections, the history of embroidery comes down to 
us through sculptured ornament and early records, 
ind we learn that Egypt excelled in the art, using 
embroidery for the decoration of costume and 
vestments, and even for the sails of her slave ships. 

The Assyrians, and likewise the Israelites, 
throughout Biblical history, were embroiderers of 
a high standard of execution. The Greeks were 
also skilled in embroidering gauze and filmy mus- 
lin, as well as their heavier drapery fabrics 

From the early part of the Christian 
era to the time of the Crusades, Rome 
was the center of luxury, and through 
her commerce with the East acquired in 
her embroidery traces of oriental influ- 
ence. That the courts of the Roman 
Empire in the lavishness of their expen- 
ditures must have afforded unlimited 
commissions to embroiderers, goes with- 
out saying. Likewise the Byzantine 
Empire, which finally eclipsed that of 
Rome, knew no limit to its extravagances 

As the centuries advanced? the monas- 
teries and convents throughout France, 
England, Spain and Germany fostered 
the art of the embroiderer, often setting 
aside a part of their great buildings to 
this use. Embroidery became the auxili- 
ary of outward impressiveness in the 
church, and vestments were made richer 
and richer to correspondingly increase 
the respect for the solemn and important 
rites administered there 

The most u iiring effort was ex- 
pended by the embroiderers upon coats, 
chasubles and dalmatics. The coat was 
the vestment worn in public processions, 
and to it was attached a hood, originally 
known as the “pluvial” because it pro- 
tected the wearer from the rain. At the 
office of mass the priest officiating wore 
a chasuble and the deacon a dalmatic 
A miter was worn as the head covering 
of the bishop, and often studded with 


ELIZABETH 


ECCLESIASTICAL EMBROIDERIES 


jewels. The bishop's gloves, used at the time of 
his consecration, were also richly embroidered, 
and the shoes, stoles and maniples of the prelate 
likewise admitted of elaborate embroidery. 

As the knowledge of embroidery spread 
throughout Europe, women of royal birth took 
up the art; notably Queen Mathilda, wife of Wil- 
liam the Conqueror, to whom is attributed the 
production of the Bayeux embroidery. While this 
remarkable example, now preserved in the Bayeux 
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CONNOISSEUR 


LOUNSBERY 


Museum in Normandy, is commonly referred to 
as the Bayeux Tapestry, it is actually composed 
entirely of needlework, and consists of a narrow 
strip of coarse linen over two hundred feet long, 
on which are worked in worsted, human figures, 
horses and ships, in all, twelve hundred and fifty- 
five subjects, with interpolated inscriptions relat- 
ing to the conquest of England by the Normans. 

In the thirteenth century, a period marked by 
the greatest artistic development in English handi- 
craits, embroidery found its highest expression in 
“opus Anglicum,” of which the “Syon Cope,” now 
preserved in the South Kensington Museum, is an 
invaluable example. This was evidently cut from 
a large embroidery, showing the Virgin, Apostles, 
Crucifixion and Resurrection. Another fine vest- 
ment, the “Ascoli Cope’—the work of Italian 
embroiderers—has, like the “Syon Cope,” its en- 
tire surface broken up into quatrefoils and ovals. 
This was purchased some years ago by the late 
J. P. Morgan, but was afterwards returned by 
him to the church treasury. 

During the Crusades, the great bands 
of nobles returning from the Holy Land 
brought rich embroideries which they 
presented to the church. The coat of 
arms allotted to each knight afforded 
another use for embroidery in the em- 
blazoning of his arms and _ standards, 
while about 1270, in France, still an- 
other secular use for embroidery de- 
veloped in book covers, pouches and 
purses, often set with jewels. 

In the fourteenth century, ecclesias- 
tical embroidery adopted the character 
of designs occurring in contemporary 
stained glass, and illuminated manu- 
scripts. The embroidered garments be- 
longing to royalty and people of rank 
were often donated by them to the 
church to be made over into vestments, 
and Spain at this time reached the height 
of her perfection in the manufacture of 
these beautiful fabrics and rich embroid- 
eries, often made further elaborate by 
the introduction of gold plaques. These 
eventually were modified into spangles. 


Dalmatic of brocaded cloth of gold, 
fifteenth century Spanish. Pineapple 
and pomegranate pattern, with baro- 
nial arms, richly embroidered in gold 
and colors. Courtesy of French & Co. 
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Epigonation, fourteenth century, of 
gold and silver embroidery, worn by 
Greek priests, suspended from girdle 
by one corner to cover the right 
knee. From Dikran G. Kelekian 


The fifteenth century marked the lavish 
application of embroidery to furniture cov- 
erings, notably bed hangings and wall dra 
peries and even to the covering of great 
coffers and trunks, used by royalty in trav- 
eling. In fact, during this period, while 
embroidery was so much in favor, every 
household of any importance retained an 
embroiderer by the year. 

With the approach of the sixteenth cen- 
tury, Italy attained a height of luxury un- 
known since the days of Byzantine splendor. 
and with embroidery designed by great 
artists such as Raphael supplied the courts 
of all Europe. The accessories of dress- 
caps, hosiery, gloves and shoes—were richly 
embroidered, and embroidery became the 
pastime of queens. Catherine de Medici, 
Catherine of Aragon, Mary Queen of Scots, 
and Queen Elizabeth were all noted for 
their skill, and in the wardrobe of the last- 
named queen (said to have included three 
thousand dresses, many of which were em- 
broidered) she further evidenced her in- 
terest in the art. 

Ecclesiastical embroidery in England 
practically ended under the Reformation, 
and the attention of the needlewoman now 
turned to the decoration of costume and to 


Sixteenth century Persian embrot- 
dery, 13” by 13”, in satin stitch, il- 
lustrating the legendary history of 
Persia, in the style of the twelfth cen- 
tury. Courtesy of Dikran G. Kelekian 

































Italian sixteenth century banner. The 
center motif shows a chalice sup- 
ported by angels, heavily embroi- 
dered in gold and silver on white 
satin. Courtesy of French & Co. 


a type of embroidery known as “petit point,” con- 
sisting of the half cross-stitch upon a background 
of canvas or coarse linen. Specimens of this 
work, still existing, and having two thousand 
stitches to the square inch, show how extremely 
fine was this needlework. 

The seventeenth century in England introduced, 
under Charles the First, the grotesque stump 
work, or Stuart embroidery in high relief pro- 
duced by padding and stuffing the embroidered 
detail. This comprised figures, animals and castles 
against a landscape background. Portraits made 
of human hair and also samplers appear to have 
originated at this time, later followed by crewel 
work, or embroidery in large flower and fruit 
patterns in gay colored worsted on linen in- 
tended for hangings. 

Flanders, Italy and Spain now drew upon 
France for their inspiration. Here, under the 


Early sixteenth cen- Early seventeenth 
tury Italian chasuble century English 
of green velvet, with © Gothic, green velvet 
gold Renaissance _ chasuble, witk gold, 
embroidery, and an _ silverandcoloredem- 
unusual number of  broidery, “Madonna 
figures in orphrey and Child” motif. 
panels. French&Co. From N. Martin. 





81 





Epigonation of red satin embroidered 
in gold and silver threads outlined in 
pearls with figures in silk, fifteenth 
century. Subject, “The Resurrec- 
tion.” From Dikran G. Kelekian. 


generous encouragement given to the em- 
broiderer’s art by Louis XIV, design became 
elaborate in flower patterns and ornamental 
detail, and a period of great splendor ensued. 
With the rococo influence of Louis XV the 
character of embroidery, however, took on 
another expression, and graceful, flowery 
sprays were adopted for the decoration of 
costume; embroidery in white thread on 
fine muslins, hitherto neglected, appeared, 
and furniture covering was stitched over 
with grotesque figures of animals. 

The eighteenth century brought a rever- 
sion to oriental influence, especially in En- 
glish embroidery. Embroidered pictures 
also became popular. 

At the beginning of the nineteenth cen- 
tury France had not sufficiently recovered 
from the Revolution and the Napoleonic 
wars to direct attention to embroidery, so 
China and Japan largely contributed to the 
requirements of the times, aside from the 
native peasant embroidery, which has al- 
ways held a firm place in the needle- 
worker's art. 

This, in such examples as Breton waist- 
coats, Normandy caps, and Alsatian coifs, 
glistening with gold, remains as the most 
artistic expression of modern embroidery. 


















































The low hanging palm leaves fanned in the faint 
breeze 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


To All Who Are Weary of the Whirl of Modern 
Life; Of the Strident Blasts of Metropolitan 
Gaiety; Of the Drab Routine of Main Street— 
These Episodes Are Enthustastically Commended. 


Van Zanten’s Happy Days. 


An Extraordinary 


and True Narrative of Peaceful Days and Silent 
Nights On the Verdured Island of Yap, in which 
the Bold Narrator, One Pieter Adriaan Van 
Zanten, A Dutch Traveler of the Early Seventies, 
Tells of His Adventures, Adventures Humorous, 
Amorous and, At the Last, Thrilling to a Degree. 


VAN ZANTEN’S 


HAPPY DAYS 


AS TOLD BY LAORIDS BRUUN 
With Illustrations By 
C. LE ROY BALDRIDGE 


Island of Yap 


South Pacific 


Many Years Ago 
Episode One 


Y host, Tongu, and I were fishing near 
the reef, when we heard some one 
shouting to us from the mainland. 
Turning, we saw an old man jumping 
up and down on the coral ground, as 
if he were treading on hot bricks. I 

had not the faintest idea who he was, but the 
moment Tongu set eyes on him he flung down his 
fishing-poles and sprang like lightning to the oars. 
“Wahuja!” he ejaculated, jerking his head ex- 
citedly as a sign that I should hurry, whereupon 
I hastily pulled in the net, which had slipped off 
its long bamboo pole. 

“It’s ‘Long White-Ears,’ ” said Tongu, poking me 
impatiently in the back with the handle of the oar. 

Then I knew: “Long White-Ears” was the 
king’s chief man—Prime Minister, Chamberlain, 
all in one. His ears were quite five inches long, 
and covered with hair as white as the close- 
cropped curls of his head. 

We pulled the boat around, signaling to Wahuja, 
who had ceased hopping, and now stood looking 
toward us, his hands resting on his thin shiver- 
ing knees. 

My conscience told me that, though I had lived 
with Tongu on the island since the previous mon- 
soon, I had paid nothing in return to the royal 
exchequer, whether of fish, fowl, or fruit. As 
long as I caught fish for Tongu and boarded with 
him, he paid taxes for us both. But, of course, in 
the long run such an arrangement could not be 
expected to hold good for such an extraordinary 
man as myself. 

Vaguely troubled, I asked: “What does Wahuja 
want of us?” 

Tongu shook his head. “Not Wahuja. The king!” 

He said nothing more, but rowed with all his 
might. 


5 we approached the land, old Wahuja began to 
<”\hop again. I made my greetings humbly, in 
the native style, and he received them graciously. 
His hands were shaking with cold, and his cheeks 
sucked incessantly at his toothless gums. His 
small, piercing eyes searched me from head to 
foot, while he delivered his official speech. 

“The king’s eyes are large,” he said, nodding 
thoughtfully with his emaciated head, “very 
large!” Which, translated into European, meant, 
“The king is very much astonished!” 

I thought as much! 

I carefully refrained from interrupting him; I 
tried to fling into my blue eyes and open face all 
the innocence and astonishment I could muster. 
My blameless expression merely irritated him, and 
he continued ominously. “The king’s heart is 
withered !” 

Tongu slapped his thighs humbly, looking re- 
proachfully at the old man. 

When the king’s heart is withered he is dis- 
pleased. 

I still refrained from speech. 

“The king desires that the Rich Giver shall 
come immediately and cure his eyes.” 

“The Rich Giver” was a nickname given me 
soon after my arrival, because of my guns and 


well-filled sea-chest. 

“Very well!” I answered, and led the way to 
Tongu’s house. 

Tongu solemnly stooped down and let Wahuja 
climb on his back. The tender-footed old skele- 
ton was thus carried in comfort over the coral 
strand, and deposited safely on the soft, fine sand 
farther inland. 


WHEN we reached the house the old man re- 

fused to enter, Tongu being his inferior. We 
left him sitting under a coconut palm, while I 
went inside to fetch a gift for the visitor. 

“I am a weak old man!” whined the minister, 
wiping his mouth suggestively with the back of 
his hand. 

I understood. I fetched my Java rum, the fame 
of which had evidently reached the court, and 
poured him out a drink. 

The old man emptied the glass eagerly, but, 
before swallowing, let the spirit run round his 
mouth several times and gargled his throat. Then 
he licked the glass carefully both inside and out, 
at the same time squinting towards the bottle, 
which I thrust hastily in my pocket. 

Tongu and I were ransacking the sea-chest, 
looking for a suitable present, when the light from 
the low doorway became suddenly obscured. The 
old man’s pride was not proof against his greed! 

“I am a poor man!” he whined, stretching out 
his hand. But happening to catch sight of a 
crystal bead in a crevice in the bamboo wall, 
he grabbed it between his forefinger and thumb, 
put it deliberately in his mouth and swallowed it. 
Wahuja was the richest man on the island. Rumor 
had it that he had amassed a large fortune extort- 
ing bribes from those anxious to keep in the good 
graces of the king. He never failed to take any- 
thing. 

I found a pocket pencil with a silver top which 
I gave him. He bit it, smelt it, and finally stuck 
it in his hair with a deep sigh. Apparently he 
was not satisfied. 

I decided on a red silk scarf from my Batavian 
period for the queen; and for the king, an old 
pair of opera-glasses, given me by my chief’s 
wife at home in Java. 


WE tramped off together, along a white road 

paved with large, flat stones. As we ap- 
proached the king’s house, we saw a row of in- 
quisitive female heads peering out from the room 
behind the veranda. They disappeared with a 
light cackling of laughter. 

We crawled up an inclined plank, and headed 
by Wahuja, crept through the narrow space be- 
tween the floor and the low-hanging roof of palm 
leaves. 

In the center of the room, seated on a dec- 
orated pisang mat, was the king. There were 
only three walls to the room—two side walls, each 
pierced by a window, and, facing the veranda, a 
thin bamboo partition in which was a wide door- 
opening. Behind the king, a little to the left, sat 
the queen on a separate mat. 

Wahuja bumped (Continued on page 116) 
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They came right up to me, each one seeking to secure a place as near as possible to me. 
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, formerly an old farmhouse, shows the possibilities of reconstruction in its dignified Southern Colonial outlines, 





THE CYRIL CRIMMINS FARM 






















66 LENBREEKIN FARM”, comprising over a hundred 
acres of rolling wooded country, affords an ideal out- 
of-town home for all-year use. Setting well back 
from the main road, the house overlooks at the left 

a formal flower garden and wide stretches of well-kept lawns, 

while at the right the rock garden introduces a touch of pic- 

turesque ruggedness in the natural formation of great boulders 
surmounted by trees and flowering shrubs. 

Mr. Crimmins’ diversified interests 
have found a broad scope in the stock 
raised on the farm, which comprises 
registered Shropshire sheep, unusual 
varieties of poultry and pigeons, and 











rare water-fowl, to which two large 
lakes are devoted. The breeding of 
canaries also receives great attention, 
as well as the development of the po- 
lice dog kennels, recently established 
Still another interesting feature of the 
place is offered in the housing of the 
stock, as each kind has been given a 
separate building with every provision 
made for comfort, sanitation and a 
natural environment. 

The hospitality of “Glenbreekin 
Farm” has been amply provided for in 
the “Night Boat”, shown in the illus- 
tration at the left, which is devoted to 
the entertainment of guests. Sailing 
out of the trees upon the swimming- 
pool, as it appears, it has all the out- 
lines of a great ferry-boat, bow on, 
especially at night with its lights aglow. 


The “Night Boat’’—not a 
ferryv-boat, but a pavilion 
devoted to entertaining—is 
an adjunct of the swim- 
ming-pool. The large room, 
at the left, with doors at 
the extreme end leading to 
the upper deck and trophy- 
room, is devoted to dancing. 
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ROCK GARDEN 


In 


amount of stone. 





soft greens of foliage rather then flower 
colorings prevail, or a sunny spot, half 
shaded, yet ‘admitting of the brilliancy 
of flower growth. 

In the spring, March and April, the 
early planting should be completed so 
that by May and early June the garden 
may reach its full beauty. In this the 
mountainous character should be em- 
phasized, with low-growing flowering 
shrubs and evergreens, and a some- 
what taller background of natural trees 
employed to give the proper setting. 
As to the position of the rockery, an 
east or southeast exposure in this part 
of the country is ideal. 

While many plants introduced into 
the setting of rock gardens abroad will 
not grow in America, owing to the ex- 
tremes of our climate, there is still a 
large selection of hardy plants and 
flowering shrubs to choose from, suited 
to these rock-bordered beds. 


PERRIS 


When designed and planned 
this 
Germantown rock garden, 
occupying only a part of a 
suburban lot, we learn that 
extensive grounds are not 
necessary for its introduc- 
tion. The planting here 
perpetual 


as ingeniously as is 


offers bloom. 





Mr. Gustave Heckscher’s rock garden at Strafford. 


DEVELOPMENT 


Pennsylvania 


DOPTING rather a broad definition of a rock garden, as a combination 
of rocks and natural rock compositions, with the beauty of plant 
life indigenous to mountainous regions, it is necessary to say that 
for perfect development, rich porous soil is required, with a liberal 


To properly appreciate the value of a rock garden one should understand 
its purport, namely, to fascinate by its brilliancy in spring, to attract in 
summer, and appear life-like in winter with evergreen planting. 
this the amateur should build his garden now, during this month or November, 
first determining whether it is to be a shady garden, where necessarily the 


To acquire 







































In Mr. Rothe’s rock garden at Glenside is shown 
the massed effect of “snow-in-summer’. The steps 
lead to a path that winds through evergreens. 




















~ Richard Rothe, Landscape Gardener 








“IT am afraid that dear baby’s arrival has made us less able to amuse you than we were,’ 


PARTS I, It AND III-——BRIEFLY: 


ISITING _ relatives 

is bad enough under 

any circumstances 

But when one is 

lovely, twenty, and 

a penniless orphan, 

and therefore utterly at the 

mercy of snobbish uncles and 

aunts in a land far from one’s 

own Italy, one’s plight is nothing short of pitiful. 

Poor Jasmine Grant! What a life she was lead- 

ing at the home of Uncle Hector. Pompous, 

ridiculously stupid, he and his whole family seemed 

to spend most of their time thinking up new ways 

of making Jasmine uncomfortable. She couldn’t 

seem to do anything right. And they took it as 

a personal insult to all of them that Harry Vibart. 

the most attractive and eligible young man at 

Spaborough, should prefer the starry-eyed visitor 

to the dowdy and “wholesome” daughters of the 
house. 

Perhaps the manner of their meeting had been 

a bit unconventional; but can you really blame a 


By COMPTON MACKENZIE 


Illustra 1 by Henry Raleigh 


young girl, marooned in a strange railway station 
with a whole afternoon to kill, for allowing a 
stunning young man to introduce himself? And 
with any family of human beings, there would 
have been no necessity for keeping their acquain- 
tance secret. But Pamela and Lettice brooked no 
rivals, and Vibart was forced to continue his 
pretence that it was they who were the objects 
of his visits. 

After a fortnight of horrible boredom made 
bearable by a few casual meetings, at last they 
found their chance. The night of the Spaborough 
fireworks they managed to wander away from 
the crowd, and went fishing for whiting. The 
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, 


said Aunt Cuckoo. 


whiting were incidental; “A 
R I C H R EK. I A I \V E ~ silver sail on a silver sea, 


under a silver moon” offered 
the most favorable sort of 
setting for love making. It 
really was most unfortunate 
that the wind died out, leav- 
ing them stranded some miles 
from shore. 
They didn’t get back to 
Spaborough until the clocks 
were chiming two. The house was locked and 
grimly silent. Vibart set down the two strings 
of flopping whiting, and used all his ingenuity 
to arouse Sir Hector. When that infuriated 
gentleman finally poked his head out the win- 
dow and notified the maid that the door was to 
be opened, there was little doubt as to the atti- 
tude of the family toward Jasmine and Vibart. 
Even the splendid gift of the whiting failed 
miserably to help matters. 

Lady Grant lost no time the next morning in 
making her attitude quite clear. Not only had 
Jasmine been late for meals, broken all the rules 
of the establishment, carried on a clandestine 
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flirtation with the suitor of her daughters, and 
stayed out until two o’clock in a fishing boat, 
but by leaving one of the odious fish on the floor 
in the hall she was responsible for the violent 
illness of Spot, the pet dog. 

There was only one thing to be done. Jas- 
mine was shipped to the house of Aunt Cuckoo 
and Uncle Eneas. Harry Vibart, on five occa- 
sions that day calling upon Sir Hector, was in- 
formed that the whole family was out. 


ParT IV 


ASMINE’S first experience of being succored 
5 by rich relatives might have discouraged her 
from expecting a happy result from the sec- 
ond. Yet, although the Eneas Grants would 
be as much her patrons as the Hector Grants, 
there was something in the sound of “Aunt 
Cuckoo” that suggested to her mind the antici- 
pation of a positively more congenial atmos- 
phere. It showed considerable elasticity to feel 
even subconsciously cheerful on this journey, 
with the weather south of York becoming over- 
cast and within a hundred miles of London 
breaking into a drench of rain, which turned to 
dripping fog on the outskirts of the city and 
made King’s Cross an inferno of sodden gloom. 
In the first confusion of alighting from the 
train, Jasmine felt like a twig precipitated 
toward the drain of a gutter. In this din, in this 
damp and dusky chill made more obscure by 
fog and engine smoke and human breath, it 
hardly seemed worthwhile to have an opinion of 
one’s own upon destination. Swept along toward 
the exits, Jasmine would soon have found her- 
self astray in the phantasmagoria of the great 
squalid streets outside had she not been rescued 
by a porter whose kindly interest and paternal 
manner persuaded her to consider with due atten- 
tion the advantages and disadvantages of the 
various routes from King’s Cross to Hampstead. 


COMPLICATED but economical itinerary 
f\had no sooner been settled than a woman 
glided up to Jasmine with what in the press of 
traffic seemed aimost ghostly ease of movement 
and asked in an apparently toneless voice if she 
were her niece. 

Jasmine, without thinking that amid the incal- 
culable permutations and combinations of city 
life it was at 








said, “Thank you very much.” 

“Thank you very much, miss,” said the porter, 
respectfully touching his cap and retiring from the 
contest. Aunt Cuckoo, without commenting upon 
Jasmine’s action, asked wearily if her luggage 
was in the back or the front of the train. By 
good luck Jasmine did know this, because Sir 
Hector’s last bellowed words at Spaborough had 
been: “Don’t forget that your luggage will be in 
the back part of the train! You are in a through 
carriage !” 

By this time Jasmine’s luggage had been reduced 
to one trunk. The crates with her father’s pic- 
tures had, on her uncle’s advice, been left at 
Strathspey House to be brought to London with 
the rest of the furniture when the family moved. 
The carpet bag had been presented to Hopkins 
as a parting gift, because Hopkins had once said 
how much it would appeal to a little niece of hers 
in Battersea. The basket of prickley pears had 
long ago been burnt, because Aunt May had sup- 
posed it capable of introducing subtropical insects 
into Strathspey House. There was _ therefore 
nothing left but her trunk, which Aunt Cuckoo 
decided was neither too large nor too heavy for 
the brougham. In fact, as a piece of luggage 
she made light of it altogether, and only gave her 
porter twopence, at which he said: “I sha’n’t 
argue about it, mum. It’s not worth arguing 
about.” 

“Are you dissatisfied?” asked Aunt Cuckoo. 

The porter called upon Heaven with upturned 
eyes to witness his treatment and invited Aunt 
Cuckoo to keep her twopence. 

“You want it more than I do, mum,” he said. 


HE drive from King’s Cross to Hampstead 

took a long time. No doubt the horse and the 
coachman were both tired, for Aunt Cuckoo ex- 
plained that she had been shopping in London 
earlier. The small brougham looked like one of 
those commercial broughams in which old-fash- 
ioned travelers drive around to exhibit their wares 
to old-fashioned firms. Nor did the coachman 
look like a proper coachman, because he had a 
mustache, which somehow made the cockade in 
his hat look like a mustache too. When he stood 
up to push the trunk into place, Jasmine noticed 
that he was wearing baggy trousers under his 
coat. and for a moment she wonuered if it could 
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of a passing lamp splashed the brougham Jas- 
mine felt that she ought to say something, but 
before she had time to think of anything to say 
it was dark again; and the next splash of light 
always came as a surprise, so that in the end she 
gave up trying to think of anything to say and 
counted the lamp-posts instead. Driving in a 
brougham with Aunt Cuckoo reminded her of 
playing hide-and-seek in a wardrobe, when al- 
though one was delighted to have found a good 
place in which to hide, one hoped that the 
searchers would not be long in finding it out. 


ALF-WAY down the tree-shaded slope of 

North End Road on the far side of the Heath 
the brougham turned aside down a short drive and 
pulled up before an irregular and what appeared 
in the darkness a rather attractive house. When 
the door was opened by a sallow butler, Jas- 
mine perceived that the reason for her aunt’s pro- 
longed silence during the drive back was a large 
black respirator, of which she unmuzzled herself 
before she asked the butler something in a lan- 
guage which Jasmine did not understand but 
which she afterwards found was Greek; then, 
turning to her niece, she divulged as if it was a 
family secret that Uncle Eneas had gone to dine 
at his club that night. 

Jasmine was not sorry to be spared the anx- 
iety of another introduction so soon, and she 
eagerly accepted her aunt’s proposal to dine 
earlier than usual so that she could get a good 
night’s rest after the tiring journey. 

“T’ve ordered pilau for you,” Aunt Cuckoo an- 
nounced. Jasmine wondered what this was and 
hoped it would not be too rich a dish. The 
oriental hangings in the dining-room portended 
an exotic type of food, and she had been rather 
shaken by the train. 

“But it’s just like our own risotto,’ she ex- 
claimed when the heap of well-greased rice sown 
with morsels of meat was put before her. 


ASMINE liked her bedroom at The Cedars much 

better than her bedroom at Strathspey House 
Uncle Eneas’ consular career had naturally set its 
mark on his possessions. Strathspey House had 
been furnished first with all the things that were 
not wanted in Harley Street and then with the 
new and inexpensive suites that were considered 
appropriate to a 
holiday house 





least as _ prob- 





able that she 
was not this 
woman’s niece as 
that she was, re- 
plied without 
hesitation that 
she was. 

“Then how 
do you do?” 
said Aunt 
Cuckoo, offering 
first her right 
hand, then her 
left hand, and 
finally a cheek, 
t he touch of 
which was like 
menthol on Jas- 
mine’s w arm 
lips. 

“T’m very well, 
thank you,” she 
assured _ her 
aunt, transform- 
ing the conven- 
tional greeting 
into an impor- 
tant question by 
the gravity with 
which she an- 
swered it. 

“Yes, it’s a 
pity you got a 
porter,” Aunt 
Cuckoo contin- 
ued, “a great 
pity. Because 
I've got a por- 
ter as well. And 
it doesn’t seer 
worth while, 











Moreover 

Strathspey 
House itself was 
a creation not 
much older than 
Sir Hector’s 
baronetcy. The 
Cedars was a 
hundred and 
fifty years old, 
a rambling ir- 
regular countri- 
fied house with 
a large garden 
leading directly 
to the Heath; 
it possessed ex- 
ternally a color 
and character of 
its own which, 
in combination 
with the  ori- 
ental taste of 
Eneas_ Grant, 
produced an ef- 
fect that Jas- 
mine much es- 
teemed after 
the newness of 
Strathspey 


House. In this 
bedroom _ there 
were Turkish 
and Persian 
rugs, threadbare, 
but rich in 
hues; _ photo- 


graphs with cy- 
presses and min- 
arets along the 
skyline; _paint- 











does it, to have 


ings on rice-pa- 





two porters?” 
Jasmine agreed 
helplessly. “Un- 
less your lug- 
gage is very heavy indeed,’ Aunt Cuckoo added, 
“and if it is very heavy indeed, we can’t take it 
back with us in the brougham, and then I don’t 
know what to do. Yes, it’s a pity really you got 
a porter so quickly. Aunt May wrote us that 
you were rather impulsive.” 

She sighed, and the rival porters waiting for a 
decision sighed too. Finally Jasmine took a shil- 
ling from her bag, presented it to her porter, and 


Uncle Matthew began to criticize so ruthlessly that Jasmine could hardly keep back her tears. 


possibly be Uncle Eneas himself who was driving 
them. Afterward she discovered that he was 
really the gardener, who consented to drive the 
brougham occasionally because the horse was use- 
ful to his horticulture. 

The climb up to the summit of the Heath 
seemed endless; Jasmine was glad when they 
got on to level ground again and the cardboard 
boxes fell back into place. Every time the rays 


per of bashi-ba- 
zouks and many 
other elaborate 
old Eastern cos- 
tumes; and hanging by the fireplace a_horse’s 
tail set in an ivory handle to whisk away the 
flies. The Cedars was not Italy, but at least it 
seemed to recognize that somewhere there was 
sunlight. Jasmine fell asleep almost happily, and 
coming down to breakfast next morning after a 
struggle with punctuality she found to her relief 
that breakfast at The Cedars consisted of the 
civilized coffee taken (Continued on page 96) 
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Ray Huff 


LYNN FONTANNE Every family has its Dulcy; if this were not so, there would be no conversation 
in the modern American home. Last winter when we listened to the banalities 
of Dwight Deacon in “Miss Lulu Bett” we suspected that our social patter was 
iust one bromide after another, but now that we have seen Lynn Fontanne’s 


A Dulcy, in the George C. Tyler production at the Frazee Theater, we know it. 
| As the feather-brained wife who all but ruins her husband’s business with her 
=e - : ceaseless chatter, Miss Fontanne is the source of most of the gaiety that keeps 


her audiences in a gale of laughter and sends them home full of chuckles. 
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CORON! 
PAYNTER 


In the Greenwich Vil- 
lage Follies of 1921, 
Miss Paynter as a “jewne 
fille” wore a silver and 
black costume inspired, 
according to the pro- 
gram, by 
Beardsley. We can 
praise with high enthu- 


Aubrey 


siasm the rarely beau- 
tiful settings and the 
colorful costumes but 
the humor is perhaps 
the most common and 
offensive ever offered a 
New York audience 


1921 
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“Bluebeard’s Eighth 
Wife,” the latest 
French farce to be pre- 
sented in New York, 
proves a happy medium 
for Miss Claire. As the 
eighth and last wife of 
the much marrying 
hero, she plays a part 
reminiscent. of “The 
Gold Diggers” and 
“The Easiest Way.” It 
may be mentioned the 
actress succeeds in keep- 
ing her head and hold- 


ing her husband. 
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Montnu I Saww Twat: 


Last 


It’s Tus Way 

- ™ OUSE” BAKER is my name. I want to 

change it. Who wouldn't? There’s too 

much of an unfavorable past connected 

with it. Nine prep schools and three 

freshman years at New Haven, punc- 

tuated by innumerable jams—that’s a 

pretty record. I'm going to get a new name 
“Literary Larry,” that’s the one I want. 

That’s why I’m writing this story. It’s a fairly 
true story. It’s all about what people call “so- 
ciety.” It’s really an essay in fiction form. It 
tells about the adventures of a young girl who 
was a wallflower and became the town knock- 
out. Don’t imagine it’s a record of climbing; 
not so. Margey belonged to probably the best 
family in town, she was a very pleasant eyeful, 
she kept a good mind. But she hadn't any dope 
on herself; and so, night after night, she hugged 
the wall like the well-known rain-pipe. 

Well, she got the dope. That is, she and I 
did. I taught her to dance as if she really meant 
it; I showed her what lines were best to use on 
the aspiring snake. She decided on a well-mapped 
campaign; she equipped herself with old-fash- 
ioned demi-crinolines; she dressed the part of a 
complete ingénue, date 1860. And, looking always 
as if butter would keep indefinitely in her irre- 
sistible mouth, she proceeded to make remarks 
that for speed won't be caught up with for some 
years. 

Demure sophistication! When it comes to ef- 
fectiveness, who can tie it? I staged her first 
outburst on the public gaze, and got them all 








talking. I pretended to be giving her the rush 
of her life. I tried to keep everyone from cutting 
in .... good eggs and Nebraska Glee Clubbers 
alike. Did it work? 

Well, just take any average person and tell him 
he can’t have something. He doesn’t very nearly 
break his neck after it. Oh, no! At the end of 
the second exhibition of the renovated Marge, I 
ought to have had a machine-gun to keep the 
birds away. 

And then .... well, can you beat it? The 
idiotic but inevitable came off. I knew Marge 
renascent was a lot my own work; I knew she 
was cooked up out of our cooperative minds. 
And then, like the justly famous Pygmalion, I 
fell flat for this Galatea. 

And then I saw what a dumb-bell I had been 
to get all those snakes chasing the one girl I 
wanted. If only I could unplay the whole game! 
But the deed was done. And I had for chief 
rivals not only the Plumber, a sad egg who was 
now Margey’s slave, but Jim Stanton, the most 
affluent of the younger loafers, and irresistible to 
flappers—he was known as “The Dook’’—and 
the world’s greatest male vamp, Bill Thompson. 

Well, there you are. I was crazy about Marge. 
So was practically everybody else in town... 
and Marge was crazy about the game. How she 
won it, and what she thought of it when she had 
it, I proceed to tell now. Carry on, sergeant- 
major! 

Part II—Conc.Lusion 
CERTAINLY got little opportunity to square 
myself with Marge. Bill, Jim, the associated 
Nebraskans and the Plumber occupied most 

of her time. I was reduced to a level with the 
others. 

When I apologized for not showing up, she 
said, with the sweetest smile possible, “You're 
more than forgiven, Larry. After all, you did 
more than your share to get me started. It isn’t 
as if you were in love with me, you know.” 

Sour grapes and ashes, as Daisy Ashford re- 
marked. 

So I had to hang around on the outskirts, 
while she captured one fellow after another. Her 
chief weapon was the oldest trick in the world— 
sympathetic listening. She knew that the way to 
a man’s heart is through his egotism. She listened 
breathlessly to every kind of monologue, from 
“How I play Winning Polo”—Jack Forrest—to 


MARGEY 


Illustrated 


Margey’s chief weapon was the oldest trick 
How she kept a 
straight face I don’t know, but she did. 


in the world—iistening. 


WINS 
THE GAME 


By 


JOHN VAN ALSTYNE WEAVER 


by Charles D. Mitchell 


“Diminished Sevenths and Pink Intervals in the 
Compositions of Debussy, Ravel and Myself’— 
“Funny” Wilkins. How she kept a straight face 
I don’t know; but she did, and everybody voted 
her the best conversationalist in town. 

So the season went on, and I bided my time. 
I wanted to get her in a suitable frame of mind 
before I tried my elimination. Christmas came 
and went. Brock went merrily on his way, now 
that Marge was an asset instead of a liability. 
The day after Christmas I called for her in my 
hack ....a punk little four-year-old Mercer— 
and we wheezed up to the Whip and Whistle. 


T HAT very nice club is generally empty on 

winter afternoons, and it was a big relief to 
find no one in front of the cozy log fire. Marge 
had been most offhand all the way out there, but 
curled up in the soft cushions of the huge sofa 
she thawed out. 

“Well, you're certainly making them sit up and 
play Fido,’ I began. “That was a good name 
you gave Adam Perkins. I bet it'll be some 
moons before he pulls any more of his filthy 
remarks.” 

“What? ‘Ad Nauseam’? 
was rather neat myself.” 
placently. 

“Ves,” I agreed, “you wallop the old nail on 
the head fairly often. You're on the wrong track, 
though.” 

“What’s that ?” she asked quickly. “My clothes?” 

“Far be it from such,’ I said hastily. “This 
consistent quaintness is the best bet ever. Keep- 
ing the curls was a great hunch, and the crino- 
lines, and floppy hats, and ribbons—the old 1860 
trade-mark is a knock-out. No. I mean some 
of your gent friends.” 

She flushed. “Who in particular?” 

I gritted my teeth, then I came out with it. 

“The Plumber.” 

She sat back and looked at me quizzically. 

“Just why do you boys call him that?” 


Yes, I thought that 
And she smiled com- 


BELIEVE I must have squirmed. How could 

I set the thing in front of her so that she 
could see it? It’s just that a plumber doesn’t 
seem quite to fit. I couldn’t state much very 
definite against him. Finally I did manage to 
say, “Oh, I don’t know. He’s about as sociable 
as a clam.” 

“You mean he’s a bit too serious for all of 
you?” 
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“Well, it’s partly that. 
draws a blank every shot.” 

Marge smiled. “If I recall Mr. Whitman's 
words, ‘To have great poets we must have great 
audiences, too.’ ” 

“Meaning, I suppose, that everybody but you is 
too dumb to get any results out of him?” 

Margey softened a bit. “No, Larry, dear. But 
I find he talks extremely well. Surely, you aren’t 
jealous... .” 

“Jealous!” I yelped. “. .. . oh, let it go. But 
honestly, Marge, he is a plumber. Where's he 
from? Who knows him? He just seems to pop 
in every week-end. What does he do?” 





Conversationally, he 


N ARGE smiled again, mysteriously. “He’s a 

relative of the Streeker’s . . that ought 
to be sufficient backing. And he’s an instructor 
at the State University.” 

I paced the floor. “Instructor! Good night! 
My pet aversion. What does he instruct in?” 

“Literature, I believe.” 

“An instructor! I always knew there was 
something awful in his private life. I'll bet he 
starves all week to get carfare up here.” 

Margey gave me a queer look. “Yes, he’s quite 
poor. Only makes about two thousand a year. 
I don’t wonder at your scorn.” 

I knew I had gone too far. “Don’t get sore, 
Marge. Only—look at the ears on him.” 

Marge laughed scornfully. “There are other 
vices he has. He writes poetry.” 

That was too much for me. I exploded. 
“Poetry! What for? The Police Gazette? 
Poetry! I suppose that’s his drag with you.” 

I gazed wrathfully at the fire. Silence ensued. 
The more I stood there, the madder I got. Then 
I felt a twitch at my coat sleeve. I turned 
around angrily. But a wild hyena couldn't 


A dead silence. A scream from 
the corner opposite us. Some one 
whispered hoarsely, “Raided!” 





have resisted that darling little thing, eyeing me 
wistfully and mischievously. 
“Have I made him angry?” she said. 


and lecture me some more.” 


I had to give in. “All right, Marge, if you will 
let me clasp your justly 


Without a word 
she put her hand 
in mine. I did 
have something 
else on my mind. 

“Listen, Marge. 
I don’t think you 
ought to go with 
us out to Bar- 
tolini’s New Year’s 
Eve.” 

Marge withdrew 
her hand. “Just 
the same, I'm go- 
ing,” she said. 

“But Marge, it’s 
the worst joint in 
town. Back of the 
yards, and all that 
sort of stuff. None 
of the other girls 
will dare go.” 

“Won't they?” 
countered Marge. 
“Who cares? But 
they will, I think. 
Besides ... .” 

“Besides what? 
Don’t you realize 
what a_ ticklish 
time this is? You 
have a rep to sus- 
tain. The Candle- 


famous little hand.” 


es 
ye, 
Fe 
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stickmakers’ invites are on the fire this very mo- 
ment.” 

“What of it?” 

“Now, look here, Marge,” I pleaded. “I know 
I’m the last person in the world to take on this 
virtuous garb, and all that. But I want to see 
you do the right thing. Lord knows I lost you 
on account of this beastly game you were bound 
you were going to play, and—’ 

Marge interrupted. “Wait a minute, Larry 
dear, did you say lost?” 

“T aa.” 

She put her hand back in mine. “How do you 
know, Larry?” 


PLACED her hand gently but finally in her 

lap. “Don’t try to pull that stuff on me, 
Marge. You know you don’t care a darn about 
me. But I’m all for seeing that you win this 
game. And the Candlestickmakers’ bid is the one 
acid test, and vou know it.” 

“T suppose it is,” she murmured. 

“Sure. As it is, you have a good chance of 
being asked. They can’t reasonably leave you 
out, even if you are under the age limit. It'll be 
the blue ribbon for you. No younger girl was 
ever bid before, but you’ve made such a hit— 
now don’t ruin it.” 

Marge sat considering. “I suppose the tabbies 
will all have fits if they find out I went to Bar- 
tolini’s.” 

“You'll lose out. Don’t do it. Play it through.” 

Marge sat up very straight. “I'll play it, all 
right. I’m going to Bartolini’s . . . . and I'll get 
the bid to the Candlestickmakers’, too. The 
game .... pooh! As if I couldn’t win it!” 

“Very well,’ I said. I stood up. “Let’s get 
out of here.” 

She pulled me by the (Continued on page 136) 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


THIS AND THAT 


NOTES AND CORRESPONDENCE 


EDITORIAL 


WHICH ONE IS RIGHT? 


SIDE from his naturally eminent position as 
one of the most genial and gracious of writ- 
ing men, Cosmo Hamilton has achieved an 

enviable place among our few top-ranking popular 
novelists. This achievement is all the more inter- 
esting when it is called to mind that the United 
States is not his own, but his adopted, country. 
Cosmo Hamilton is, as you probably know, an 
Englishman by birth, education and manhood 
culture; the brother of Sir Philip Gibbs, distin- 
guished British journalist. 

Cosmo Hamilton’s wide American appeal, his 
exceptional popularity, is but another proof of the 
fundamental kinship 


THE ISSUE OF THE MOMENT 

HE unusually varied contents of Harper's 

Bazar (including as it does, fiction, special 

articles, fashions and scores of timely illus- 
trations) draws to this magazine readers of un- 
usually varied tastes and interests. This fact is 
daily brought to our attention through uncounted 
letters from our readers. Seldom is the issue 
among them sharply pointed, but for weeks past 
the exception has proved the rule, as letter after 
letter individually takes up the case for and against 
the long, full skirt, and the importance of the 
established custom of looking to the Paris dress- 
makers for indisputable dictums and standards. 








and personal sympathy 
of all English speaking 
peoples, whatever our 
differences, individual or 
political. The unre- 
strained discussion of 
British politics in a roe 
mantic novel written 
for American readers is, 
however, a dangerous 
business; there misun- 
derstandings lurk 

Into the full text of 
Cosmo Hamilton's “The 
Rustle of Silk” (which 
begins its serial publica- 
tion on pages 55 to 57 
of this number of Har- 
per’s Bazar) Mr. Ham- 
ilton has woven much 
highly personal com- 
ment on British politics 
and contemporary po- 
litical personages. 
Heeding the warning 
signs at this turn of the 
editorial road, your 
cautious editor wrote 
the following note to 
Mr. Hamilton. 


Dear Cosmo 

° as ° I do not, 
however, feel that 
American women will 
be interested in the 
sritish political con 
tentions which (or so 
it seems to me) ob- 
scure the delicate in- 














ERTE AT WORK IN HIS STUDIO 
Villa Excelsior, Beausoleil, France 


AND THERE YOU ARE 


S we have told you in the adjoining para- 

A graph, practically every letter and note from 

readers for weeks past has taken imperative 

issue on the subject of the impending autumn- 

winter mode. The two following are typical of 

many and of much unrecorded but energetic femi- 
nine discussion. 


“To the Editor: 

I find to my chagrin that I have allowed my 
subscription to Harper's Bazar to expire. Will you 
be good enough to place my name on your list 
of subscribers without delay? The check I enclose 
will, I believe, cover 
the year’s subscription 
price. 

The forecast as to 
fashions for autumn 
and early winter which 
appeared in your Sep- 
tember number aroused 
my enthusiastic inter- 
est. That there is a 
possibility that skirts 
are to be longer will 
gladden the heart of 
every woman who 
would maintain her 
dignity and _ good 
breeding, while em- 
phasizing her sense of 
grace. That there is a 
possibility that skirts 
are to be fuller will 
rejoice the heart of 
every woman who 
would inject the rustle 
of romance into the 
outrageous practicabil- 
ity of modern life. 

I concede to the fine 
discrimination of your 
magazine; may it con- 
tinue to sponsor the 
longer, fuller skirt. I 
am, sincerely yours, 
i: le 
Brookline, Mass.” 


In the same mail that 
brought the above came 
this: 


“To the Editor: 

I am enclosing my 
check for one year’s 
subscription to Har- 
per’s Bazar and at the 


trigue, the brilliant ex “IT am often asked why I, who design Erté in a descriptive letter which accompa- same time. I do want 
position, the subtle decorations, furniture and interiors, live sur- nies and explains the photographs of his to tell you something 
movement of your one .. 9 that is, at the moment, 
on. 8 é YO , Vv N) gs Ww ) Z 7 5 J »LLe : . 
striking story. ~ All rounded by Jurnis hings whic h are far fre m home. The photographs and Erté’s letter on my mind. I notice 
women will understand the products of my imagination.” so writes will appear in the November Harper’s Bazar. in your September is- 


the powerful motives 

that impelled your 

heroine to turn from normal paths to new, untried 
ways, and at the end, to make her great sacrifice. 
\ll this they will feel and deeply appreciate. But 
the politics, no, Cosmo! Cordially, H. B. S. 


On receiving the foregoing note, Mr. Hamilton 
sat him promptly down and answered your editor. 


My dear Henry 

I entirely disagree with you in your contention 
that American women are not interested in the 
British political situation as it exists today. That 
is as much as to say that American women are 
less intelligent than those of other countries, which 
is absurd, and that they are not alive to the 
extraordinary and historical changes and achieve- 
ments that have recently taken place in England— 
‘the silent revolution’—as my brother calls it, the 
effects of which are to be felt in France, Ireland, 
the Colonies, Poland, Germany, Russia; that they 
have not been stirred by the uprooting of the old 
political gang by the younger man with wider 
vision, and the dramatic struggles of England’s 
political bosses to cling to the tattered shreds of 
their ragged reputations. 

What of Mrs. Asquith’s Diary and The Mirrors 
of Downing Street, to say nothing of Gardner’s 
The Twilight of Parliament’ in the Atlantic 
Monthly? Who has been reading these? 

Without its political background, without its 
attempt to show the terror of the old gang at the 
onrush of the new men, without its quick sketches 
of famous political figures in the maze of old 
blunders, my novel goes for nothing 

Run your confounded blue pencil through any 
of my feeble attempts at fine writing, amputate 
anything that may savor of self-consciousness, 
but the politics, mever’! Sincerely, Cosmo Ham- 
ilton, 


We are, therefore, presenting “The Rustle of 
Silk” to you through this and subsequent issues 
of Harper’s Bazar as it was written for you. 





GEORGE WRIGHT 


When he taps his pipe and turns his easel to 
the wall for the night, George Wright, illus- 
trator of “The Rustle of Silk,” strolls out on 
his Connecticut farm to do his honest share. 


GLASS HUSBANDS 


E are perhaps unduly proud of the fiction 
in Harper’s Bazar, but such stories as Lucian 
Cary’s “Glass Husbands” keeps us so. 
Lucian’s story concludes: “I know,” she said, and 
spoke softly, “but I do not think that we women 
with glass husbands shouldn’t throw stones.” 
“Glass Husbands” appears in the November 
issue of Harper’s Bazar. 


sue that you announce, 

as a great feature for 
your October issue, the full and complete reports 
of the Paris Openings. 

My good man! Do you not realize that Ameri- 
can women are neither wildly nor mildly interested 
in the Paris Openings? The impression I get from 
your announcement is that American women are 
just wiggling their toes in excitement, because they 
are to hear all about those dressmaking doings 
over in Paris. 

The truth is that we do not care a tinker’s dam 
what the French dressmakers are offering in their 
salons. We thoroughly enjoy, I admit, the fasci- 
nating pictures you publish; they are always enter- 
taining and frequently amusing, but we are not to 
be swayed by them. 

Indeed no! For the first time in our lives, we 
American women have evolved, or worked out, just 
the sort of clothes we like to wear. We are free 
and happy in our freedom, free at last from the 
dictates of foreign dressmakers, and we intend to 
go on wearing the straight lines, the fairly short 
skirts, and the comfortable and becoming neck- 
lines, that we have worn so blissfully during the 
past two years. 

To mention just one example, the long skirt. 
Paris may say that the long is in. But it will not 
be in, in America, for street wear. We women may 
have been spoiled by these glorious years of free- 
dom; if so, we shall go on our spoiled but happy 
way, and next winter, you will see us flaunting the 
fashions we have made our own. 

It may be that Paris appreciates something of 
our determination to go our own gait, and the 
reports you announce may but confirm us, but my 
point is this: if Paris tries to put something very 
different over on us, well—we will not accept it. 

I am trespassing unduly on your time, dear Mr. 
Editor, but I simply had to tell you how one of 
your devoted subscribers and constant readers 
feels! Sincerely yours, A. = Z. 
New York City.” 


Far be it from your editor to enter his pen in 
such momentous discussion. 
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I'm up to date and wish to state 
A truth that all should know, sir: 
The so up I “make” I'm here to take— 
I thank you, Mr. Grocer, 
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The modern way of “making” soup 


Modern ways for modern days! Campbell’s 
delicious, nourishing soups, made in a tempting 
variety and reaching the kitchen already cooked, 
have become a regular part of the daily diet in 
millions of homes. Think how much Campbell's 
Soups save you in every way and how much 
everybody enjoys them and benefits from them! 





Campbell’s Tomato Soup 


‘ is like a fragrant breath straight from midsummer, 
3 filled with the glow of sunshine and tonic with the 
: pure juices of the ruddiest tomatoes. Velvet-smooth 
im creamery butter, pure granulated sugar, herbs and 
spices all do their share in making this soup one 
of the great delights of the dining table. 


| 21 kinds 12c a can 
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Rare Table Linens 


ROM treasured china of Sévres comes the 


inspiration for this exquisite table piece. 


From Rouen, Lille, Worcester, Chelsea, and 
other far-famed pottery centers of France and 
England, come other revelations in design— 
old, cherished motifs aptly woven into the cool, 
immaculate beauty of fine linen. These ex- 
quisitely distinctive table cloths and services 


are triumphs of the linen-weaver’s craft. 


The entire showing of McCutcheon Table 
Linens is characterized by exclusiveness of de- 
sign, high standard of excellence, and more 
than ordinary wearing quality. All are offered 


at today’s exceedingly low prices. 


Have you received your copy of our Fall 
and Winter Catalog No. 
Linens of every description for the Home, 


17 describing 


as well as Lingerie, Hosiery and other 
articles of Personal Wear? If not, write 


for it today. It will be mailed post free. 





Reg. Trade Mark 


James McCutcheon & Co. 


Fifth Avenue, 34th and 33d Streets, New York 
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in bed and that she alone was expected to 
devour eggs and bacon at the unnatural 
hour of nine A. M \iter this first break- 
fast she, like her uncle and aunt, kept to 
her room 


~NEAS GRANT was obviously — the 
4 brother of Sir Hector; and when 
Jasmine found that there was a tendency 
among her relatives to insist upon the im 
portance and value of this family likeness 
so much so, indeed, that it was crystallized 
into a phrase: “A Grant! Oh, yes, he’s 
obviously a Grant,” she realized that hei 
father had probably alienated himself from 
the esteem of his family as much by his 
outward dissimilarity as by the divergence 
of his tastes Eneas was tall and thin: 
but neither his tallness nor his thinness 
ever reached the impressive ungainliness ot 
angularity that was Sir Hector’s outstand 
ing characteristic. Eneas, like his brother 
was intensely proud of his good health, 
and in the contemptuous way he alluded 
to anybody who lacked good health he 
suggested that the ill health was due to a 
moral lapse. He was a non-smoker and a 
teetotaller, and to both abstentions he 
ittributed the moral value that so many 
iscetics attribute to any abstention from 
lifes minor comforts He was good 
enough, however, to allow as much to 
human weakness as not to condemn any 
nan for moderate indulgence in either 
nicotine or alcohol, although to any man 
who fell a prey to the major human fail- 
ings, like women or cards, he was mer- 
ciless 

“I see no reason why a man should run 
after women,” Uncle Eneas_ used to 
declare; and there hung about Mrs. Grant 
after twenty years of married life such an 
iura Of antique virginity that one felt 
quite sure he was speaking the truth 
Like many men who boast of their immu- 
nity from all fleshly attacks of the temp- 
ter, Eneas Grant was greedy; indeed, he 
Was more than greedy, he was a glutton 
\ dish of curried prawns aroused the glow 
of concupiscence in his milky blue eyes 
Jasmine found it embarrassing at first te 
watch her uncle’s tongue, rubescent with 
all that vaunted good health, titillate itseli 
in anticipation along the sparse hairs of 
his gray mustache, just as Spot titillated 
his back upon the leaves of shrubberies 
Uncle Hector had been greedy with the 
frank greed of a man who at the begin- 
ning of a meal sharpens his knife upon 
the steel with a preliminary bravura and 
gusto. This greed of Uncle Eneas was 
colubrine. It really did seem as if he 
actually were fascinating the new dish: as 
if the curried prawns would presently rise 
of their own accord and abjectly, one 
ifter another, jump into his mouth. 


IKE most teetotallers and non-smokers 
*Eneas was a ruthless talker. He had 
innumerable stories of his career which 
to do him justice, were at a first hearing 
entertaining enough: but after one had 
wandered with him on his famous expe- 
dition to negotiate with the Mirdite clan 
in Albania, had watched the eagles soaring 
above the gorges of the Black Drin or the 
passes of the Breshda, had noticed curious- 
ly the medieval costumes of the inhabi 
tants, had been regaled with gigantic feasts 
by hospitable chieftains, and had heard 
mass said by mustachioed priests whose 
rifles were leaning against the altar, one 
tired of Albania; at the third time of 
hearing one became. as it were, mentally 
saddle-sore and yearned to be back home 
It was entertaining, for the first time, to 
hear him tell how once, in the old days, 
while walking like God in his garden at 
Salonika, inhaling the perfumed breeze oi 
the Balkan dusk, there had suddenly fallen 
it his feet, flung over the garden wall, a 
matchbox which when opened was dis 


covered to contain a human ear. That 
story, heard for the first time, provided 
t genuine shudder But when one had 


heard it six or seven or eight or nine times 
one was stifled by the preliminary per- 
fumes. dazzled by the preliminary sunset. 
and prayed for some change in the weather 
and some new bit of anatomy in the 
matchbox, a human eye or a human finger 
anything rather than a human ear. 

“A perfectly ordinary matchbox,” Mr 
Grant used to say. just stooped down 
to open it and found inside a human ear 
You, of course, see the point of that?” 


HE first time Jasmine had not seen the 

point, and had been interested to be 
told that the ear belonged to some British 
subject under the protection of her uncle 
who had refused to pay his ransom to the 
brigands that held him captive on Mount 
Olympus. 3ut once the point had been 
seized, and repetition gave the poor gen- 
tleman as many ears as the breasts of the 


Mackenzie's 


N ovel 


from page 57) 


Ephesian Diana, the story became grind 
ingly, exasperatingly tiresome 

Even more tiresome were those stories 
that turned upon the listener's ac- 
quaintance with official etiquette. Uncle 
I:neas cherished the memories of former 
grandeur, and he was never tired of 
counting over for Jasmine the number of 
guns to which a consul was entitled when 
he paid a visit of ceremony to any warship 
that visited the port to which he was 


accredited. The echoes of their booming 
still rumbled among the files and dockets 
of his’ brain. He had preserved even 


more vividly the memory of one or two 
occasions on which these grandeurs had 
been denied him by mistake, for like 
most consuls of the Levant service, 
whether they be or be not teetotallers and 
non-smokers, Eneas Grant was an aggrieved 
and disappointed man who had retired with 
that disease of the mental outlook which 
is known as consulitis. Yet Eneas Grant 
had less to complain of than most of his 
colleagues. The bitterness of finding him 
self in a post where he must come into di 
rect competition with embassies or lega 
tions had not often fallen to his lot. He 
had, indeed, spent two galling years as 
Chief Dragoman at Constantinople, where 
he was responsible for all the practical 
work of the Embassy and considered that 
he was treated with less respect than an 
honorary attaché. But he had had Salon- 
ika; he had taken an important part in 
the Aden demarcation; he had reported a 
massacre of Christians in Southern Asia 
Minor and had been commended by the 
Foreign Office for his diligence: his name 
had been blessed by the fig merchants of 
Smyrna. He had eaten rich food in quan- 
tity for a number of years, and he pos- 
sessed a rich wife, who had never given 
him a moment of uneasiness, neither when 
the bulbuls were singing to the roses of 
Constantinople nor amid the murmurous 
gardens of Damascus 


UNT CUCKOO was a daughter of the 
‘ wealthy old Levantine family of Hew- 
itson, and she brought her husband such 
a handsome dowry that he was able ever 
afterward to claini by some obscure pro- 
cess of logic that he had really served his 
country for nothing. 

“The point is,” he used to argue, “the 
point is that I can give up my consular 
career when I choose.” And the student- 
interpreters, vice-consuls and consuls of the 
Levant service, some of whom had rashly 
married lovely but penniless Greeks, won- 
dered why the deuce he didn’t hurry up 
and do so and thus give them a lift all 
around. 

Aunt Cuckoo being without children, 
had devoted herself to cats—Angora cats. 
a breed to which she became attached 
during the time that her husband was con- 
sul in that city. Angora cats lack even as 
much humanity as Persian cats; compared 
with Siamese or Javanese cats they are not 
human at all. Indeed, as an outlet for 
the emotions and cravings of womanhood 
they are not much more effective than 
bundles of cotton-wool would be. In the 
eyes of the world Aunt Cuckoo's childless- 
ness was atoned for by the purity and per- 
fection of her Angora breed; but she her- 
self had to satisfy her own maternal in- 
stincts more profoundly by coddling, almost 
by cuddling, for twenty years a bad arm. 
And really, what better substitute for a 
baby could a childless woman find than a 
bad arm? Sometimes, of course, it really 
does hurt: but then sometimes a baby cuts 
its teeth, has convulsions or croup, is prone 
to flatulence and breaks out into spots. An 
arm exhibits the phenomena of growth and 
decay, and if a baby becomes an inky lit- 
tle boy, and an inky little boy becomes an 
exigent young man, an arm gets older and 
becomes as exigent as its owner will al- 
low it to be. 

A bad arm can be shown to people 
even by an elderly lady without blush- 
ing, whereas children after a certain age 
cannot be exhibited in their nudity. Aunt 
Cuckoo's bad arm was the chief con- 
solation of her loneliness, and it was only 
natural that the morning after Jasmine’s 
irrival she should take her niece aside and 
inquire in a whisper if she should like to 
see her bad arm. Jasmine welcomed the 
introduction with an unspoken hope that 
there was nothing nasty to sce. Nor was 
there. It was apparently the perfectly nor- 
mal arm that any woman over fifty might 
possess. Age had blunted the contours: 
twenty vears of testing the efficiency 0! 
various lotions and liniments had gradu- 
illy stained its pristine alabaster; but there 
was nothing whatever to see, no tumor ma- 
lignant or benign, no ulcer indolent or 
irritable. 

“T am going to try a new system of mas 

(Continued on page 98) 
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sage,” Aunt Cuckoo confided. ‘And I 
can’t help thinking how nice it would be 
if you could have a few lessons.” 

And as Uncle Eneas for his part was con- 
vinced that a more valuable lesson would 
be the art of ju-jutsu, in whatever direc- 
tion she looked Jasmine could see nothing 
before her but muscular development. 

“The point about ju-jutsu,”” Uncle Eneas 
explained, “is the independence it gives 
you. My own feeling is that women should 
be as far as possible independent.” 

Aunt Cuckoo looked up at this. It had 
never struck her before that such was her 
husband’s opinion. 

“Now don't you suggest learning ju- 
jutsu,” he said quickly. 

“I don’t think my arm would let me,” 
his wife replied. 

“And you ought to get plenty of walk- 
ing,’ Uncle Eneas added, turning to Jas- 
mine. “At your age I always walked for 
an hour and a half before breakfast. I 
remember once at Broussa . . . ” 
and he was off on one of his entirely topo- 
graphical stories, dragging his listeners 
through landscapes that for them were as 
shifting, as uncertain, as nebulous and 
confused as the landscapes of other peo- 
ple’s dreams. 


ERHAPS Aunt Cuckoo yielded less to 
her husband than superficially she ap- 
peared. Certainly nothing more was said 
about ju-jutsu, whereas the massage scheme 
made considerable progress. Two days 
later a gaunt blonde, with that look pro- 
fessional nurses sometimes have of being 
nuns who have succumbed to the tempta- 
tions of the flesh, invested The Cedars. 
Jasmine began to think it was rather a 
pity that she had not learned ju-jutsu in or- 
der to defend herself against this barbarian. 
“This is Miss Hellner,”’ said Aunt 
Cuckoo, timorously offering the introduc- 
tion in the manner of a propitiatory sac- 
rifice. “Miss Hellner,’ she went on 
imploringly, ‘“‘who has made such a won- 
derful improvement in my bad arm. I 
want my niece to get a few hints from you, 
Miss Hellner. She is anxious to take up 
massage professionally.” 

Miss Hellner’s cold blue eye, as cold 
and blue as one of her Scandinavian fjords, 
was fixed upon the victim; no amount of 
talk about Jasmine’s future was going to 
deter her from her duty. 

“Will you please unbutton the sleeve?” 
she requested in a guttural voice, which 
Aunt Cuckoo prepared to obey. 

“The arm has been rather better the 
last few days,”’ the patient suggested. “So 
perhaps it won't be necessary to repeat 
last week’s treatment.” 

“Three times that treatment is repeat- 
ed,” said Miss Hellner inexorably. ‘That 
is the rule.” 

“Oh, dear,’ Aunt Cuckoo murmured 
with a dolorous little giggle. “I’m afraid 
I'm going to have rather a painful time. 
But don’t go away, Jasmine. It’s going 
to hurt me very much, but it will be very 
interesting for you to watch. Miss Hell- 
ner is so expert.” 


UT flattery was impotent against Miss 

Hellner, who by now had seized the 
arm and was kneading it, pinching it, 
digging her knuckles into it—and bony 
knuckles they were, too—trying to tear 
it in half apparently with her thumbs, 
burrowing and boring, while all the time 
Aunt Cuckoo ejaculated “Ouch!” or “Ah!” 
and to one viciously penetrating use of the 
forefinger as a gimlet “Yi! Yi!” 

At last Miss Hellner stopped, and Aunt 
Cuckoo lay back on the sofa with a sigh, 
occasionally giving a glance of ineffable 
tenderness to where her bad arm, as red 
as a new-born baby, lay upon her breast. 

“If your arm is not well after one more 
treatment wee 

“One more treatment,” echoed’ Aunt 
Cuckoo dutifully. “Yes?” 

“You will have to take the oil cure.” 

“The oil cure?” asked the patient, pleas- 
antly excited at the prospect of a new 
treatment. “What does that consist of?” 

“First you take an ice bath.” 

“Yes,” said Aunt Cuckoo, “our bath- 
room is very nice.” 

“Tce bath,” said the nurse severely. 

“Oh, I see,” said Aunt Cuckoo, with less 
enthusiasm. “You mean a cold bath.” 

“Tce bath,’ Miss Hellner almost shout- 
ed. “With lumps of ice to float. Then 
I rub you with oil of olives.” 


UNT CUCKOO nodded gratefully; 
after the ice such a_ proceeding 
sounded luxurious. 

“Then with nothing on you will do 
the gymnastic. Up and down the room. 
Backwards and forwards. So.” 

“Dear me, with nothing on? Abso- 
lutely nothing? Couldn’t I keep a towel?” 


Nothing on,” repeated the masseuse ob- 
stinately. “Then you sit for ten minutes 
in the window with the fan.” 

“But surely not with nothing on except 
a fan?” 

“With nothing on,” the masseuse in- 
sisted. “Then—’’ She paused impressively 
while Aunt Cuckoo looked excessively agi- 
tated, and Jasmine wondered what ultimate 
ordeal she was going to prescribe. Surely 
she could not intend to make the patient 
sit in the garden or drive in the brougham 
with nothing on? 

“Then you will drink a large glass of 
lemonade and absorb the oil,’ Miss Hell- 
ner announced. 

“Good gracious! Not a very large 
glass of oil?” 

“It is the lemons who drink the oil. It 
is not you yourself,’ Miss Hellner ex- 
plained scornfully. 

“Jasmine,” said Aunt Cuckoo with one 
finger lifted in solemn admonition, “don’t 
let me forget to order the lemons in good 
time.” 

The lemonade was such a simple and 
peaceable climax that Aunt Cuckoo was 
evidently anxious to try it; she did not 
ask her niece to remind her about the ice, 
and in order to prevent Miss Hellner’s 
reminding her she suggested that Jasmine 
should have a short lesson in the art of 
massage. 

“Oh, but I think watching you has been 
enough lesson for to-day,’ objected Jas- 
mine, who feared the example that is bet- 
ter than the precept. “I don’t think I 
could take in any more at first.” 

“She must come to the school of Swedish 
culture,’ Miss Hellner decided. 


HUS it was that Jasmine found herself 

engaged on Mondays, Wednesdays, and 
Fridays to travel from Hampstead to 
Baker Street, with every prospect, unless 
fate should intervene to save her, of be- 
coming by profession a masseuse, the last 
profession she would ever have chosen for 
herself. 

On the days when she did not go to 
Baker Street she had to comb the cats. 
To comb seven Angora cats was almost 
as tiring as massage. 

“IT suppose this is the way your arm 
got bad?” she once suggested to her aunt. 

“Oh, no, dear,’ said Aunt Cuckoo, 
“When I was young I used to write a great 
deal. I wrote six novels about life in the 
Levant, and then I had writer’s cramp.” 

That evening when she went up to her 
bedroom Jasmine found her aunt’s novels 
waiting to be read—eighteen volumes pub- 
lished in the style of the early nineties and 
the late eighties with titles like The Sul- 
tan’s Shadow and The Rose of Sharon. 
She read bits of each one in turn, and 
then abruptly felt that she had had enough, 
just as one feels that one has had enough 
Turkish delight. Unfortunately Aunt 
Cuckoo said there was nothing she liked 
better than really intelligent criticism. So 
between reading the novels, learning mas- 
sage, and combing the cats there was not 
much leisure for Jasmine, and what lei- 
sure she had was more than filled by rapid 
walks with Uncle Eneas over the Heath. 
Sirene is not a place that predisposes peo- 
ple to walk fast, and Uncle Eneas was con- 
tinually being amazed that a niece thirty- 
five years younger than himself should be 
unable to quicken her pace to suit his 
own. Sometimes he said this in such a 
severe tone that Jasmine was half afraid 
that he would buy a lead and compel her 
to keep up with him. Luckily she was 
not expected to talk, and she soon dis- 
covered that she was only expected to say 
once in every ten minutes, “What an ex- 
traordinary life you have had, Uncle 
Eneas!” to maintain him in a_ perfectly 
good temper. 

Aunt May had written Jasmine a long 
letter from Spaborough expressing her de- 
light at the news that she was treating 
Uncle Eneas and Aunt Cuckoo with more 
consideration that she had shown towards 
Uncle Hector and herself, announcing the 
imminent return of the family to Harley 
Street and magnanimously offering to give 
Jasmine lunch on her “massage days,” in- 
asmuch as Harley Street was, as no doubt 
she knew, quite close to Baker Street. 
Cousin Edith also wrote warmly and ef- 
fusively: but the paleness of the ink, the 
thinness of the pen, and the flimsiness 0! 
the paper made the letter seem like an 
old letter found in a secret drawer and 
addressed to somebody who had been dead 
a century. She did not hear from Harry 
Vibart, and she wondered if he had writ- 
ten to her at Strathspey House and if her 
relatives there had kept back the letter. 
She supposed that she should never see 
him again, and she began to fear that she, 
like so many other girls, would drift into 

(Continued on page 100) 
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a profession to which she was not partic- 
ularly attracted, or into a marriage for 
which she was not particularly anxious, 
or perhaps, worst of all, that she would 
merely shrink and shrink and shrink into 
a desiccated old maid like Cousin Edith. 
It was not an exhilarating prospect; Mus- 
tapha, the patriarch of the Angora cats, 
had his fur combed out less gently than 
usual that morning. 


pire was seeming unutterably dreary 
when Aunt Cuckoo came into the room, 
her eyes flashing with anticipation, her 
being rejuvenated by excitement, to say 
that one of the maids had a stiff neck, 
and to ask if Jasmine would immediately 
go to her room and operate on it. 
Jasmine followed her aunt up-stairs, and 
expressed her sense of life’s disillusion- 
ment by the vigor with which she man- 
ipulated, man-handled indeed, the neck and 
shoulders of the young woman, who after 
numerous vain protests burst into hysteri- 
cal tears and gave a month’s notice. 
“Funny, isn’t it,” said Aunt Cuckoo 
when they left the room, “what little grati- 
tude you find among the lower classes 


nowadays? 

“I think I did hurt her,” said 
Jasmine, who was by feeling rather 
penitent. 

“7 think you did it very well,’’ said Aunt 
Cuckoo, “and J am very pleased with you. 
And of course her shoulders are so much 
harder than my poor arm.” 

Aunt Cuckoo, for all her folly, had for 
Jasmine a certain pathos, and during the 
late autumn and winter, while she stayed 
at The Cedars, she to some extent grew 
accustomed to the atmosphere of cold 
storage which prevailed there; she began 
to contemplate the slow freezing of her- 
self during the years to come into an Aunt 
Cuckoo; she preferred the notion of a 
frozen self, which, after all, would aiways 
be liable to melt, to the notion of a 
withered self like Cousin Edith’s, which 
would indubitably never bourgeon again. 
She did sometimes lunch with the Hector 
Grants at Harley Street, and she found 
them more insuiferable every time she 
went there. Aunt Cuckoo could not help 
feeling gratified by this, because for many 
years now she had been jealous of Lady 
Grant. 

“Of course I should not like to appear 
as if I was criticizing her,’ she would say 
to Jasmine. “But I understand what you 
mean about Lettice and Pamela, and I 
can't help feeling that they have been 
spoilt. It’s the same with cats,’’ she mur- 
mured, in a vague effert to elucidate the 
moral atmosphere. 

When Aunt Cuckoo 
Jasmine began to wonder if she could 
confide in her about Harry Vibart; but 
when she had to frame the words, her 
account of the affair began to seem so 
pretentious and exaggerated that she could 
not bring herself to the point, would blush 
in embarrassment, and hide her confu- 
— by an energetic combing of Musta- 
pha. 


rather 
now 


talked like this, 


N the middle of the winter Aunt Cuckoo 

began to throw out hints of what Jas- 
mine might expect from herself and Uncle 
Eneas in the future. She never went so fat 
as a definite statement that they intended 
to make her their heiress, the prospect of 
future wealth was merely hinted at like 
the landscape under a false dawn. Yet 
even this glimmer over something beyond 
was enough to alarm Jasmine with the 
idea that her uncle and aunt would sup- 
pose that she was aiming at an _ inherit- 
ance. She tried by diligent combing of 
cats, by concentration upon the massage 
of Aunt Cuckoo’s arm, and by the rap- 
idity of her walking pace, to show that she 
appreciated what was being done for her 
in the present; but the moment Aunt 
Cuckoo began to talk of the future she 
was discouragingly rude. 

Nevertheless these hints, notwithstand- 
ing Jasmine’s reception of them, would 
probably have taken a more definite shape 
if, on the anniversary of the conversion 
of Saint Paul, Aunt Cuckoo had not 
taken shelter from a sudden storm of rain 
in a small Catholic mission church of 
Golders Green. Here she felt aspirations 
at the sight of half a dozen people pray- 
ing in the rich twilight of imitation glass 
windows: but she was more particularly 
and more deeply impressed by the _ be- 
havior of a woman in rusty mourning in 
bringing a pallid little boy to the feet of 
a saintly image that was attracting Aunt 
Cuckoo's attention and everybody's at- 
tention by lifting his habit and pointing 
to a sore on his leg. After praying to an 
accompaniment of maternal prods the 
child was bidden to deposit at the base of 


the image a bandage of lint, after which 
he stuck six candles on the pricket, lighted 
them, and followed his mother out of the 
church with many a backward glance to 
observe the effect of his illumination. 
Aunt Cuckoo was puzzled by all this, and 
overtaking the woman in the porch asked 
what it meant. She was told that the 
saint’s name was Roch and that he had 
miraculously cured her little boy of an 
ulcerous leg. Aunt Cuckoo’s arm im- 
mediately began to pain her acutely. On 
feeling this pain she went back into the 
church and prayed shyly, for she was not 
a Catholic and she had only heard the 
saint’s name for the first time. The pain 
vanished as abruptly as it came, and 
Aunt Cuckoo, thrilled by the miracle, 
hurried home to tell Jasmine all about it. 
As soon as her mind had turned its at- 
tention to miracles, Aunt Cuckoo began 
to fancy that she was being especially 
favored by heavenly manifestations. 

“Of course, one has said ‘How miracu- 
lous!’ before,’ she assured her niece. “But 
one employs terms so loosely. I learned 
that when I used to write.’ Aunt Cuckoo's 
voice, from many years of _ tonelessness, 
was, now that she was able to feel a 
genuine excitement, full of astonishing 
little squeaks and tremolos which, had 
she been a clock, would have led the 
listener to oil the works at once. “And 
the healing of my bad arm wasn’t the 
only miracle,’ she hurried on. “Oh no, 
dear. I assure you that it stopped rain- 


a taxi when one requires 
would you believe it, lo and 
pulled up just outside the church, and the 
moment was inside it started to pour 
again. I'm so glad that you’re a Catho- 
lic, dear. There, you see I’m already 
learning not to say Roman Catholic. . .” 


T was at this point that Jasmine be- 

came discouraging. Her religion had 
always been such a matter-of-fact busi- 
ness in Sirene and the existence of Pro- 
testants so natural in a world divided into 
rich touring English folk and poor dear 
predatory Italians that her aunt’s in- 
tentions shocked her. 

“You're not thinking of becoming a 
Christian—I mean a Catholic?” she 
gasped. 

“Who knows?” said Aunt Cuckoo in 
the vague and awful tones of a sibyl. 
“And I should have thought, Jasmine, that 
you would have been the first to rejoice.” 

Jasmine felt that her aunt was pre- 
senting her, out of a profusion of mira- 
cles, with one all for herself; but, realiz- 
ing what everybody would say, she was 
so ungracious that Aunt Cuckoo went and 
offered it to the parish priest instead. 

Father Maloney was at first inclined to 
resent Aunt Cuckoo’s suggestion that St. 
Roch should have healed a Protestant; 
but when her ardor and humility had been 
sufficiently tried, he agreed to receive her 
into the church, and though he did not 
encourage her to believe in any more 
miracles, he was privately inclined to hold 
the pious opinion that a well-to-do con- 
vert’s arrival in the unfinished condition 
of the new sacristy was as nearly miracu- 
lous as anything in his career. 

A month later, notwithstanding Uncle 
Eneas’ severe indictment of the crimes 0! 
the papacy, Aunt Cuckoo became a Cath- 
olic. Miss Hellner was dismissed; Jas- 
mine was bidden to consider massage an 
invention of the devil; the Angora cats 
were sold; Aunt Cuckoo was confirmed. 
Her husband, who in the course of their 
married life had successfully cured her of 
singing after dinner, of writing novels, of 
spiritualism, of Christian Science, of 4 
dread of premature burial, of a belief in 
the immortality conferred by sour milk, 
and of eating nuts the last thing at night 
and the first thing in the morning, was 
defeated by this craze; her ability to re- 
sist her husband’s disapproval convinced 
Aunt Cuckoo more firmly than ever that 
she was the recipient of a special dose ol 
grace. Yet, although Catholicism sup- 
plied most of Aunt Cuckoo’s emotional 
needs, it could not entirely stifle her un- 
satisfied maternal instinct, so that some- 
times, when St. Roch was busy with 
other patients, she looked back regret- 
fully to the days when her arm really 
hurt, and her faith was exposed to the 
insinuations of the Evil One. She turned 
her attention to juvenile saints and be- 
came much wrapped up in St. Aloysius 
Gonzaga until she found that he had_ob- 
jected to his mother’s seeing him undress 
when he was eight years old and that he had 
fainted because a footman saw him with 

(Continued on page 192) 
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one sock off at the age of four. St. 
Aloysius evidently did not require her 
maternal love, and she lavished it on St. 
Stanislas Kostka instead; but even with 
him she felt awkward, until at last St. 
Teresa, most practical of women, came 
to her rescue in the middle of the Sur- 
sum Corda. Three months after her con- 
version Aunt Cuckoo arrived home from 
mass on Lady Day with an _ expression 
in her pale blue eyes that would have re- 
quired the cobalt of Fra Angelico to repre- 
sent. 

“Eneas,” she announced, “I have de- 
cided to adopt a baby.” 

To the consular mind of Mr. Grant 
such a procedure evoked endless compli- 
cations in the future. His mind leaped 
forward twenty years to the time when 
this baby would require a passport, and 
he wondered if there were a special form 
for adopted babies. He seemed to fancy 
vaguely that there was, and he asked 
what the nationality of the baby would be. 

“A Catholic baby,’ Aunt Cuckoo pro- 
claimed. 

Her husband explained to her that she 
must not confuse religion with nationality, 
and then suddenly with a grimace of real 
ferocity, he said: 

“I hope you don’t intend to adopt an 
Trish baby?” 

“A Catholic baby,’ Aunt Cuckoo re- 
peated obstinately. 

“This kipper is rather strong,” said 
Eneas. 

But it was not strong enough to divert 
Aunt Cuckoo from her own trail. 

“I spoke to Father Maloney about it 
this morning after mass,’ 


she persisted. 
“Damn Father Maloney!” said Eneas. 


ASMINE was wondering to herself what 

part she would be called upon to play 
with regard to the baby. But whatever 
she had to do would be less tiring than 
combing Angora cats or trying to keep 


Eneas called the early stewed raspberry 
stage of babyhood had been passed else. 
where, and the exciting first attempts at 
conversation and locomotion were already 
in sight. As yet neither Uncle Eneas nor 
Aunt Cuckoo had gone beyond hints about 
the problem of Jasmine’s future, but she 
began to feel sensitive about staying 
longer at The Cedars and to ask herself 
what she was going to do presently. 

At this point the baby, with what had 
it not been a baby might have been called 
cynical coquetry, roused the demons oj 
jealousy by suddenly making shameless 
advances to Jasmine. Nothing would 
please the infant now but that Jasmine 
should play with it continually: Uncle 
Eneas and Aunt Cuckoo were greeted 
with yells of disapproval. With spring 
rapidly coming to the prime it was felt 
that such an unnatural preference indi- 
cated the need for a change of air. Jas- 
mine sensed an exchange of diplomatic 
notes among her relatives. She shrank 
within herself at the thought that none 
too much willingness was anywhere being 
displayed to receive her. 

“I thought it would be rather nice for 
you to go down to Curtain Wells and stay 
with your Uncle Alexander for a while in 
this beautiful spring weather,” said Aunt 
Cuckoo. “But it appears that the only 
spare room is in the hands of the deco- 
rators.” 


ND on another day she said: “I am 
rather surprised that your Aunt May 
doesn’t invite you to stay with her in 
Harley Street for the season. They have 
become so ultra-fashionable nowadays that 
one might have supposed that they would 
have invited you to Harley Street to share 
in the general atmosphere of gaiety. I do 
hope that dear little Frank is not going to 
grow up quite so self-absorbed as Lettice 
and Pamela.” 
“If you want me to go away,” said 


“Zrettaetassantbes 


up with Uncle Eneas on the slopes of Jasmine desperately, “why don’t you say 
Hampstead Heath. Uncle Eneas protested so? I never wanted to come to England. 
all day for a week against the baby; but I’ll go back to Sirene with what massage 
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Aunt Cuckoo appealed to St. Teresa, se- 
cured her support by a novena, and de- 
feated him once more. Father Maloney 
discovered a Catholic bank-clerk, the vic- 
tim of chronic alcoholism, who with the 
help of a tubercular wife had _ brought 
into the world twelve children. The 
youngest of these, now ten months old, 
he secured for Aunt Cuckoo. At the for- 
mal conveyance of the baby Uncle Eneas 
asked whether it were a boy or a girl, 
and when Aunt Cuckoo replied that she 
did not know, he, apostrophizing heaven, 
wondered if ever since the world began a 
vaguer woman had walked the earth. 

“Its a boy,” said Father Maloney 
soothingly. 

“What’s his name?” asked Aunt 
Cuckoo. 

“Michael Francis Joseph Mary Aloy- 
sius,”’ said Father Maloney. 

“Good God!’ exclaimed Uncle Eneas. 

“We'll call him Frank,’ Aunt Cuckoo 
decided, and her husband was almost ap- 
peased. He had not realized that any- 
thing so ordinary could be extracted from 
that highly colored mosaic of names. 

At first Aunt Cuckoo was glad of Jas- 
mine’s help, and of the advice of the 
very latest product in professional nurses. 
But when she found that the nurse had 
theories in the bringing up of babies that 
by no means accorded with her own senti- 
mental views, and that Jasmine was in- 
clined to support the nurse, she began to 
be a little resentful of her niece. 

“You don’t understand, my dear,” she 
said. “You see you aren’t a mother.” 

“Well, but nor are you,” Jasmine point- 
ed out. This retort so much annoyed 
Aunt Cuckoo that she began to hint, 
much more obviously than she had hinted 
at future prosperity, at the inconvenience 
of Jasmine’s presence in The Cedars. 

Possibly Aunt Cuckoo’s desire to be 
relieved of any responsibility for her 
niece’s future might not have matured 
so rapidly had not Uncle Eneas been con- 
verted, if not to the baby’s religion at any 
rate to its company by the obvious pleas- 
ure his entrance into the room caused 
the creature. No man is secure against 
flattery; the cult of the dog as a domestic 
animal proves that. 

Luckily for itself, the baby could not 
express what exactly kindled its young 
enthusiasm, and Uncle Eneas naturally 
began to believe that the infant was ex- 
ceptionally intelligent. His wife encour- 
aged this opinion; all the servants encour- 
aged this opinion; even the professional 
nurse encouraged this opinion. It was 
obvious that the baby would be henceforth 
ineradicable. Moreover, by acquiring a 
baby already ten months old, what Uncle 


I know and earn my living there.” 

“But who has given you the least idea 
that you are unwelcome?” said Aunt 
Cuckoo. “It was of you I was thinking. I am 
afraid that dear baby’s arrival has made 
us less able to amuse you than we were. 
And I don't like to suggest that you 
should take entire charge of him.” 

At this moment Uncle Eneas came blus- 
tering into the room. 

“T’ve had a letter from Uncle Matthew,” 
he proclaimed. “He's got an idea into his 
head that he wants to go down to the sea- 
side. Some fool of a doctor’s been stuff- 
ing him up with that notion. He says he 
thinks we ought to go to the seaside, and 
says it would be a good idea to share 
expenses, we paying two-thirds and he 
paying one-third. The mean old screw! 
How like him that is! And if we take 
baby he’ll only want to pay a quarter.” 

“Oh, but I think Uncle Matthew would 
be too frightening for dear baby,” said 
Aunt Cuckoo. ‘Why shouldn’t Jasmine 
go and stay with him?” she suggested. 

“That wouldn’t suit his plan,” said 
Uncle Eneas. “If Jasmine went he would 
have to pay for her as well as for him- 
self.” 

“But don’t you think that if Jasmine 
went to stay with him at Muswell Hill. 
she would do as well as a change of air?” 

“By Jove, that’s quite a notion,” said 
Uncle Eneas, looking at his niece as peo- 
ple look at the sky to see if it is going 
to rain. Jasmine was trying to remember 
what she knew about Uncle Matthew. He 
existed in her mind as an incredibly old 
gentleman of boundless wealth who years 
ago had bought a picture of her father. 

“T think you would like Uncle Matthew 
so much,” Aunt Cuckoo was saying per- 
suasively. “Of course, he’s very old and 
he’s a little eccentric. I think old people 
often are eccentric, don’t you? But he’s 
very well off, and it really does seem 4 
wonderful solution of the difficulty.” 

“You mean the difficulty of having me 
on your hands?” Jasmine bluntly de- 
manded. 

“Please don’t say that,” Aunt Cuckoo 
begged. “Surely you heard what your 
uncle said? Our difficulty is that we dont 
want to disturb Uncle Matthew with 
precious Baboose. I don’t think he would 
quite understand how the little pet came 
to us.” 


_ 


O long as she was to be tossed about 
like a ball, Jasmine thought she might 


just vell be tossed into an old gentle- 
mai as anywhere else, and soon 
after , thering from a fragment she 
overhea. 1 low colloquy between her 


(Conuuued on page 104) 
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VALAZE MASSAGETTE, a new imported inven- 
tion, enabling the user to massage herself in a feet, lines, flabbiness of the 
really ideal manner. The sensation produced is 
most pleasant. It improves the appearance of 
the skin, sets up greater activity in the tissues, 
increases the circulation, produces freshness of 
color and prevents lines. Price $7.50 and $10. 
VALAZE COMPLEXION POWDER. Discrimina- 
tion should be used when employing powders. 
Rubinstein is the only Specialiste who $1.00, $1.75, $3.50 and up 
supplies them for various conditions: Valaze é ag , : 
Powder for oily and normal skin; Novena Poudre 
for a dry skin. Prices of each $1.00, $1.50, $3.50 = rashes, soreness and 
and up. 4 $1.75 and up. 
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SOME WOMEN ARE BORN BEAUTIFUL 


SOME ACHIEVE BEAUTY 


SOME ALLOW BEAUTY TO GO TO SEED 


HOSE who achieve Beauty are the most interesting. Consistent beauty-care accomplishes more 


than mere improvement in appearance. 
on guard against relapse. 


It also brings into being an emotion that acts as a sentinel 
The moment the emotion itself becomes stunted, that moment you find 
yourself slipping back into indifference, the truly womanly nature loses its softness and sweetness, 
changing into a thing unbecoming, unblissful and unblessed. 


So you see how the taking care of your beauty and the desire of clinging to it or the craving for it 


The one thing through which facial beauty comes to its 
true expression is a pure, flawless, unlined skin. Without it 
features of even classic correctness are reduced to the com- 
monplace. The unerring path to such beauty of the skin and 
sweetness of complexion lies by way of Madame Helena 
Rubinstein’s 


VALAZE BEAUTIFYING SKIN FOOD 


for the simple reason that it stands alone as a preparation 
that stimulates the tissues of the skin, strengthens them when 
they are impoverished, and so preserves the skin in all its 
native purity and comeliness, and, also, restores it to that 
happy state, when it has fallen from grace. Freckles, lines, 
spots, harshness or redness of the skin—you will not know 
what they mean, if from now onward you adopt the daily 
companionship of this truly talismanic product. Price $1.25, 
$2.50 and up. 

After years of waiting, when the frontiers of Czecho- 
Slovakia have at last been reopened to the world’s commerce, 
Mme. Rubinstein has succeeded in resuming the importation 
of her wonderful 


VALAZE BEAUTY GRAINS 


It took several trips to Europe and pulling all sorts of 
wires to secure a right of way for the export of that “luxury” 
product. And how it has been missed by those who had ex- 
perienced its exhilarating mode of skin beautifying. And how 
happy they are now that Mme. Rubinstein is again able to 
supply it. 

For the information of readers who may not as yet have 
used Valaze Beauty Grains, let it be known that it is the name 
of an inimitable specialty for hygienically beautifying the face 
and hands—by washing—in place of soap. Only lately Mme. 
Rubinstein has had occasion to supply it in a very handsome 
and elaborate small silver coffer as a birthday gift presented 
to a lady of Royal blood at one of the Courts of Europe. 

The use of Valaze Beauty Grains keeps the skin charmingly 
pure and alabaster-like in its transparence. It does away with 
coarseness of the pores and prevents their becoming enlarged 
—a blemish which gives such an unrefined aspect to an other- 
wise handsome face. When used for washing the hands, 
Valaze Beauty Grains impart to them a delicate creamy white- 
ness and dainty distinction, and when applied in the bath to 


muscles. Price $1.50, 
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VALAZE ROMAN JELLY, 


$3.00 and up. 


VALAZE MASSAGE & CLEANSING CREAM. and up 
Whenever one returns home from an outing, or , 
when the skin is not in a condition to tolerate 
soap, or when it is dry or inclines to dryness,— E lashes and eyebrows; promotes growth. 
this preparation will prove itself to be the most 
efficient Skin Cleansing 


BLANC remedies spots, 
allays irritation. Price 


MONTGOMERY, ALA...Hamrick Co. 
MONTREAL, CANADA. Goodwins’ Ltd. 
NASHVILLE, TENN. Warner Drug Co. 
NEW ORLEANS, LA. 
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is a potent psychic prop which must not be cut from under you. 


the arms, shoulders and body a grateful glow, semen 
enlivening, health-giving, sets the skin a-tingle. Price, $1.25, 
$2.50 and up. 


THE RETURNING CITY DWELLER 


The pleasures of a summer spent in the country are at an 
end. It is with ease enough that we can jump into citified 
frocks. To get back one’s conventional complexion, if one 
has failed to use Mme. Rubinstein’s sun-proofing preparations 
for protection and prevention, to get the brown, freckle- 
stained skin back in harmony with the low-neck gown, is a 
problem somewhat more complicated, and Mme. Rubinstein 
solves it for you by means of the following preparations: 
Valaze Beautifying Skin Food (mentioned and priced above). 
Valaze Bleaching Cream ($1.10 and up), or Valaze Freckle 
Paste ($2.50). Valaze Beauty Grains (already described and 
priced), to speed up the treatment. Valaze Snow Lotion, the 
wonderfully adhesive “liquid” powder to give the skin soft- 
ness of color—white, pink or cream, $1.25, $2.50 and up. 
Valaze Whitener instantaneously covers all discoloration. Does 
not come off during dances, and is unsurpassed for evening 
functions. To remove, must be washed off. $1.25 and up. 

Further down the page will be found a number of other 
well-known skin and complexion specialties and minor beauty- 
aids supplied exclusively by Mme. Rubinstein or her agents 
or at her various depots. Her reputation, extending through- 
out the world, as the 


PIONEER BEAUTY SCIENTIST 


a reputation not merely a thing of printer’s ink and print 
paper, but one that can be traced back for a period of many 
years in public records of many countries—is derived not only 
from whatever fame her products may be responsible for. 
Equally as great a share at least must be apportioned to the 
great, scientifically evolved treatments which are given only 
at her establishments, known as Maisons de Beauté Valaze 
in New York, Chicago, Atlantic City and abroad; rejuvenant 
and restorative treatment for ladies of advanced age; preserva- 
tive treatments for middle-aged ladies and short refreshing 
beauty sittings for young women and girls to perfect and guard 
their complexions against any possible impairment. If Madame 
Rubinstein should lack any instrumentality by which effectively 
to clip the talons of Nature’s tyranny over woman’s beauty—in 
vain will you try to find it elsewhere. 

to counteract crows VALAZE SKIN-TONING LOTION braces 
throat and relaxed 
move lines. Price $1.25, 
skins, Special Skin-Toning Lotion, $2.25, 


$1.10 and up. 
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MUSCADIN—An or- 
iginal creation of Boué 
Soeurs. It is of sapphire 
blue chiffon velvet, with 
scintillating embroi- 
deries of gold and the 
new Rouen blue. 





N a season when individuality demands 
that every woman be, at least to some 
extent, a mode unto herself, Madame 

will be delighted with the imaginative orig- 
inality and manifest inspiration which mark 
the creations of this house. Rich as are the 
fabrics of autumn, every tint gleams the 
glowinger, every line falls the flowinger for 
having felt the creative touch of Boué Soeurs. 
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uncle and aunt that her introduction to 
Uncle Matthew would intensely annoy the 
Hector Grants, she made up her mind not 
to oppose, but even to press forward the 
proposed visit. 
“Where is Muswell Hill?’ she asked. 
“Oh, it’s on a hill,” said Aunt Cuckoo 


vaguely. “I don’t know what bus you 
take. It’s a large house, and, as he has 


only one servant, everything gets a little 


dusty. Whenever I go there I always 
take a duster with me, because Uncle 


Matthew so appreciates a little attention. 
At least I'm sure he does really appreciate 
it, though of course he’s reached that age 
when people don’t seem to appreciate any- 
thing. What do you think, dear?’ she 
turned to ask her husband. “We might 
invite him to dinner.” 

It was extraordinary how much the 
baby’s arrival had strengthened Aunt 
Cuckoo’s position in the household. In 
the old days she would never have 
dreamed of asking anyone to dinner; but 
her vicarious maternity gave her as much 
importance as if she had really borne a 
child at the age of fifty-two. Eneas had 
correspondingly shrunk with regard to 
his wife, though with everybody else he 
was as pompous as ever. 

“Now I'm going to give you a few 
hints,’ said Aunt Cuckoo to Jasmine. 
“Dear old Uncle Matthew is very fond of 
pictures.” 


Yes, I remember he bought one of 
father’s years and years ago.” 
“Oh, hush, hush!” Aunt Cuckoo 


“He’s not at all fond of buy- 
ing anything now. You must give him 
one of your father’s pictures. In fact, 
if I might suggest it, you had better give 
him all that you have left. We shall 
send the brougham over to fetch him, 
and I don’t see any reason why you 
should not drive back with him to Mus- 
well Hill after dinner. We could put the 
pictures on the luggage rack and your 
trunk could be sent over by Carter Pater- 
son the next day. You could put what 
you wanted for the night in quite a small 
bag, which I will lend you.” 

Religion was making Aunt Cuckoo as 
practical as St. Teresa herself. Perhaps 
it was lucky for Uncle Eneas that she had 
adopted a baby; he would have found a 
new order of nuns much more expensive. 


breathed. 


HE invitation was sent to Uncle 

Matthew, and the next day the answer 
came back written on the back of the 
same sheet of paper. In a postscript he 
had added: “I wish you wouldn't seal 
your envelopes to me, as I cannot turn 
them so easily. People nowadays seem 
to have no idea of economy. Every en- 
velope should be used twice over.” 

“Tt’s really not avarice,’ Aunt Cuckoo 
explained. “It’s only eccentricity.” 

She was longing more than ever to get 
Jasmine out of the house. That after- 
noon darling baby had pulled Uncle 
Eneas’ mustache with a_ suggestion of 
viciousness, and though Uncle Eneas had 
said in a fatuous voice, “Poor little man, 
he doesn't know that it hurts,’ Aunt 
Cuckoo was inclined to think that baby 
did know it hurt, and that he had been 
prompted to the outrage by Jasmine’s 
influence. 

Uncle Matthew was apparently a diffi- 
cult person to entertain at dinner, because 
he liked to be well fed and at the same 
time he did not like to see anything 
wasted. If the least bit too much was 
given him, he would overeat himself 
rather than let anything be wasted, which 
often made him ill afterwards. Aunt 
Cuckoo’s dinners in the past had usually 
been failures, because in those days her 
temperament was far too vague to cal- 
culate nicely the necessary quantity of 
food. The development of her practical 
qualities promised greater success now. 
Besides, now that Jasmine was here, she 
could not make a mistake, because, if 
there was too much, Jasmine could be 
given a larger helping than she wanted, 
and if there was too little Jasmine could 
be given less. It was debated whether it 
would be wise to warn Uncle Matthew in 
advance of Jasmine’s existence, of which 
he was probably unaware, inasmuch as 
the Hector Grants had every interest in 
not telling him: and it was finally de- 
cided to say nothing about her until she 
was introduced to him. Aunt Cuckoo 
was anxious to explain that Jasmine had 
come all the way from Sirene to lay at 
his feet her father’s dying wish in the 
shape of four pictures; but Uncle Eneas’ 
more cautious consular nature did not ap- 
prove of this plan. There was also some 
discussion whether anything should be 
said about Baby. Aunt Cuckoo in the 
pride of maternity had no doubts; but 








Uncle Eneas, with the approach of Uncle 
Matthew's visit, was feeling more and 
more like a nephew and less and less like 
a father. 

“I don’t think the old boy will under- 
stand our deliberately procuring a child 
in that way. I know he has always re- 
garded children as unpleasant accidents.” 

“But supposing darling Baboose cries?” 

“Well, he mustn't,” the adopted father 
decided. “Or if he does, we must say 
that it’s a baby in the street outside. It’s 
impossible really to arrange a_ suitable 
reception in advance. That last tooth has 
been giving him a good deal of trouble, 
you know, and he may .... well, he 
may, in fact, take it out of the old gentle- 
man. No, I feel sure that a meeting be- 
tween them would be most inappropriate.” 

Aunt Cuckoo gave way. She was too 
anxious to palm off Jasmine on Uncle 
Matthew not for once to sacrifice Baby’s 
dignity as the heir of The Cedars. 


NCLE Matthew Rounciveli was not 
of course so old as his relatives 
boasted he was, but he was old enough 


to be considered incapable of lasting 
much jJonger and old enough to justify 


any mémber of the family in adding a few 
years to the correct total, which was 
seventy-six. He had been fifteen years 
younger than the wife of the Bishop of 
Clapham, and though he had scoffed at 
his sister for marrying a parson, he had 
to admit in the end that Andrew had 
made the most of a poor profession. Uncle 
Matthew’s mean and acquisitive boyhood 
had been the consolation of his father’s 
declining years, and he started life with 
a comfortable fortune notwithstanding 
what had been robbed from him as a 
dowry to marry off his sister. 

Their father, Samuel Rouncivell, had 
invested largely in property that seemed 
likely to put difficulties in the way of 
far-off municipal improvements, or, as he 
preferred to put it, lay along the lines 
of future urban development. He and his 
son after him had a remarkable flair for 
buying up decrepit slums that would 
afterward turn out to be the only possible 
site for a new town hall or public library. 
And then the keen eye old Samuel had for 
the arteries of traffic. Why, it was as 
keen as an anatomist’s for the arteries of 
the human body. In whatever direction 
tram lines or railroads desired to flow, 
there stood Samuel ready to apply his 
tourniquet, which was sometimes nothing 
more than one tumble-down cottage plast- 
ered with signs of ancient lights. 

This sense of direction was transmitted 
to Matthew, who when one of the big 
London terminals had to be enlarged 
trebled his fortune at a stroke. Now, at 
seventy-six, he could not be worth less 
than fifteen thousand a year, and, as he 
did not spend five hundred, every year he 
lived was making him wealthier. Long 
ago he had married a_ beautiful young 
woman who a few months later was killed 
in a riding accident. Since then he had 
spent a solitary and misanthropic life, 
grinding his tenants, amassing a quantity 
of unusual walking-sticks and bad mod- 
ern pictures, and collecting what he called 
antiques. His only amusement was the 
malicious delight he took in leading the 
various groups of his relations to suppose 
one after another that he was contempla- 
ting them as his beneficiaries. Thin-lipped 
and beaky, he had a fat, flabby back and 
pale, flabby cheeks, and the skin of his 
neck was as mottled and scaly as a 
snake’s slough. He usually wore a frock- 
coat that resembled the green slime on 
London railings in wet weather; but when 
he dined out he took with him a_ black 
velvet smoking-cap worked in arabesques 
of yellow silk and a pair of slippers made 
of leopard’s fur to which moths had given 
a mangy appearance. 

He liked to dine early, and it was six 
o’clock of a fine evening in early May 
when he arrived at The Cedars, his frock 
coat reinforced by a gray muffler long 
enough and thick enough to have kept a 
Zulu moderately warm at the North Pole. 
He did not seem in good temper, and 
when Niko helped him to disengage him- 
self from the muffler, he asked with a 
growl if the fool thought he was spinning 
a top. However, when he entered the 
dining-room and saw poor Sholto Grant’s 
pictures all aglow in a rich horizontal 
sunlight, he cheered up for a moment, 
until a suspicion intervened and spoilt his 
pleasure. He at once began to criticize 
and cheapen the pictures so ruthlessly that 
Jasmine could hardly keep back her tears. 
In Crispano’s Café at Sirene she had once 
heard a futurist painter criticizing het 
father’s pictures, and she had been S80 

(Continued on page 106) 
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angry that she had upset the coffee over 
him on her way out. To hear Uncle Mat- 
thew one might suppose that such bad 
pictures had never been painted since the 
world began; yet she could say nothing. 

“I’m sorry you don’t like them,’ said 
Aunt Cuckoo, “because Jasmine brought 
them back for you all the way from 
Sirene.”’ 

“Eh? What's that?’’ demanded Uncle 
Matthew, twisting round on one of his 
sticks and thumping the floor with the 
other. “Who's Jasmine?” 

“Jasmine is poor Sholto’s daughter.” 

“What! Another?” the old gentleman 
growled 

No, he only had one.” 

“I can’t think why people want to have 
children at all,’ Uncle Matthew sniffed. 
Eneas congratulated his wife with a com- 
placent glance on their reserve about baby. 
“So you brought back these pictures for 
me, did you?” the old gentleman con- 
tinued. “Humph! I did buy one of your 
father’s pictures a long time ago, and I 
don’t say it was bad, but he asked too 
much for it. And now, if I accept these, 
I shall have to buy frames for them,” he 
concluded indignantly. 

But the insistency of Sholto’s pictures, 
the indubitable, the positive proclamation 
of their being what they were, the full 
value they gave of blue water, bright 
flowers, and rosy cheeks, softened the old 
gentleman's heart. They really did ex- 
press for him his own taste in art, and 
inasmuch as they were a present he could 
not quite conceal his gratification. 

“I hope you haven't gone and ordered 
a very extravagant dinner for me,” he said 
gruffly to hide as far as possible the least 
amenity in his manner. 

Aunt Cuckoo reassured him, and, the 
gong ringing at that moment, they moved 
toward the dining-room. Uncle Matthew 
disdained an arm, preferring to rely upon 
his two sticks. 

“Wonderful how he bears himself for an 
old gentleman, isn't it?’’ whispered Uncle 
Eneas to Jasmine. “We're a long-lived 
family There’s no doubt about that.” 
He was too anxious for the success of the 
evening to brag more particularly about 
his own athletic qualities. : 


HE dinner consisted of various Eastern 

dishes, on all of which the old gentle- 
man looked with an approving eye, because 
each dish gave the impression of being a 
hash of something unfinished the day be- 
fore. The richness of their flavoring ap- 
pealed to his palate, and the zest with 
which his nephew filled up his own plate 
had its effect upon his own appetite. Jas- 
mine got into disgrace early in the meal 
by leaving half a plate of pilau untouched, 
but she was able to recover some of her 
lost ground by refusing wine. 

“Good girl!’”” Uncle Matthew exclaimed, 
and turning to his nephew he asked why 
there was wine on the table when he 
knew that there was nothing of which he 
disapproved as much as wine.  Eneas 
glared angrily at his wife. It was only 
since Father Maloney had been dining 
with them occasionally that wine had been 
seen at The Cedars. The offending de- 
canter was removed, and_ everybody 
finished what water was left in his tumbler 
with an expression of critical enjoyment. 

“Have you written about those rooms 
yet?’ Uncle Matthew asked presently. 

Eneas shook his head weightily. ‘The 
trouble is I shall have to stay in London 
until the end of July. I've been asked by 
the Foreign Office to do some work for 
them—expert work in Turkish which no- 
body else can do at present.’ Then he 
wavered. “But perhaps Cuckoo cae 

His wife cut him short. “I shan’t be 
able to get away until July,’ she said; but 
she went on roguishly: “So we thought 
that perhaps if you were very good, Uncle 
Matthew, we'd lend you Jasmine for a 
little while.” 

Eneas could not withhold a glance of 
admiration; he even resolved not to allude 
to the mistake over the wine when Uncle 
Matthew was gone. He admitted to him- 
self that he should never have thought of 
suggesting that Jasmine was a loan, or of 
putting Uncle Matthew in the position of 
a little boy being given a treat. 

“Lend me Jasmine?” the old gentleman 
repeated. “And what am I to do with 
Jasmine, pray?” 

“She’s invaluable,” said Aunt Cuckoo, 
leaning across the dining-table and squeez- 
ing her niece’s hand, ‘and I wouldn't lend 
her to anybody else but you. Everybody 
is clamoring for her.” 

Uncle Matthew looked at his great- 
niece with the expression that for many 
years he had been wont to accord to prof- 
fered bargains. 


“You told us you wanted a change,” 
Aunt Cuckoo persisted. “And as soon as 
you told us we made up our minds that 
whatever it cost us you should have Jas. 
mine. 


HROUGHOUT the evening Aunt Cuckoo 

made it appear that Jasmine really 
was indispensable, and by dint of never 
committing herself to anything without 
asking Jasmine first if she agreed 
with her, and of never formulating any 
plan without asking Jasmine first if she 
approved of it, and of never wanting 
anything without asking Jasmine if she 
would fetch it for her, she really did man- 
age to impress Uncle Matthew that by 
taking away Jasmine from The Cedars he 
would be robbing a nephew and niece. 
This was too keen a pleasure for the old 
gentleman to deny himself, and when he 
left that evening he went away with a 
solemn promise that Jasmine should be 
delivered to him at eleven o'clock the fol- 
lowing morning. 

“We don’t usually let the carriage go 
out two days running,” said Aunt Cuckoo 
in a final burst of abnegation, “but for 
dear Jasmine’s sake we will.” 

very successful evening, my dear,” 
Uncle Eneas observed when the visitor 
was gone. 

“And that precious lamb up-stairs never 
made a sound,” 

“The young rascal! He knew. He 
knew,” the adoptive father  idiotically 
chuckled. 

Jasmine wondered what he was supposed 
to know—perhaps, she thought with a 
shade of malice, that he might one day 
inherit Uncle Matthew’s fortune if Uncle 
Matthew died in ignorance of his exist- 
ence. She could not bring herself to 
imagine that any money would be left to 
Lettice and Pamela. Ah, but there were 
others whom she had not yet seen, those 
six boy cousins at Silchester, and Uncle 
Alexander with his lunatic prince. Why 
had she ever consented to leave Sirene? 
Whichever way she looked in England 
there was nothing to be seen except:an 
endless vista of servitude. Girls in books 
always struck out for themselves, but per- 
haps they were the only girls who were 
written about. There must be hundreds 
of others like herself who remained slaves. 
Not at all, they finally got married; they 
worked hard and .. . 

“It's really a ghastly prospect,’ she ex- 
claimed aloud. “Usciré pazza! Im like 
some cheap novel in a circulating library 
gradually getting more and more dog- 
eared, more and more dirty and greasy, 
and all the time being passed on and on— 
oh! I can’t stand it much longer . . .” 

Jasmine did not set out to Muswell Hill 
with much hope in her heart. She felt 
as if she was being posted to Matthew 
Rouncivell, Esq., and the kisses of her 
uncle and aunt remained on her cheeks 
like postage stamps. 


OUNCIVELL Lodge was a_ double- 

fronted, two-storied house which was 
built of brown brick in the first quarter 
of the nineteenth century, probably by 
some prosperous city merchant, as a coun- 
try residence. It had remained what 
was practically a country residence until 
a few years ago, when old Matthew 
Rouncivell sacrificed the couple of acres 
of garden behind the house and built on 
the site large blocks of bright red flats, 
leaving no land to his own house except 
the shrubbery in front, which was divided 
into three segments by a_ semicircular 
drive: in the largest of these stood a 
Doric summer-house converted by Mr. 
Rouncivell into a smoking-room. The 
proximity of the flats and the amount ol 
sky they cut off added to the gloom of the 
shrubbery, which was a mass of rank ivy 
and euonymus bushes, of American rho- 
dodendrons, lilacs that never flowered, 
privets, and Portuguese laurels. Moreover 
although the flats were what the agent 
called high-class residential flats, the land- 
lord, possibly with the vague notion ol 
guarding what was left of the privacy he 
had himself destroyed, had had them 
planned to present to anybody entering 
the gates of Rouncivell Lodge their do- 
mestic windows, which, with dishcloths 
drying on every sill, gave them the squalid 
appearance of tenement buildings. 

The old gentleman himself—when, wear- 
ing his velvet smoking-jacket, his tasseled 
smoking-cap, and a pair of goloshes over 
his fur slippers, he visited the smoking- 
room to smoke his weekly cigar—found the 
flavor of the cigar was enhanced by cal- 
culating how much a year each window 
in sight brought him in. This meditation 
was so comforting that he used really to 

(Continued on page 108) 
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enjoy his smoke, although the cigars, 
which were of poor quality when he 
bought them, had not been improved by 
their storage in the damp Doric summer- 
house. However, he smoked them literally 
to the bitter end; this bitter end he used 
to stick upon a penknife, and even when 
each puff nearly blistered his tongue he 
still enjoyed it, because he had made a 
calculation that merely by the amount 
more of a cigar he smoked than anyone 
else he had gained in the whole year two 
complete cigars. He was always making 
calculations. He would even calculate how 
much each spine of the shark’s backbone, 
that was the only decoration of the walls 
of his smoking-room, cost him. And as 
for the cost of Jasmine’s food, he could 
have told you to a spoonful of soup. 

The center of Rouncivell Lodge was oc- 
cupied by a very wide staircase lighted 
from above by a large skylight and 
bounded by walls the entire area of which 
was covered with a collection of astonish- 
ingly banal pictures. The visitor realized 
with a shock of knowledge that the pic- 
tures from the exhibition of the Royal 
Academy went every year to accommoda- 
tion provided by staircases like this. The 
most rapid, the most inattentive glance at 
these pictures was enough to produce a 
sense of almost intolerable fatigue, be- 
cause each picture was so obviously what 
it set out to be that the eye was not 
allowed a blink between a Sussex down, 
a Devonshire harbor, a Dorset pasture, 
and a London slum, and the amount of nar- 
rative compressed into the space was as if 
a dozen bad novelists had simultaneously 
read a dozen of their worst chapters. The 
massed effect was as confused and brilliant 
as a wall covered with varnished scraps. 
The brightness of the staircase and the 
gaudiness of the pictures were accentuated 
by the comparative gloom of the rooms on 
either side, particularly those at the back 
of the house, which from having been 
designed to look over a spacious garden 
were some of them now only six feet from 
the walls of the new flats. The still, close 
atmosphere created by windows that were 
never opened from one year’s end to the 
other was tainted by the odor of varnish 
and stale sunlight; the rooms on_ the 
ground floor smelt perpetually of half- 
past-two on Sunday afternoon, partly of 
clean linen, partly of gravy. 


HERE were six bedrooms, all of 

them with large four-poster beds, and 
all of them haunted by that strange 
frigidity, that frigidity almost of death, 
which is produced by the least superfluity 
of china, They were furnished in an 
eclectic style, but the china was kept 
strictly to its own kind—thus one _ bed- 
room would be red, blue, and gold with 
Crown Derby: another, and this the most 
attractive, rose and lavender with Lowes- 
toft: and there was one nightmare of a 
room filled with black and rose Sevres. 

“I don't like the idea of your sleeping 
in any of these rooms,’ Mr. Rouncivell 
grumbled to Jasmine. She thought at first 
that he meant to suggest their discomfort, 
but he went on: “You'll have to be very 
careful not to break anything. Just be- 
cause there are three toilet sets, it doesn’t 
mean that you can break what you like. 
This china has taken me a long time to 
collect, and it has cost me a great deal of 
money, what's more.” 

“Couldn't I have a less valuable set in 
my room?” Jasmine suggested. 

“Less valuable?” the old man _ echoed 
fiercely. “What do you mean by less valu- 
able? Do you want me to provide you 
with china you can throw about the 
room?” 

“Which bedroom do you use?” she 
asked to change the subject. 

“Bedroom? Did you say bedroom? I 
don’t sleep in a bedroom, I sleep in the 
bathroom.” 

He took her to the furthest door along 
the passage and showed her what she 
thought was the most depressing room she 
had ever seen in her life. It was such a 
small bathroom that, having chosen it for 
a bedroom, Uncle Matthew had actually 
to sleep in the bath itself, or rather on a 
box mattress which he had fixed on top 
of it. The window of the room, already 
sufficiently gloomy from looking out on 
the flats, was made still more gloomy by 
its panes being plastered with ferns and 
the faded plumage of tropical birds. A 
board was nailed to the sill, on which was 
a brush with scarcely more bristles than 
Uncle Matthew had hairs, a comb with 
four teeth, and a safety razor. Safety 
razors had brought a_ peculiar pleasure 
into the old man’s life, because since their 
introduction he had been able to calculate 
every morning how many less blades he 


used than anybody else would have used. 

After seeing this room Jasmine began 
to be rather apprehensive where she should 
sleep; but with many admonitions she was 
finally awarded the Lowestoft room, which 
if she had to live surrounded by china, 
was the ware she would have chosen. 
There was only one servant in the house, 
an elderly woman with a yellow face 
called Selina, to whom Uncle Matthew 
presented Jasmine with a solemnity that 
was accentuated by a din of multitudinous 
clocks striking noon all over the house 
with an accompaniment of cuckoos, chimes 
and musical voluntaries. 

“Twelve o'clock,” Uncle Matthew an- 
nounced. 

“At least.’ said Jasmine. And then she 
flushed, because she had not meant to be 
anything more than anxious to please the 
old man by an assumption of cheeriul in- 
terest. “I meant was surprised 
to find it was so early.” 

“You'll be more surprised than that be- 
fore you leave this house,” said Selina 
bitterly. ‘You'll be more surprised than 
that. You'll have the surprise of your 
life. Youll be so surprised that you 
won't know whether you're on your head 
or your heels.” 


FTER this prophecy, the application 

of which Jasmine could not guess, 
Selina did not speak to the guest ex- 
cept in monosyllables, and she passed a 
dreary enough week in being shown Uncle 
Matthew’s antiques and in trying to hold 
the balance between greediness and waste- 
fulness at their somber meals. At _ the 
end of the week he chose from his col- 
lection of walking-sticks a Jersey cab- 
bage-stalk, which he offered to lend her 
for promenades about the shrubbery. 

“You've taken his fancy,’ said Selina, 
grabbing her arm when Jasmine, cabbage- 
stalk in hand, was pretending to enjoy 
walking up and down the drive. 

“I wish I could take yours,” she replied. 

“You have,’ said the housekeeper. 
“And you're going to have tea with me 
this blessed afternoon. It isn't the sur- 
prise I intended ‘or you.” 

“But it's a very nice surprise,” said 
Jasmine. 

“it’s a surprise to me. Which is God's 
way,” she added more enigmatically than 
ever. 

Selina belonged to one of those small 
religious sects which have done so much 
to solve, to their own satisfaction at any 
rate, the obscure problems of eschatology. 
Ceaseless meditation upon the fact that 
ninety-nine per cent of the human race 
were damned made Selina gloomy, for she 
was not naturally a misanthropist and 
took no pleasure in the thought. Some- 
times, moreover, she had doubts even 
about her own salvation, and on such days 
the household suffered. Jasmine’s arrival 
at Rouncivell Lodge induced her to pro- 
claim her conviction that with no excep- 
tion at all the whole of the human race 
was to be damned eternally. Gradually, 
however, she realized that in any case she 
could not hope to inherit the whole of 
Uncle Matthew's fortune, and she decided 
that the few years between Uncle Mat- 
thew’s death and her own projection into 
eternal torment would be more pleasantly 
and more profitably passed with Jasmine 
than alone on what might be an inade- 
quate pension. No sooner had she reached 
this conclusion than she heard a voice in 
the night telling her that she was saved; 
the following morning she cooked some 
cakes and invited Jasmine to tea with her 
in the kitchen, the character of which ac- 
counted, Jasmine felt, for the housekeep- 
er’s yellow complexion, for the room was 
as warm and nearly as dark as the inside 
of an oven. A _ large. American clock, 
which only had to be wound up annually, 
was ticking over the high black mantel- 
piece: crickets were clicking somewhere 
behind the range: a green Norwich canary 
was pecking at his seeds: the hostess was 
rustling the tea in a canister. 


ELINA came to the point at once, 

and, postponing the discussion of Jas- 
mine’s chances in the eternal future, asked 
her frankly how she proposed to pro- 
vide for the temporal future. 

“That’s a question we're both entitled 
to ask, as you might say. Don’t eat 
those cakes too fast, or you'll have indi- 
gestion. What I mean to say is, Mr. 
Rouncivell’s rich and you're not. You'll 
excuse the familiarity? As soon as I saw 
your box, I said to myself: ‘She’s not 
rich.” Well, that’s nothing, is it? I’m 
not rich myself. But that doesn’t say we 
shouldn't live in hope. And _ that doesn't 
mean that I'm not provided for in @ 

(Continued on page 110) 
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o (Continued 
- manner of speaking. Well, I like your 


looks, and I don’t mind telling you that 
a lady friend of mine in Catford has 
taken two rooms for my retirement when 
Mr. Rouncivell’s earthly troubles are over; 
for I wouldn't have you think he’s not 
going to have worse troubles in the next 
world. That's neither here nor there. 
He can’t expect to keep me for ever, that’s 
a sure thing. If I'm one of the elect, 
he must just lump it. Only as soon as 
I heard you were coming I said to myself: 
‘Now, don’t take an instant dislike to 
her before you’ve seen her. Make friends 
and talk things over quietly in your own 
kitchen.’ You're eating those cakes too 
fast. Oh yes, I know they're very light 
and eat themselves in a manner of speak- 
ing, but you're eating them too fast. Wait 
a bit and you shall have a cup of tea 
before you eat another one. You help 
me and I'll help you. That’s all there 
is to it. Yes, now you're choking, you 
see. Supposing Mr, Rouncivell was to 
leave you everything, you would take care, 
wouldn’t you, that those two rooms of 
mine in Catford which my lady friend 
is occupying at present was nicely fur- 
nished with what you might call any little 
titbits I chose for myself? Now, there's 
the clock in the hall, for instance. I've 
been listening to that clock these twenty 
years, and I’ve a fancy I should like to 
go on listening to it until I die. The beds 
you can have. Well, I mean to say, I 
never really cared for sleeping in a four- 
post bed. Too human, altogether, I'm 
bound to say. The posts, I mean.” 


ASMINE had made several attempts to 

interrupt this stream of conversation, 
and once she would have succeeded if Selina 
had not filled her mouth at the moment 
of speech with a small tart. At last, 
however, she managed to protest that she 
expected nothing from Uncle Matthew. 

“And there’s where you're quite right,” 
said Selina. ‘Don't expect nothing, and 
you won't be disappointed. If I expected, 
I shouldn’t be taking you into my con- 
fidence, as it were, like I am doing. But 
if you'll only do what I say and follow 
my advice, you can have it all. There’s 
that Lettice and that Pamela coming down 
with their darling Uncle Matthew here 
and their darling Uncle Matthew there. 
But he sees through it. Oh yes, he sees 
through all of them, the same as anybody 
else might see through glass. He wants 
to leave his money to somebody who'll 
look after it and not go and spend it. 
All you've got to do is to scrimp and 
scrape and let him see as you're like him- 
self. I suppose you think he paid for 
those cakes you're eating? Not at all. 
They're paid for out of my savings to 
show you I’m your friend. You help me 
and I'll help you; and you can’t say that's 
going against the Gospel, can you? Do 
unto others as you would they should do 
unto you. So what you’ve got to do is 
keep on admiring the way I save money, 
and I won't let any chance go by of whis- 
pering in his ear that his money is safer 
with you than with any of them. All I 
ask for myself is a few titbits when the 
poor old gentleman’s in the ground. He's 
got no religion; he hates dogs, he hates 
poor people, he hates hospitals, he hates 
public parks, he hates everything. So 
there you are. I’ve been very plain spoken 
with you and you can’t say the contrary; 
very plain spoken, I’ve been. I’m one of 
the elect, and I can afford to be plain 
spoken. It doesn’t matter what I say or 
what I do, our loving Heavenly Father’s 
waiting for me at this very moment, be- 
cause He told me so last night. So far 
as I can see at present, you're not one 
of the elect. I’m sorry for it, because 
I’ve taken a rare fancy to you. But if 
we don’t meet in the heavenly courts, we 
can be friends so long as we're on earth. 
Oh, yes, it’s all in the Gospel.” 

The housekeeper’s frankness was not 
displeasing to Jasmine, although she was 
much amused at the idea of inheriting 
money from anybody. However, for the 
first month of her stay with Uncle Matthew 
she was, without realizing it, quite a suc- 
cess, because having no money to spend, 
she gave him the impression that she 
was of a saving disposition. It never en- 
tered his head that anybody could be 
actually without one halfpenny, and he 
applauded her disinclination to visit shops 
and theatres, her habit of walking to where 
she wanted to go rather than of riding 
on omnibuses, her transformation of a 
spring hat into a summer hat, as admirable 
economies. 

“You're doing a _ treat,’ whispered 
Selina cunningly. “Last night I peeped 
through his keyhole, and he was reading 
his will.” 


from page 108) 


I was a strange existence for a girl 
of nineteen, this life with Uncle Mat 
thew, and there were moments when she 
really did have day-dreams about in 
heriting a vast fortune and going back 
to Sirene. It was not so much the idea 
of the money as of the return to her 
beloved island which twined itself round 
her thoughts. There would be such de 
lightful things to do. She would buy 
that villa her father had always talked 
about buying one day; she would buy 
up all the pictures of her father that she 
could find and have a permanent exhi- 
bition of them in a large studio; she would 
invite Lettice and Pamela to stay with 
her and make their visit much more pleas- 
ant than they had done hers; she would 
invite Aunt Cuckoo and Uncle Eneas to 
bring the baby to Sirene, and she would 
make their visit very pleasant; and above 
all, she would always take care that no 
people ever had to leave Sirene just be- 
cause they could not afford to go on living 
there. Oh yes, and then there was Cousin 
Edith. She would certainly make an 
allowance to her, so that she need never 
again be snubbed by Aunt May. Poor 
Cousin Edith, how polite she would be 
if she did inherit all Uncle Matthew's 
money. She would be so sorry about the 
way she had behaved about Harry Vibart. 
Harry Vibart? What could she do for him? 
She would never be able to marry him if 
she were an heiress, because she would 
always be afraid that he only wanted to 
marry her for her money. What a pity 
he did not propose to her before she in- 
herited. She would not accept him, of 
course, but if he did not marry anybody 
else, and if he asked her again when she 
was rich, why perhaps. . . . but what 
nonsense all this dreaming was! She ought 
to be ashamed of herself. 

And then she would jump up from the 
chair in which she was sitting, jump up 
so abruptly that all the knick-knacks 
would rattle and clink, and taking her 
Jersey cabbage-stalk, she would wander 
up and down the drive and become inter- 
ested by such dull little incidents. For 
the most exciting thing that happened 
all that month was a white butterfly that 
went dancing past and seemed to be flying 
south; and once an errand boy tried to 
stand on his head in his empty basket 
just outside the gates of Rouncivell Lodge. 
But that was only moderately exciting. 
Sometimes Uncle Matthew would come and 
stump up and down beside her and tell 
her how much a square foot the wood of 
whatever walking-stick he was using that 
morning fetched. And then he would 
think that it was too cold to be out of 
doors, and she would have to go in with 
him and mount a crazy step-ladder to lift 
down some ornament that he wanted to 
move. Or else she would have to wind 
up all the twelve tunes in his musical 
box, an elaborate instrument with little 
drums, the parchment of which was illum- 
inated with posies, as much unlike real 
drums as the tinkling music from old 
operas was unlike a real band. When all 
the tunes had been played, Uncle Matthew 
always told her to be careful how she 
closed the lid, because the case was worth 
a lot of money and the tunes had been 
favorites of his wife. 


HAT young wife of Uncle Matthew 

who died so long ago! It was dif- 
ficult to think of her as his wife. Her 
portrait, in a full-skirted riding habit 
and wearing a hat such as only under- 
takers and mutes wear nowadays, hung 
over the mantelpiece in the dining-room, 
and Uncle Matthew used to talk about 
her as Clara, which made it seem all the 
more absurd to think that were she alive 
now Lady Grant would be calling her 
Aunt Clara. Jasmine had never disliked 
Uncle Matthew, and his devotion to the 
memory of his dead wife kindled the 
beginnings in her of a genuine affection 
She divined now why he slept in that 
bleak uncomfortable bathroom, divined 
that it was due to a sentimental horror 
of occupying any room that contained 
relics of her too intimate to be spoken 
of. Jasmine used to ponder the old trunks, 
locked and strapped and full no doubt of 
mouldering clothes, that stood in every 
bedroom except her own. And even in 
her own bedroom the chests of drawers 
had both of them two locked drawers, 
containing who should say now what sou- 
venirs of girlhood? Jasmine asked the 
housekeeper about Clara; but Selina knew 
no more than herself. 

“T’'ve never caught so much as a tiny 
glimpse of anything,’ she said. “And 
of course she was dead before I was born, 
though not before I was thought of, be- 

(Continued on page 112) 
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cause my Pa was set on having a little 
girl of his own a considerable number of 
years before he actually did. Yes, Mr. 
Rouncivell cherishes her memory very 
dearly, and if he ever unlocks any of her 
boxes or drawers, he always takes care 
to bolt himself in first. In that room, 
that is, of course. She was well-born, too. 
Oh yes, an undoubted lady—the only 
daughter of an esquire.” 


NE day Uncle Matthew took from the 

middle of his walking-sticks a slim ma- 
lacca cane, the silver handle of which was 
cut to represent a mailed hand grasping 
a pistol. 

“Loaded with lead,” 
like a real pistol. That was Clara’s favor- 
ite stick, and it’s stood in this stand ever 
since she had it first. If you like. 

But he thought better of his offer “and 
recommended Jasmine to look well after 
her Jersey cabbage-stalk. Jasmine liked 
to think that the unpleasant side of Uncle 


he observed, ‘“‘just 


Matthew had not been developed until 
Clara’s death. She tried to get accus- 
tomed to his meanness, making all sorts 
of excuses for it, and sometimes she ac- 


tually encouraged him in it, as one humors 
an invalid’s petulance and selfishness. She 
never felt nearly so much of a poor rela- 
tion with him as with the others, and it 
was a satisfaction to feel that he regarded 
all of them as every bit as much poor 
relations as herself. Well, time was pass- 
ing; already people were writing less fre- 
quently from Sirene; the city sunlight glit- 
tered upon the dusty leaves of the shrubs: 
Selina was a perpetual diversion; Jasmine 
was as unhappy as a Java sparrow in a 
“age, and almost as happy as the sparrows 
on the roof of Rouncivell Lodge. As for 
Uncle Matthew, he became less grumpy 
every day. 


“Which means you suit him,” said Selina. 


“You suit him the same as I suit him 
Yes, in a manner of speaking, I fit that 
man like a glove.” 
NCLE Matthew had other reasons 
for supposing that in Jasmine he 


had discovered a treasure, for no soon- 
er had the information that she was 
staying with him gone the round of 
her relatives than she received pressing 
invitations to come and stay with them 
as soon as dear Uncle Matthew could 
spare her. Perhaps Aunt Cuckoo, who 


had always been considered the most fool- 
ish of the family, had proved herself the 
wisest. The more the others wrote to 
ask Jasmine to stay with them, the more 
Uncle Matthew expressed himself content 
with her company, and the more Selina, 
with knowing looks and headshakes, im- 
plied her success. 

“You'll be his heir, you'll be his heir, 
you'll be his heir!” she breathed exult- 
ingly. “And I've written to Mrs. Vokins 
she can rent the kitchen an extra two 
days a week as from per now. What did 


he do yesterday? Sent me out for a 
bottle of indelible ink. Indelible ink is 
only used for two things—wills and wash- 


ing. Oh, there’s no doubt about it.” 
The yellow-faced housekeeper was so 
confident of success that when Lady Grant 
visited Rouncivell Lodge a few days later 
she alarmed her by open reference to 
Jasmine’s good fortune. Lady Grant hur- 
ried home and told Lettice and Pamela 
that, whatever their engagements during 
the crowded end of June, they must be 
prepared to sacrifice themselves. Noth- 
ing could be allowed to interfere with 
the affection they owed Uncle Matthew. 
The poor old gentleman was in his dotage: 
he was on the edge of the grave: he 


was being got at by that odious house- 
keeper and Jasmine. 

“After all our kindness,’ Lady Grant 
lamented. “It does seem a little hard 


that she should turn the poor old dear 
against us. It’s a crime.” 

“Tt’s worse than a crime,” declared 
Cousin Edith fervidly, “it’s a—’ But 
she could not think of anything worse 


than a crime except the sin against the 
Holy Ghost, and fond though she was 
of Cousin May, she did not think that 
Jasmine’s behavior was that—no, not 
quite that . . . but worse than a 
crime . . “it’s an unnatural sin,’ she 
triumphantly concluded after a_ little 
reflection. 

“Don’t be ridiculous!” This was from 


Sir Hector. 
“Lettice and Pamela must go and stay 
with him,” their mother decided. “Now 


please, dear children, don’t look so dis- 
agreeable.” 

Lady Grant sat down at once and 
wrote to propose the visit. Next mor- 


ning Uncle Matthew tossed the letter 
across the breakfast table to Jasmine. 
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317 Harley Street, W. 
June 20th, 
My dearest Uncle Matthew: 

Poor Lettice and Pamela are both 
getting so tired of gaiety that ever since 
they went and had tea with you last 
they’ve been at me to ask you to invite 
them to stay with you at Rouncivell 
Lodge. If three are too many for you 
(or even two) Jasmine could come here 
and stay with either Lettice or Pamela, 
whichever you didn’t have with you, If 
Lettice could come now, Pamela could 
come in July, and I thought that yoy 
would like to come and spend the summer 
holidays with ws whenever you liked. We 
thought of going to Littlehampton, but 
anywhere will suit ws. Do send a p. ¢. 
to say you expect either or both. [JI 
send you all our news by the girls, 
Hector has been awarded an_ honorary 
degree by the University of Cambridge. 
He has just been trying on his robes. 
How expensive such things are! And of 
course his brother's affairs cost him more 
than he could well afford. But he never 
grumbles, though sometimes after a hard 
day he talks of giving up his cigars. 

Ever your affectionate niece, 


MAY GRANT. 


“Oh, I hope you won't send me away, 


Jasmine begged. She was not bs 
actually enjoying herself at Rouncivell 


Lodge, but she greatly 
about the shrubbery with her Jersey cab- 
bage-stalk to walking round the Chamber 
of Horrors with Cousin Edith, which had 
been the last dissipation provided for her 
at Harley Street. 


preferred walking 


HEREFORE, 
told her to write and say he could 
not have either Lettice or Pamela, she 
was overjoyed to do so. It did not 
strike her that it was a good opportunity 


when Uncle Matthew 


to score off the Hector Grants, and she 
wrote so simply that her letter gave the 


impression of a security that irritated her 
relations much more than an attempt on 
her side to be clever. 
“She's perfectly sure of herself,’ Lady 
Grant gasped. ‘“She’s wormed herself in.” 
“I always thought she was deeper than 


she pretended,” Cousin Edith said with 
a shake of her head. “Do you remem- 
ber, May, I said to you once: ‘Still waters 
run deep’? Only, of course, she wasn't 
still. She was never really still. She was 
always jumping up and. i 

“Oh, for heaven’s sake, Edith, don't 
babble on like that!” Sir Hector inter- 
rupted. “Eighty pounds for these robes, 


my dear. That’s a nice sum to pay for 
a morning’s masquerade.” 

“Little beast,’ said Pamela loudly. “I 
detested her from the first. By the way 
I saw the Vibart youth at the Grave- 
Smith’s dance last night. I didn’t say 
anything about it at the time, because 
I was afraid that Lettice might be upset.” 

“Me upset?” Lettice exclaimed angrily. 
“Why should I have been upset?” 

“Now, please, darlings, don’t quarrel,” 
their mother begged. “This is not the 
moment to quarrel among ourselves.” 

“T say, I've got rather a_ notion,” 
Pamela announced. ‘Why shouldn't we 
ask the Vibart youth here and tell him 
where dear Cousin Jasmine is to be found? 
That would annoy Uncle Matthew.” 

“What would annoy Uncle Matthew?” 
asked Lettice scornfully. 

“Sorry you still can’t bear the thought 
of your beloved’s treachery,” said Pamela 
with a malicious affectation of sympathy. 


“But if you could calm your beating 
heart for the sake of the family, you'd 
see what I meant.” 

“If Pamela thinks she can say what she 
likes to me just because aeigre 

“Now hush, darling. Don’t lose your 
temper, my pet. I think I see what 
Pamela means,” said Lady Grant sooth- 
ingly. 


“You always take Pamela’s side.” 

“Now, my darling, I must entreat you 
not to argue so absurdly.” 

“T should have thought it would have 
been obvious to the meanest intelligence, 
said Pamela with lofty sarcasm. . 

“Oh, would you, cleversticks?” her sis- 
ter sneered. 

“Obvious to anybody that if the Vibart 
youth hangs around Uncle Matthew's, 
Uncle Matthew will think twice of being 
so fond of our sweet cousin.” 

“Pamela, you're a genius,” 
declared proudly. 

Oh, she is, she is!” cried Cousin Edith, 
clapping her hands with excitement, [or 
the scheme appealed to the innate pro- 
curess within her. “I should never have 
thought of anything half as clever. She's 
a... ” (Continued on page 114) 


her mother 
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Edith,’ her own rich cousin inter- 
posed, “I wish you wouldn't be quite so 
enthusiastic. 

‘I'm so sorry,’ Edith murmured 
humbly. “Shall I go and give Spottles his 
bath? Poor old boy, he’s been rolling 
again, cook says.” And, by the way in 
which she washed her own hands as she 
went out of the room, Cousin Edith 
managed to suggest with suitable regret 


that she too had been rolling. 


ITHIN three days of this conversa- 
tion Harry Vibart called on Jasmine 

at Rouncivell Lodge. 
“Look here,” he said reproachfully, “why 


didn't you ever write? 
‘You never wrote to me.’ Jasmine 
tried to be cold and dignified, but she 


was so glad to see him again that it was 
not a successful attempt. 


I wrote you six letters.” 
“IT never got them. I expect my aunt 
wouldn't allow them to be forwarded.” 


Vibart was sure that Jasmine was mis- 
judging her. No one could have been 
more anxious to help him find Jasmine. 
Why, she had taken the trouble to write 


to Mrs. Grave-Smith for his address, had 
asked him to lunch and then volunteered 
Jasmine’s address, and, what is more, 


advised him to go and call on her. 

rhe Italian half of Jasmine was capable 
of being suspicious; it warned her that 
people like Aunt May did not so abruptly 
change their point of view. Why should 
she have sent him here? Why?... 
It must be that Lettice and Pamela had 
a chance of being married at last and that 


in a spasm of generosity she wished to 
help her niece . . . or was it that she 
was afraid of having her on her hands, 
and hoped to palm her off on Harry 
Vibart? Such an idea froze her, and 


the young man, taken aback by her change 
of expression, asked what was the matter. 

“I'm afraid you must have found it 
a very long way up to Muswell Hill,” 
she said, stiffly. 

“Longish. Longish,” he agreed. 
I took a taxi.” 

At this moment the window of the 
room in which they were sitting was 
darkened by a shadow, and there was 
Uncle Matthew with his face pressed 
against the pane and wearing an expres- 
sion of malevolence, ferocity, and alarm. 
When they looked up, he waved his sticks 
above his head and snarled at them. 

“It’s a lunatic,” exclaimed Harry Vibart. 

“No, it’s my uncle.” 

“I say, I'm awfully 
he’s ill.” 

Uncle Matthew was still waving his 
sticks so oddly and making such strange 
faces that Jasmine was alarmed and ran 
out to see what was upsetting him. 

“Are you ill?” she asked. 


~But 


sorry. Perhaps 


“Ill? Ill? No But I shall be in a 
moment. Listen!” 

From the direction of the gates of 
Rouncivell Lodge the engine of a taxi 
throbbed upon the warm June air. 

“He thinks it’s an aeroplane,’ Vibart 
whispered. ‘Poor old chap, he’s prob- 


ably afraid it’s going to fall on the house. 
Old people who haven't seen many of 
them do often get worried like that. It’s 
all right, sir,’ he added in a louder voice, 


“it’s only my taxi running up the _ two- 
pences.” 

“Take it away,” the old gentleman 
screamed. ‘Take it away, and take your- 
self away with it. Who are you? What 
do you mean by coming here and visiting 
my niece and keeping a taxi buzzing 
outside the gate? Do you realize it’s 


costing a penny a minute? Take it away.” 


Mrs. Leslie Carter is back! 


carry their own magic; they bring back some of the 
most glorious moments we have ever spent in the 
Don’t you remember Du Barry on her way 
And that wonderful last act of 
And now, after ten years’ absence Mrs. Carter 

is again back on the American stage ina worthy vehicle 
: Somerset Maugham’s “The Circle.” 
i of anything more interesting than a knowledge of this 


theatre. 
to the guillotine? 
Zaza? 


: great actress’s thoughts during her years of exile! 
the November Bazar, Palma Wayne has an intimate 
interview with Mrs. Leslie Carter. 
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Harry looked at Jasmine, and she 
signed to him that it would be right to 
humor her uncle. She really was afraid 
he was going to have a fit. 

“Perhaps I may call another day?” the 
young man suggested in a despondent tone 
of voice. 

“Certainly not. You'll be driving up 
next in a golden coach. If you want to 
squander your money, squander it some 
other way.” 

It was useless to argue with the infur- 
iated old gentleman, and Vibart took him- 
self off. 

“That’s the last I shall see of him,” 
thought Jasmine, turning sadly to follow 
her uncle into the house. Later on, how- 
ever, when Uncle Matthew had recovered 
irom the shock to his parsimony, he 
inquired who her visitor was, and she 
thought that she was able to reassure him. 

“Well,” said the old gentleman, “per- 
haps I was a little hasty. Yes, I think 
1 was. Does he smoke?” 

“Not cigars,’ said Jasmine. ‘At least 
I've never seen him smoking a cigar.” 

“He can come and see you twice a 
week. Once in the morning and once 
in the afternoon. And then perhaps later 
on we'll ask him to lunch. But dont 
count on that. And now come and sit 
with me in the smoking-room. Because 
I must smoke a cigar to calm my nerves 
after that shock.” 


"T HEY passed out into the hall, and on 
his way through Uncle Matthew cast a 
glance, as his custom was, at the numerous 
walking-sticks. 
“Whose is this?” he asked picking a 
malacca from the stand. ‘“H. V.,” he read. 
“This is your friend’s. You see, my dear, 


he’s careless through and through. I 
never left a walking-stick in somebody 
else’s house. Never in all my life.” 


“I think you made him rather nervous,” 
Jasmine explained apologetically. But the 
old gentleman paid no attention: he was 
searching for something he missed. 

“Where is it?” 


“Where is what?” 

“Clara’s silver-handled cane.” 

“I don’t see it,’ Jasmine stammered 
apprehensively. 

“It’s gone. That villain must have 
stolen it.” 


“If Mr. Vibart has taken one of your 
sticks, Uncle Matthew, he must have done 
so by mistake.” 


The young scoundrel. The young 
blackguard!"’ He became incoherent with 
rage. 


“But, Uncle Matthew, if he has taken 
one of your sticks he'll bring it back.” 

“Hers! Hers!” the old gentleman was 
gasping. 

“Oh, dear Uncle Matthew, I’m so dread- 
fully sorry.” 

“My poor little wife's! He’s 
my poor wife’s silver-handled cane. 
she was so fond of it. Her favorite! The 
ruffian! The—the—tramp! He might 
have taken any other but that. Oh, dear! 
Oh, damn! Why do you bring these 
people here, you abominable girl?” 


taken 
And 


That afternoon Jasmine arrived in 
Harley Street, and had to explain that 
Uncle Matthew would not have her stay 


with him any longer. The Hector Grants 
welcomed her with something like friend- 


liness, but the next day, when Vibart 
brought back the missing stick, it was 
Pamela who claimed the privilege 0! 


returning it to Uncle Matthew, and a few 
days later it was thought advisable for 
Jasmine to pay her promised visit to Aunt 
Ellen and Uncle Arnold at Silchester. 

(To he continued in the November issue.) 
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Vhotos by Ira L. Hill 


Secure in the beauty of 
the silken fabric— 


Irene Castle chooses a frock of 
extreme simplicity 


O wear at semi-formal afternoon 

functions Irene Castle selected a frock 
designed by Lucile (Lady Duff Gordon) 
and distinguished by the beauty of the 
silk and the simplicity of treatment. 


The success of the gown with its un- 
adorned bodice depends upon the superb 
texture of the Corticelli Satin Crepe in 
which it is developed. 






Posed by 


From the Spanish influence Lucile bor- sees Qui 


rowed the long silk fringe made of 
Corticelli Crochet Silk which hangs in 
double rows from little chiffon aprons 
it front and back. This influence is seen 
again in the fringe which falls from the 
short chiffon sleeves. 


Lining satins and 

taffetas in fascinat- 

ing Thistleblossom 
pattern 


. Tempted by its beauty, Irene 
tf = — Castle chose for the lining of 
If your dealer cannot show you a com- her evening wrap (shown 

plete line of Corticelli dress silks, includ- above), the new Haledon 


printed Corticelli Thistleblos- 


ing Satin C repe, ( anton Crepe, har- som Taffeta, This Taffeta 
meuses, Satin Patria, Satin Militaire, pe any Magy 4 “ 
é . . tlear blue, deep purple, dusky 
Taffetas and Poplins, please write us. *aeaallng and pe Sine rich 


Address Corticelli Silk Mills, 710 Nono- colors. Your department store 
a Binsence Mase can show it to you in all 
tuck St., Florence, Mass. weights. 


Free booklet of frocks and wraps designed 

for Irene Castle 
Send for copy of free booklet, printed in colors, 
frocks and wraps made by Lucile for Irene Castle 


Silk Mills, 710 Nonotuck St., Florence, Mass 
No Canadian orders accepte d 


CorricELlt & Dress SixKs 


Corticelli Spool Silks. Ladies’ 
and Crochet Cottons 


of Corticelli Silk 
Address Corticelli 


Also makers of Silk Hosiery, Yarns | 





HARPER’S BAZAR 


VAN ZANTEN’S HAPPY DAYS 


(Continued from page 82) 


down on his stiff knees before the king, and 
whispered something we could not hear. He 


then beckoned me forward. I advanced, 
leaving Tongu standing alone at the en- 
trance. Wahuja tiptoed to his mat, on the 


queen’s right. The king’s court, or body- 
guard, was seated before the bamboo parti- 
tion, with their spears and clubs resting 
against the wall. The ladies of the court— 
the king’s other wives—(together with the 
children) were clustered inquisitively be- 
hind the door-opening, muttering to one 
another in subdued tones. 

The king was a fat, middle-aged fellow 
with a stomach so shining and distended 
that it overlapped his tapa. The hair 
of his head was brushed straight up and 
held in position by a comb, apparently 
of tortoise-shell. Around his arms were 
rows of dazzling white human _ knuckle 
bones. He rose to his feet with difficulty 
and shook hands | in the European manner. 

“Shanku, sar!” said he, showing his 
white teeth in a smile. 

That was the only English he knew: 
he was very proud of it, and used it on 
all official occasions. I greeted him in 
the native fashion, and, crouching on all- 
fours, wished him long life and many 
sons. 

This pleased him; he gave me a play- 
ful shove, making signs that I was to sit 
at his side. I was in favor, after all; 
it was all rubbish about the king’s heart 
withering. Wahuja had exaggerated in 
order to frighten me, and so earn a drink. 


was more aristocratic than 

her consort. She had red flowers in her 
hair and in both ears, and round her neck 
two rows of pearls, at which she constantly 
glanced down; there were strands of pearls 
round her wrists. She was tattooed black 
and green in two parallel zigzag lines, be- 
ginning at her neck and continuing down- 
wards over her breasts, which were scarcely 
larger than the king’s. On each breast, 
with the nipple as a center, a flaming sun 
had been tattooed. 

She sat motionless, her open palms 
resting on the mat, and stared fixedly at 
me from under her indolent eyelids. But 
when my eyes met hers she turned her 
head aside, and made a noise like a cat 
being stroked the wrong way. 

The greatest ceremony was observed. 
With his own hands the king chose from 
his arm-basket the finest betel-nut, him- 
self cracked the white shell, cut the kernel 
in two with his ax of state, sprinkled 
powdered lime on it from a_ perforated 
pumpkin, found an extra juicy pepper 
leaf to wrap round it, and then handed 
me the tasty morsel. 

It was an absolutely first-class 
betel. I had never in my life tasted a 
better, not even on Yap Island, where 
they are renowned for their betel. The 
king then made a quid for himself, and 
we sat chewing for a while in solemn 
silence, at intervals spitting the red juice 
far out across the bamboo floor. 

We chatted about the weather, and the 
fishing prospects in connection with the 
change of the monsoons. The king made 
a delicate allusion to the fact that Tongu 
had the best fishing rights in the district. 
They so seldom had fish to eat at court; 
the taxes were paid for the most part in 
fruit and game, with an_ occasional 
sucking pig. 

I promised to "send him a whole basket- 
ful of fish, and assured him that I had 
not paid my taxes before because of my 
desire to find something out of the 
ordinary —something that would both 
make the king’s eyes big and enlarge his 
heart. 

This speech delighted him. He showed 
his teeth, and as I noticed his melancholy 
eyes fixed upon the bulge in my coat made 
by my flask and opera-glasses, I seized 
the opportunity to present my gifts. When 
the court saw the flask, a chorus of grunts 


HE queen 


quid of 


and rustlings and mutterings broke out 
along the whole wall. The women and 


children also expressed their joy on the 
king’s behalf. 


He immediately took a long drink, and 


then, out of politeness, offered me _ the 
flask, but snatched it back again before 


I had time to refuse 

The opera-glasses did not interest him 
very much—they were only for the eyes. 
The queen smacked her fat thighs together 
in delight when she received the silk 
scarf. She tried it first around her neck, 
then over her breasts, afterwards as a 
skirt, and finally round her arms. 

Among the women in the background I 
noticed a pretty girl of twelve, who sat in 
the doorway staring with big shining eyes, 





captivated by my grandeur. I could not 
resist nodding to her in the European 
manner, and she nodded back, smiling, 


delighted. Then came an elderly woman— 





mother—who 
the neck, 


presumably her 
by the scruff of 
one side, and sat down in her place, 
nodding and smiling vigorously at me. 
It was a poor exchange! 


took her 
threw her to 


HE king stood up. The rum was be. 

ginning to take effect. He kicked me 
hard on the shin, a mark of honor among 
the natives, and invited me to dinner. 

Everybody now disappeared except the 
crown prince—-a supple seventeen-year-old 
youth with a straight back and shifty 
eyes—and Wahuja, who followed close 
behind, listening attentively with his long 
ears. 

The king showed me the veranda and 
his unique coconut palms. Some of them 
were higher than a four-storied house. At 
a sign from his father the crown prince 
swarmed up one of them and knocked 
down a couple of fresh nuts. In a trice 
he was 


down again, and had cut a tri- 
angular hole in one of them, after which 
the king and I drank from the same 
nut—a very great honor. 
Then we returned to the room, where 
we inspected the treasures. One was a 
rusty ship’s cannon, which the king al- 


lowed me to attempt to lift. 
an enema, which was suspended on the 
wall by a piece of bast. The king showed 
me how well it squirted, and washed down 
one of the wall-bugs with it. In _ the 


Another was 


middle of the wall was hung a picture 
of the Madonna, a colored print torn 
from a monthly magazine. He informed 


me that it was Sha Quivin (the queen), 
the great queen of the whites—with her 
little son! 

The dinner was excellent. We had bread- 
fruit boiled together with yams; palm-cab- 
bage of young coconut buds, which though 
rather coarse was otherwise very fresh and 
tasty. We had pigeons, roasted whole, en- 
trails and all, and flying-fish backs gar- 
nished with pisang sap kneaded into balls. 
Flying-fish resembles, but is superior to, 
mackerel in taste. We drank freely of 
toddy, and the king took an occasional pull 
at the rum flask. 

Everything was served 
cleanly on young pisang leaves. Eating 
with the fingers is more agreeable than 
with the knife and fork, once one has 
acquired the habit. 

For dessert we had taffa—a thick pud- 
ding of quashed bananas and coconut 
sap. While we were eating, both the king 
and I had behind us a young girl with a 
leaf fan which never ceased moving. 

We enjoyed the food immensely. At 
the end the king was so pleased that he 
stretched himself full length on the mat, 
and told me to choose whatever I liked 
as a return gift. 

I thought immediately of the little girl 
who had smiled at me, but dared not ask 
for her; perhaps she was one of his 
favorite children. But when the court 
returned, having eaten the remains of 
the feast, I noticed among them a young, 
broad-shouldered fellow with warm, faith- 
ful eyes. 

I asked the king to give him to me. 
He raised himself on his elbow and 
looked round; then he beckoned the man 
forward. The fellow leaped into the air 
with joy and flung himself face down- 
wards before me. They probably fancied 
that I had rum in unlimited quantities at 
home in my treasure chest. All the others 


tastefully and 


looked sulkily and jealously at my new 
servant. 
Then the king evidently wanting to 


sleep, Wahuja stole to my side and hinted 
that I had better take my leave. He 
whispered something to the king, who got 
up hurriedly. While I thanked him and 
made my adieux in the native manner, 
he managed to recover a little of his royal 
dignity, and hiccoughed in a_ half-threat- 
ening voice something about my not tor- 
getting the tax. 

I went out, and found Tongu nibbling 
one of the king’s coconuts. He was 
hungry and sulky, and kept pushing 
against my new retainer, who followed 
meekly at my heels. 

He told me that his name was Tokosi- 
kasa. But, this being too much of a mouth- 
ful, I promptly reduced it to Toko. 


ONGU had often mentioned a_ place 

called “The Stone of Our Fathers” in 
the woods to the west of the island. We 
decided to go there at sunrise the next day. 
Toko said that close by there was a clump 
of breadfruit trees which swarmed with 
vampire bats and I decided to bag a few 
of them on the same occasion. 

In the evening Toko prepared his bow, 
while I cleaned my gun. Tongu got the 
canoe ready and stocked it with coconuts, 
bananas, and yams, so that we were 

(Continued on page 118) 
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The Primrose Path to Beauty 
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House--1 door from Fifth Avenue 


UST off Fifth Avenue, in the sophisticated 50's, stands a little yellow house that is the fulfilment of a dream— 


the dream of Elsie Waterbury Morris. 


Its tall Tudor windows—its prim window-boxes of English garden flowers—its gorgeous coloring—and, 
above all, its enchanted little red lacquer door lead, subtly enough, to the new beauty. And that beauty is now, 


happily, within the reach of all women. 
Mrs. Morris tells how it came about: 


“For many years I have been planning and working over the idea that Primrose House is now working out. 
“My friends and I wanted a place in New York where we could go to get intelligent treatments for our own 


individual needs. 


“So we decided to pool all our own favorite beauty secrets—and put them all into Primrose House. 
“We are ready to serve the beauty needs of every fastidious woman in America.” 


How to Take the Lines Out 
of Your Face 


INES and wrinkles are really caused by a shrinking of the muscles 
under the skin. The skin, being then too loose, begins to sag or to 
fall into lines and wrinkles. 

By building up the muscles under the skin—(and there is no other way) 
—the sunken parts of the face are filled out. Then the skin covers a well- 
developed muscle. That is what gives to the face a look of health, sweet- 
ness, and, above all, youth. 

The only safe way to build up the facial muscles is Face-Molding—the 
new and scientific treatment devised by the facial expert of Primrose 
House. 

Our expert diagnostician studies the individual needs of each face, and 
the attendant who treats you is instructed to build up just whichever 
muscles in your face need attention. 

Come in to Primrose House any day—or write for the Confidential 
Diagnosis Sheet and for directions that show you how to give yourself a 
Face-Molding Treatment at home. 


BALSAM ASTRINGENT 


Pungent, invigorating, it lifts the facial muscles and makes them firm. It tightens ir 
skin, particularly about the cheeks and chin, under the eyes and about the neck. 


FACE MOLDING CREAM 


The same physiological principle as the Primrose House Face Molding Treatment is 
its inspiration. A brilliant business woman uses it at the end of a hard day quickly 
to build up her tired face tissues. Women of vast social responsibility find they have to 
have it © poe the sours of the face. A new cream with a new purpose. Three 
sizes, $1.30, $3.12, $5.2 


BALSAM TISSUE STIMULANT 


Smart women who lead busy social lives know the value of this pungent oil. It pene- 
trates the skin and feeds the tired tissues underneath. It neiee| build up hollows under 
the eyes and to eradicate lines and wrinkles. Two sizes, $1.5 6. 


For the Debutante 


WIFT to go is the flower-like bloom of the debutante. She dare not be 
reckless of her complexion. She must do everything to keep her precious 
gift of youth. 

Mrs. Morris, watching her own daughters approach girlhood, has felt 
that the debutante should have her own department in Primrose House. So 
we have made special investigations. As a result we have evolved the Debu- 
tante Cream and a new wholesome treatment just for the young girl. 

And if she has any of the troubles peculiar to the very young—pimples 
or blackheads or too prominent “collar bones,’ Primrose House will show 
her. how to correct these difficulties. 


PRIMROSE HOUSE DEBUTANTE KIT should be a part of every 
young girl’s outfit. There is no make-up in it, but just those dainty things 
that keep a young girl’s skin clear and healthy. The packages are charm- 
ing—a gift that any girl would love. 

The wise mother will send the Debutante Kit to her daughter at school 
and college, and so be sure that her girl is using only those preparations 
which are safe, pure, and necessary. 

Or, if you wish, you can get the contents of the kit separately: 


DEBUTANTE CREAM 

So delicate—so exquisitely. fine is this wild-rose colored cream, that it can be used 
on a baby’s skin. !t nourishes the skin tissues and keeps them healthy and frm. Smart 
society women are quick to see its advantage for their debutante daughters. $2.08. 


ROSELEAF CLEANSING CREAM 

Brought to Primrose House by a noted Englishwoman, famous for her enmteten, 
this cream not only cleans the skin but gives it the fragrance of real roseleaves. $1.04 
$2.08, $3.64. 
CHIFFON FACE POWDER 

Chiffon-soft, chiffon-light, chiffon-fine—this is a face powder so perfect in color and 
in translucent loveliness that it blends imperceptibly with every skin and enhances its 
beauty to a subtle smoothness. Chiffon Face Powder is the choice of the ultra-fastidious. 
$3.62. 


SKIN FRESHENER 
A fragrant liquid tonic that banishes fatigue. It gives to the face the same freshness 
that early morning dewdrops give to a flower. $1.30, $3.12. 


A request will bring you, without charge, a cop 


a The Beauty News,” edited by 4 Po aterbury Pp : : as . . -opy 
orris, will come to you every month for a year, R. MR H iz of our little book, “The New Beauty.” [t will tell 
upon receipt of $1. It will bring Rok el latest news you many valuable things about youth and beauty. 


about beauty from all over the wor 


Elsie Waterbury Mortis, V, ice-President, Gallery B, 3 East 52nd Street, New York 
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Does it seem gray, lifeless, parched, with apparent 
blotches beneath the surface? This is because par- 
ticles of dust and dried oil have imbedded themselves 
in the tiny pores. 


No amount of ordinary bathing will remove 
them, and the face becomes grimy in appearance even 
after washing. Regular and thorough cleansing with 
a pure soap is necessary to overcome this condition. 


Resinol Soap is unsurpassed for this purpose. 
It rids the pores of lurking impurities and acts gent- 
ly, with no injury to the most delicate skin. Begin 
today the Resinol treatment and watch your com- 
plexion improve. 


Resinol Soap is sold by all toilet goods 
dealers. Trial on request. Dept. 6-H, 
Resinol, Baltimore, Md. 
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prepared for all eventualities. 

Toko woke first and sprang to his feet 
with a howl. 

The eastern sky was like a monster 
mother-of-pearl shell streaked with silver. 
After a time the streaks became crimson, 
and finally, down near the horizon, gold. 
Then suddenly the edge of the sun blazed 
out of the water coloring the whole mirror 
red, and the mother-of-pearl shriveled up 
into pink fluff. When the molten ball 
was halfway up, the fluff vanished in the 
deep blue of the sea. For more than 
twenty years I have watched the sun 
rise among the islands, but I never tire 
of it . I never shall tire of it... . 
The wind blew a trifle cold from the 
northeast. It was the beginning of April, 
just before the calm which precedes the 
monsoon. But as soon as the sun was 
up the breeze dropped. 

When we had worked the sleep from our 
joints, Toko could no longer contain him- 
self. He started off at a run round the 
courtyard, so that Tongu’s chickens flew 
flapping in all directions. When he 
reached the fence he steadied himself, 
grabbed two of the poles, and with a 
shriek of triumph executed a back somer- 
sault right over the top, landing trium- 
phantly on his feet in the white sand. 

Tongu rushed out angrily’ through the 
gate, where Toko stood grinning at him, 
his hands resting on his knees. It was 
the second time he had dared to insult 
Tongu’s fence. The latter stooped down 
suddenly and scooped up a double handful 
of sand, intending to fling it in Toko's 
eyes, but when he looked up again the 
transgressor was already running towards 
the sea. 

“Don't pay any attention to him,” I 
said, repressing my laughter. And after 
calling down all the curses he knew upon 
Toko’s yet unborn children, Tongu recov- 
ered his temper and began to whistle. 

Toko was already in the canoe, which 
he paddled so far in towards the coral 
reef that the floating-keel stuck. He 
jumped up and down impatiently, watch- 
ing us the while, and, to work off his 
superfluous energy, waved both oars vio- 
lently round his head. Tongu and I 
waded out to help him. Although Toko 
annoyed the dignified Tongu, the latter 
was, nevertheless, very much attached to 
the mischievous young rascal, with his 
downy chin and smiling face. 

There is confoundedly little room in 
a canoe; I sat forward, with my knees 
jammed against my chin and my gun in 
my arms, Behind me crouched Tongu 
and Toko, in the same cramped position, 
each wielding a paddle. 


N this manner we slid out over the 

smooth lagoon, whose dead-white coral 
bottom several fathoms down showed palely 
through the light blue water. 

Out on the reef the breakers roared, at 
intervals sweeping over the red, shining 
mass of coral. It reminded me of a 
huge bleeding wound rinsed with soapy 
water. 

Sea birds flapped shrieking over the 
wound, and sandpipers skimmed low over 
the surface of the lagoon. It was a 
glorious morning; the sky blazed like the 
dazzling facet of an enormous dark blue 
diamond. We went halfway across; the 
shore gleamed white with its fine coral 
sand, so that the eyes ached to look 
at it, although the sun was yet low in 
the heavens. Beyond the sand, on the 
other side of the road leading from the 
shore, the slim green pisang-banana palms 
with their enormous leaves fluttered in 
an atmosphere so transparent that I could 
distinguish the purple spots on_ their 
stems and leaves. The clusters of fruit 
themselves were as yet quite small and 
green. 

The coconut palms heaved their golden 
crowns high above the pisang grove. The 
sensitive leaf-edges vibrated in the blazing 
air, although there was practically no 
wind. Close in against the trunk (like 
a little yellow cloud among the leaves) 
shone the squat sheaves, with a score of 
fiber-covered nuts in each. It was the 
king’s own coconut grove. 

Now we were opposite the last hut in 
our village—the king’s village and the 
largest on the island. The coast turned 
suddenly towards the northwest. Still we 
maintained our speed, and soon caught 
sight of the yellow pandan-leaf roofs of the 
neighboring village—a prosperous town of 
some twenty huts, strongly roofed and well 
founded upon beams. 

The village was barely awake, slug- 
gishly starting the day’s work. Behind 
the huts in a dark patch of low taro 
bushes, children were already playing hide- 
and-seek. 

Before one of the huts a man stood 
stretching sleep from his limbs. By his 


side was his wife, with a baby crawling 
in her lap. 

Several young girls were playing about 
in the water. They shrieked like happy 
parrakeets, splashing water in each other s 
eyes while they took their morning bath. 


They kept ducking under the water 
after something which they swallowed 
greedily, and tried to snatch from one 
another. Either they were sea slugs or 


a little pink mussel 
the natives and 
shellfish. 

We passed them. 

There—apart from the others—stood 
one hut more, in a cluster of pisang 
trees. A man was busy with the mature 
saplings. He felled one after the other 
with his white ax, which gleamed in the 
sunlight as he swung it up and down. 
Children ran between his legs; but when 
the trees were about to fall, he pushed 
them away. 

The pisang tree sighed in its fall like 
a living thing. The man’s wife plucked 
the bananas from the fallen tree, throw- 
ing the overripe ones to the children, who 
scrambled for them like small, eager dogs. 


1 called muamua by 
prized above all other 


Then she split the stem and carefully 
extracted the pith. 

Again, we came to a dense coppice, 
where the small green parrots fluttered 


and shrieked. 

What was that—another native? Oh, 
a young girl, completely nude, apparently 
just come out of the water, She walked 
about looking for grass for a new skirt, 
and had already a bundle in her hand. 
Every time she caught sight of a flower 
she picked it and placed it in her hair, 
her slim, light brown arm glowing in the 
sun. Her body was beautiful, with firm, 
rounded hips. Even Toko, who was used 
to that sort of thing, craned his neck and 
stared with all his might! 


THE copse came to an end. The ground 
was swampy there, the reeds twice the 
height of a man. A jungle. A narrow la- 
goon cut its way inland, thousands of long 
vertical roots surmounted by dark crowns 
arching overhead. 

The water was smooth and clear and 
very dark. 

It was impossible to land; the banks 
under the mangrove trees were one contin- 


uous mud-hole. Still, a little farther, 
paddling swiftly, I saw the mangroves 
divide on the left, revealing a stream 


barely twenty feet broad. The trees met 
above our heads; only a shaft of light 
filtered along the river, with a patch of 
blue sky here and there. 

Trees hundreds of years old, but with 
tops still living, their rigid branches cov- 
ered with thick moss, shut out light and 
air. The moss was starred with green- 
leaved, red-flowering plants. 

Hanging from the branches straight 
down into the mud, the auxiliary roots 
sustained life in the parent stem by sup- 
porting it and by sucking up sustenance. 
Creepers, like artificial rope-ladders, 
climbed to the tops of the trees. 

It was cool and dark and silent—the 
transparent, deep green darkness of a 
crystal; the cries of birds and the splash 
of our paddles gave back no echo. It was 
as if a smothering blanket had _ been 
thrown over the forest. Bird-calls filled 
the air, but beyond an occasional flash of 
green or red I could see nothing of the 
singers. 

Again and again I cocked my gun, but 
in vain. Even Toko’s eyes were not sharp 
enough to distinguish the little gray fruit- 
pigeons with red bumps over their beaks. 

At last we surprised a pair which were 
sitting on one of the aerial roots nearest 
the water, drinking. They flew up startled, 
flapping toward the other side of the 
river. 

I hit one of them. 
right in among the roots, where Toko 
secured it with his oar. I shot another 
pair farther on. They are about the 
size of a young chicken, and make excel- 
lent eating. In addition, I potted several 
green parrots which, yielding to curiosity, 
had remained on the outermost branches. 

We saw dark-red honey-birds flashing 
like lightning among the branches, but 
each time I failed to get my gun up 
time. 


We had to row 


AS we progressed the stream became nar- 
rower, the silence deeper.’At last even 
the cries of the birds ceased. The wild 
tangle of branches, leaves, and creepers 
hung stiff and motionless like decorations 
at a theatre. I could not shake off the feel- 
ing that death or some other form of evil 
lurked behind this strange, unnatural calm, 
as though the eyes of a gigantic serpent 
were staring with motionless pupils into my 
own. The natives never altogether conquer 
(Continued on page 120) 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


Le Bhi ZANTEN’S HAPPY DAYS 


(Continued from page 118) 


their fear, and never venture into the forest 
alone They believe that the souis of 
evil people dwell in the deep mud under 
the mangrove trees, and that it is their 
sighs and breathing which swallow up 
all other sounds. 

Both Tongu and Toko knew these 
waters well. There, where the stream 
suddenly swings to the right, they paddled 
over to the left bank, just in the curve. 

An enormous mangrove tree had fallen, 
full of years, breaking away from _ its 
aerial roots, which thrust out of the 
black mud like the ribs of a skeleton. 
The creepers hung limply down from the 
adjacent trees, swaying in the air like 
the gigantic, broken threads of a spider’s 
web; others still held, but were stretched 
to the breaking point. 

While Tongu held the canoe, Toko and 
I clambered up on the trunk, which was 
so soft and rotten that in several places 
it gave way under our feet. I expected 
the whole thing to collapse and drop us 
into the black mud, the smell of which 
rose, putrid and noisome, to our nostrils. 

When we reached the thin end of the 
trunk, Tongu paddled off by himself. 
Toko hastened to calm me, assuring me 
that we should find him again all right. 

The fallen trunk had helped us over 
the worst of the morass, but we were 
compelled to jump from branch to branch, 
until we reached ground that was less 
swampy, and into which our feet barely 
sank, 


HE conditions presently became more 

favorable; we were at the edge of a 
clearing. We made for it, and stood among 
ferns which grew breast-high. Beyond we 
found some tall alang-alang grass, with 
clear, blue sky overhead. 

There, on the farther side of the clear- 
ing, were the breadfruit trees Toko had 
mentioned, with their shining dark green 
crowns stretching out their boughs to 
one another, heavy with broad leaves, 
large as elephant’s ears. Two birds about 
the size of owls suddenly fluttered up 
over the tree-tops. 

I raised my gun, but Toko seized my 
arm. 

“They are vampire bats!” he _ whis- 
pered. “Wait till they settle. It is 
their sleeping time now; the main flock 
is already at rest among the trees.” 

The bats circled a few times as if 
seeking a suitable roosting-place; then, 
suddenly drawing in their wing-membrane 
against their bodies, fell vertically down- 
wards. As they reached the tree-tops 
they spread their wings again until they 
found a place of rest. With a faint flap 
they struck the leaves. A subdued 
whistling and snarling noise arose from 
the flock, which had been asleep and was 
now rudely disturbed. The scraping of 
leaves against one another showed us 
how the branches sank under the addi- 
tional burden. 

We remained motionless until they had 
settled down. Then we crept cautiously 
towards them. 

In the tree-tops, in the cool, dark 
shade of the leaves, they hung high up 
along the branches, in innumerable rows, 
like hams in a provision merchant's loft, 
head downwards, wrapped in their wing- 
membranes, silent and motionless. Any- 
one not knowing what they were could 
not possibly have suspected them of being 
alive—the nests of the potter-bird per- 
haps, or some other similar animal; but 
living and breathing creatures, never! 

I took careful aim and fired, but the 
bat remained hanging, apparently undis- 
turbed. Not even wounded, thought I! 
I fired again—same result! It was in- 
credible; I had. never before shot so 
badly. I prepared to shoot again, but 
the flock took alarm. Heads with pointed 
ears reappeared from under wing-mem- 
branes. Wings quivered and were ex- 
tended. In a trice they all had risen 
above the branches, shrieking like young 
monkeys: burst through the leaves; van- 
ished. One only remained hanging. But 
all at once, it, too, loosened its hold, and 
without opening its wings, fell silently 
to the ground, as if it had been sus- 
pended by a string which had suddenly 
broken. 

Toko, who had reserved his arrows 
until finding some less elevated game, 
screamed with laughter at my astonish- 
ment. He, of course, knew that vampire 
bats frequently remain hanging by their 
big toes fully five minutes after death. 
It is only when the sinew is quite re- 
laxed that the creature falls of its own 
weight. 

We now walked from tree to tree, 
seeking those which had not been driven 
away by the shot. At last, some distance 
farther on, we found another flock. I 


killed two, more out of curiosity than 
any desire for sport, for it was mere 
target shooting. 

The natives don’t kill vampire bats, 
as a rule. The men may not eat them, 
and they hang too high in the trees for 
a vertical bow-shot. Only those which 
settle in the cultivated breadfruit trees 
are mercilessly killed, because they eat 
the fruit. The cunning creatures know 
this quite well, and only go into the 
orchards after dark. 


E went farther, through grass and 
breast-high ferns, until we again 
reached a clearing. 

“The Stone of Our Fathers,” shouted 
Toko, pointing ahead. A moment later 
we were there. 

In reality “the stone’ was a ruin, con- 
sisting of a rectangular courtyard sur- 
rounded by four’ broken-down walls 
formed of enormous, oblong blocks of 
basalt. In one wall was an _ opening 
resembling a doorway. ; 

small stone basin, overgrown with 
ferns, stood at one side brimming over 
with fresh clear water, which apparently 
filtered up from some subterranean spring. 

Toko knew very little about the origin 
of the walls. He could only tell me that 
they had been built to defend “Our 
Fathers,” a numerous and powerful tribe 
which was constantly at war with the 
other islands, and possessed canoes far 
larger and swifter than our present ones, 
in which it made expeditions and raids 
to distant islands, whose names he did 
not know. 

It was already well past midday. We set 
about finding Tongu. 

Toko took his bearings by the sun, but 
kept halting and sniffing about him like 
a setter. 

“What are you sniffing?” I asked him. 

“The mangrove swamp,” he answered. 

When he had once settled on the course 
he went steadily forward. Soon we could 
see the mangrove copse. Toko took his 
bearings carefully before proceeding. We 
were forced once more to climb and 
wrestle with the hanging creepers. The 
grass disappeared, and the ground became 
swampy again. We _ balanced ourselves 
on rotting trunks, which frequently col- 
lapsed under our feet, leaving us hang- 
ing to some branch or other, which we 
dared not relinquish before finding a 
new foothold. 

Once as I hung there helpless, my 
cartridge belt tightly strapped round my 
waist, I thought to myself how lucky it 
was that there were no gorillas or other 
large beasts of prey on the island—not 
to mention poisonous snakes. The sole 
specimen of the latter is the little 
siguaganti, and that is quite harmless. 

At last we reached the stream. 

Toko gave the usual signal-whistle. 
It resembles the yodeling throat-notes in 
a nightingale’s song, but is much louder. 

There was a pause. Then came Tongu’s 
answer from the direction of the lagoon, 
and soon after the canoe came gliding 
towards us from the mouth of the river. 

I took the oar from Tongu, who had 
paddled without intermission since early 
morning, and we progressed for a long 
space in silence. Tongu fell asleep, his 
head between his doubled-up knees, while 
Toko sat staring straight before him with 
half-closed, unseeing eyes. 

Once, when I asked him what he was 
thinking of, he answered, “Air!” Ob- 
serving my surprise, he added, ‘Myself, 
and the air!” Then, evidently consid- 
ering the subject disposed of, he returned 
to his meditations. 


HE lagoon widened; the coast, covered 

with strange bushes, receded. Farther 
inland we could see scattered groups oi 
coconut palms, a sure sign of a village. Ana 
it was not long before we saw palm trees 
reaching to the coast; then came a small 
grove of trees in orderly rows; finally the 
first yellow hut-roof gleamed through the 
green trunks. 

Simultaneously the strand broadened. 
A canoe lying upon the sands _ roused 
Toko from his reverie. It was about 
twice the size of ours, and had a mast 
on which hung a square mat of fiber 
for a sail. Fastened to the gunwale 
were bamboo rods reaching out to the 
floating keel. 

“A royal canoe!” he shouted, dropping 
his oar. 

Our king owned a similar one, but this 
canoe was bigger and of better quality, 
its bow carved and its sail dyed yellow 
with turmeric, with which the native 
women always paint themselves before cere- 
monial dancing. 

Their canoe-house was also superior to 

(Continued on page 122) 
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< FITTING THE NARROW FOOT >— 





SHOECRAFT 


BESPOKE BOOTMAKERS 


RISP and refreshing as a gale from crimsoning woods are the new 
fall styles of ShoeCraft. Bowing to the dictum of fashion, the new 


lasts show many delightful changes. 


wider. A French spirit and even a Spanish influence are apparent in 
the clever arrangement of straps and in the new and sophisticated heels. 
But under each new guise, ShoeCraft individuality is evident, in fault- 
less materials and workmanship, and in snug, smooth fit at slender heel. 


BALLET—Gracile and captivating as 
the name implies, this French sandal 
slipper may be had of gold or silver 
brocade cloth, $23.75; or of black satin, 
$21. 


JETE—A town and country oxford, 
which means a smart and sturdy ox- 
ford, of black or tan Russia calf, $15.50 


SCHOTTISCHE—Enchanting in its 
newness, not bizarre, but not usual, 
either—a sandal slipper gored with 
elastic. Bronze kid, $25.40; black pat- 
ent leather with kid backs, $23.20. 


SARABANDE—A clever French strap 
sandal demurely low of heel. Silver or 


For the convenience of out-of-town patrons, the shoes iustrated here will be sent, post prepaid, on receipt 
of remittance. Fit assured. Charge accounts. Folders H-10, showing newest designs, sent on request, 


SHOECRAFT SHOP 
714 FIFTH AVENUE 


Between 55th and 56th Streets 


BRANCH SHOP AT 
27 WEST 38th STREET 
NEW YORK CITY 


Vamps are shorter and toes are 


"20g brocade cloth, $23.75; black satin, 
21. 


TURDION—Distinguished by its sim- 
plicity and nice perfection of line is 
this afternoon slipper with petite Louis 
heel. In black calf or brown kid, $21; 
black satin, $16.60. 


ARABESQUE — Delightfully Conti- 
nental in spirit is this oxford that com- 
bines black patent leather with tan 
Morocco. Also in black gun-metal 
with black Morocco, and tan calf with 
tan Morocco, $21. 


All prices include tax. 
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stiffening at neck and waistline. You cannot 
preserve the silhouette which Fashion decrees 
if the stiffening be weak or flimsy. Ask for 
WARREN'S GIRDELIN BONED BELT- 
ING, standard the world over. Easy to apply. 


The home dressmaker will find the use of 
Warren's Girdelin and Featherbone an econ- 


ashions 


your new Fall skirt and dress demand | 


Durable. Practical. Economical. 


omy in time and material. 


TheW arren Featherbone Co. 
Three Oaks, Mich. 


New York, 44 East 23rd Street 
Chicago, 332 So. Michigan Ave. 
San Francisco, 50 Sansome Street 





‘Girdelin’ means belting with ‘Featherbone'—and ‘Featherbone’ means Warren's | 
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Natvre’s traditioral adorrmert 
for tke beautiful woman. Ard 
ratvre kas embodied in fur a 
certair distinctiveress, dignity, 
ard yet primeval charm that 
no other material can interpret. 
Trust your fur problems toa firm 
of irternational starding,a 
conservative organization of 
faitkful craftsmer old in tke 
ability to meet your most 
exacting reeds. 


Albrecht Furs 


 tti_,, 2 —— 


Our Fur Book - Women will revel 
in the display of sumptuous coats 
and exquisite furbelows shown 
in our new seasonal catalog. This 
vrioue book is an epitome of 
wisdom garrered in sixty odd 
years of experience ardisa 
mine of general information 
abovt Furs as well. 





Weare anxious to place this book of ours in appreciative kands ard ask 
you to put ter cents witk your letter as a slight assurance of your interest 
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(Continued from page 120) 


ours, although ours was the pride of the 
village. Toko poked Tongu into wake- 
fulness lest he should miss the sight. 
The latter rubbed his eyes hard, and 
stared for a long time at the strange 
houses. Finally he said: 

“This is the village of Wattiwua.” 

Toko murmured something about com- 
ing again with many canoes and cap- 
turing the place, but Tongu, who was 
sufficiently clever and experienced to bow 
to Superior force, said: 

“They are great, and we are small. 
Let us pay them a visit; rich people 
are good hosts!” 

I acquiesced at once. 


HE village, which now came into view 

round the end of the point, lay in a 
semicircular bay. The strongly roofed huts 
standing on pointed beams looked very 
inviting. The sun beat down upon us. 
My mouth watered when I saw the deli- 
cious shade there under the palm trees. 

The people had already seen us. Some 
men and women, preceded by a group of 
children, came down to the flat beach, the 
men with their left hands behind their 
backs clasping their right arms. This, 
I think, they practised to maintain an 
upright and dignified bearing. 

After staring at us for a while they 
began to talk excitedly together, shading 
their eyes with their hands. 

“They have heard of ‘the stranger’ on 
the island,’ Tongu explained. 

Tongu took my oar and raised it 
above his head, whereupon there was a 
shout from the shore. 

“We are welcome!” said he, smiling. 
Toko and he paddled inland with all 
their might, Toko’s youthful face quiver- 
ing with expectation, his thick nostrils 
working incessantly. 

When the canoe was near land and 
we were preparing to step out and wade, 
two of the men ran towards us shouting 
something I could not understand, and 
stretching out their arms warningly. 

“They wish to carry the stranger to 
land!” said Tongu, with a gratified smile 
at the honor shown to us. 

I considered myself in no_ respect 
superior to the natives, and preferred 
always to be treated as their equal. I 
therefore refused the honor offered me 
and pointed to Tongu. 

“Take him!” I said, “He is both older 
and more bearded than I.” 

The natives were astounded at my 
speaking their tongue, and looked doubt- 
fully at one another and at Tongu. 
Tongu frowned disapprovingly, and said 
that I must not slight their hospitality. 

After that I yielded. The bigger native 
quickly took me on his back, while the 
other, after hesitating a moment meas- 
uring Tongu’s dignity with his own, 
resolutely seized the bearded one and 
carried him, too, pickaback, to shore. 

We were borne at a slow trot over 
the hard ground, while Toko, assisted by 
some of the other natives, lifted the 
canoe out of the water. When we were 
comfortably seated under the palms, the 
men and women surrounded us and made 
a thorough examination of my fair hair, 
my light eyes, my light skin, my clothes, 
my buttons; above all, my gun. As soon 
as the ceremonial betel-nut chewing was 
finished, and coconut milk and bananas 
were placed before us, they overwhelmed 
me with all manner of questions. 

I had to tell them where I came from, 
how I came to the island, and where I 
learned their language. I could see from 
their eyes that nearly all my answers were 
unintelligible to them; however, they made 
the most of the situation, sucking in with 
all their five naked senses as much as pos- 
sible of the unique occurrence. 

Tongu assisted me in his solemn man- 
ner, elucidating my speech, and adding 
what he thought I had forgotten. He 
could not have done it better if he had 
been a showman in the marketplace dis- 
playing his dancing bear. 

Then we heard merry talking and sing- 
ing up behind the huts. The young men 
and women of the village were returning 
from their work in the fields. They 
walked two by two, bearing poles between 
them from which hung bunches of 
bananas. Others balanced baskets full 
of yams and taro roots upon their heads. 

“T love you!” I shouted. This is the 
customary salutation. 

They were so amazed that they for- 
got to return my greeting, until at last 
one of the women smiled, and then an- 
other. Finally they all began to shout 
at the top of their voices, “I love you!” 
They came right up to me, each one 
seeking to secure a place as near as pos- 
sible to me. 


lovely child, and I saw how all her 
senses felt my admiration for her. Her 
mouth parted in a quiet smile; an ex- 
pression crept into her eyes which I have 
frequently observed in the native women. 
I regard it as nature’s primitive expres- 
sion of woman's desire to give. At once 
shining and dull, almost expressionless, 
like a ripe black grape on the point of 
bursting. 


ness. I could distinguish nothing of the 
girl except the glint of the camp fire in her 
eyes. She rose slowly and came over to 
me. I felt her warm shoulder, firm and 
bare against my arm; the intoxicating 
smell of her spiced hair filled my nostrils. 


They would be very much surprised, per- 
haps disgusted, if they should see two 
people embrace in the European fashion. 
When a man desires a woman he places 
his palm under her breast; if she is 
acquiescent, she puts both hands on the 
back of his neck. 


form in the islands to make love to girls 
when one is a guest in a strange village. 
I knew also that it was not proper for 
a girl to give her love to a man from 
another village. Nevertheless, I could 
not resist, now that she had seated her- 
self so close to me. 


she pressed her body hard against mine. 
For some moments we remained thus. 
Then I felt her right hand slowly, hes- 
itatingly, finger my back and move up- 
wards towards my neck. The _ blood 
rushed to my head. I looked round cau- 
tiously, seeking an opportunity to take 
her away from the crowd. 


discovered. In fact, we were the center 
of attention. 


to their common slumber in the “long 
house,” and they had already missed her. 
They were calling out something from up 
there, not once but several times. I 
understood from her stare of surprise 
that it was her name they shouted. 


brother, came back and leaned over the 
fire staring at us, muttering and making 
signs to us. When that was of no avail, 
one of the elder men pushed her from 
behind. Although he spoke in an under- 
tone, I heard him say that she ought to 
be ashamed of herself for sitting with 
a stranger, and above all a stranger who 
had a loincloth over his whole body. 


the guest law. With a deep sigh I fol- 
lowed her with my eyes, as she went 
away without a word, without even 4 
backward glance—away to sleep among 
young men of her own race. 


tween Tongu and Toko, and slept soundly 
beneath the starry sky, which says noth- 
ing and understands all. 


(To be continued in the November issue) 


No people on earth can Stare with 
body and soul as do these natives. Their 
jaws drop, and they hardly breathe as 
they suck in the impression through eyes, 
ears, mouth, and nose. I am _ perfectly 
certain that they never forget in their 
whole lives the impressions thus acquired. 


HERE was one, a girl, especially notice- 
able; small, with the softest rounded 
shoulders and the clearest, silkiest, light 
brown skin I have ever beheld. Her fore- 
head curved gently, half hidden by her 


shining, curly hair, which formed a dark 
cloud over her ears. Her head was covy- 
ered with flowers picked in the fields, 


Round her neck hung a wreath of small 


yellow blossoms, which she kept touching 


with her hand to make certain they were 


still there. Lost in contemplation, she 


stood in silence, with one hand curved 
under her firm, half-developed breast. She 
was barely fourteen years old, on the verge 


of womanhood. Her pointed, regular teeth, 
which she exposed generously every time I 
looked towards her, had only just been 
colored. 


These young brown girls defy com- 


petition in the art of staring. Their 
glance is more daring than that of 
any European woman, but nevertheless 
strangely chaste, clean, innocent. It con- 
ceals nothing, betraying each inquiry, each 
desire, each impulse which enters their 
minds. There is no flippancy, no giggling, 
no secret sensuality. Proud of their own 
natural tendencies, they take and give 
without reservation, without shame. All 
that they do, they do thoroughly. 


I could not resist looking at this 


Y the time we had eaten our fill, the sun 
had set with the usual tropical sudden- 


The natives are ignorant of kissing. 


I was well aware that it is not good 


I passed my hand around her neck; 


But it was too late. We were already 


The young men and women were going 


Then a_ young fellow, possibly her 


I neither wished nor dared to break 


Then I lay down under the palms be- 
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announce the 
Opening 
of their 
New Extension 


with a convenient 
carriage entrance at 


24 West 39th St. 


ANE BRYANT is now one great building 
extending from 38th to 39th Street—a new 
thoroughfare for Stout Women. 


Two New Departments have been instituted 


(Furs 


and Millinery)—other 


Departments 


have been doubled in size. 


As virtue is its own reward, so service is its own 


success. 


Our happy and contented clientele is 


our greatest accomplishment. 


Jane Bryant 


21 West 38° St. NEW YORK 24Wesr 39% St. 
CHICAGO 


Washington cor. Wabash 


DETROIT 
1537 Woodward Avenue 
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Give your home the 


PERFUME 
BURNERS 








fragrance of a flower garden 


Florsol Perfume Burners, the newest 
and most successful conveyer of fra- 
grance, will be in your home once you 
know its merit. 


Built of brass, and placed on any electric 
bulb, either upright or hanging, always 


hidden by shade. 


Fill with water and 


add four to eight Florsol drops of which- 


ever of the seven odors you prefer. 


The 


heat gf the electric light causes the re- 

freshing odor to permeate the entire 
SmBb3 

roonj-—s4just as the sun acts on the flower. 
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sery a¥@: bathroom. 


Outfit complete, 
$2.50, with choice 


be : of Rose, Lilac, 
At youf druggist or depart- — Violet, Bouquet, 
ment store; or sent direct Smoke _Dissipa- | 


upon receipt of $2.50 by the 
Manufacturers 


entees. 
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Twice Daily 
Teeth need these five effects 


Three other results 


But modern diet, rich in starch, 


In ten days, if you make this 
test, you will see great changes in 
your teeth. Some will appear at 
once. 


They come from five effects, 
which are considered essential. 
See and feel them—watch your 
teeth improve. Then you will al- 
ways want your teeth kept in that 
new condition. 


Watch them whiten 


You will see prettier teeth, for 
one thing. That is due to film re- 
moval—the film that makes teeth 
dingy. 

Now you feel on your teeth a 
viscous coat called film. It clings 
to teeth, gets between the teeth 
and stays. The ordinary tooth 
paste does not end it. So well- 
brushed teeth, as millions know, 
discolor and decay. Very few 
people have escaped some trouble 
caused by film. 


How film destroys 


Film absorbs stains, making the 
teeth look dingy. Film is the basis 
of tartar. It holds food substance 
which ferments and forms acid. It 
holds the acid in contact with the 
teeth to cause decay. 


Germs breed by millions in it. 
They, with tartar, are the chief 
cause of pyorrhea. Also of many 
internal diseases. 

Dental science, after diligent re- 
search, has found two ways to fight 
film. Able authorities have amply 
proved them. Now leading den- 
tists, half the world over, advise 
their daily use. 

Pepsodent embodies those two 
methods. That is one great reason 
for its good effects. 


Pepsadéent 





makes other things’ essential. 
Without them, tooth troubles have 
been constantly increasing. 


So Pepsodent also stimulates the 
salivary flow. That is Nature’s 
great tooth-protecting agent. It 
multiplies the starch digestant in 
the saliva. That is there to digest 
starch deposits that cling. It mul- 
tiplies the alkalinity of the saliva. 
That is Nature’s neutralizer of 
acids which cause decay. 


Thus every application brings 
five unique effects. And modern 
authorities, after convincing tests, 
urge all of them twite daily. To 
millions of people they have 
brought a new conception of clean 
teeth. 


The night attacks 


Now you go to sleep with film 
on your teeth or between them. 
Or with starch deposits which may 
ferment and form acid. And all 
night long those factors may at- 
tack the teeth. 

See and feel the difference when 
Pepsodent is used. The results 
will surprise and delight you. 





Send the coupon for a 10-Day 
Tube. Note how clean the teeth 
feel after using. Mark the absence 
of the viscous film. See how teeth 
whiten as the film-coats disappear. 
Learn the effects on starch depos- 
its and acids. 


The test will prove a revelation. 
In ten days, judge this new-day 
method by what you see and feel 
and know. Decide for yourself 
what is best. Cut out the coupon 
so you won’t forget. 
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Ten-Day Tube Free 





The New-Day Dentifrice 


A scientific film combatant, whose 
every application brings five de- 
sired effects. Approved by highest 
authorities, and now advised by 
leading dentists everywhere. All 
druggists supply the large tubes. 





THE PEPSODENT COMPANY 
Dept. 90, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., 
Chicago, IIl. 


Mail 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent to 


Only one tube to a family. 
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up and began to purr at her side, saying 
how nice it was to see her, how terribly 
they would miss her visits, and how well- 
informed she was. The little-head pressed 
against her bosom was not uncomforting 
to the childless woman. The warm arm 
clasped about her shoulder flattered her 


vanity. But this display of affection was 
unusual, It drew from her a rather shrewd 
question. “Well, my dear, and what do 


you want to get out of me? 
This is cupboard love.” 
She won a gleam of teeth and a twinkle 


I know you. 





of congratulation from those wide-apart 
eyes. “How clever you are, Auntie! But it 
isn’t cupboard love, at least not quite. I 
want to consult you about my future be- 
cause you're so sensible and wise.” 

“Your future. .. . Your future is to get 
married and have babies. That was marked 
out for you before you began to talk. I 
never saw such a collection of dolls in a 
little girl’s room in all my life. A born 
mother, my dear, that’s what you are. I hope 
to goodness you have the luck to find the 
right sort of man in your own walk of 
life.” 


OLA shook her head and snuggled a little 
closer, putting her lips to the spinster’s 


ear. ‘There's plenty of time for that,” she 
said. “And anyway the right man for me 


won't be in my own walk of life, as you 
call it.” 

“What! Why not?” 

“Because I want to better myself, as 
you once said that every girl should do. I 
haven't forgotten. I remember everything 
that you said, Auntie.” 

“Oh, you do, do you? Well, go on with 
it.’ What a pretty thing she was with her 
fine skin and red lips and disconcerting 
nostrils. Clever as a monkey, too, my 
word. Amazing that Ellen should be her 
mother! 

“And so I want to get away from Queen’s 
Road, if I can. I want to take a peep, just 
a peep for a little while into another world, 
and learn how to talk and think and hold 
myself. Other girls like me have become 
ladies when they had the chance. I can't, 
I know I can’t, become a teacher as mother 
says I must. You know that, too, when 
you think about me. I should teach the 
children everything they ought not to know, 
for one thing, you know I should, and 
throw it all up in a week. I overheard you 
say that to mother the very last time you 
were here.” 

“My dear, your ears are too long. But 
you're right all the same. I can’t see you 
in a school for the shabby genteel.” A 
warm, fierce kiss was pressed suddenly to 


her lips... . “But what can I do to help 
you out? I don’t know.” 

“But do, Auntie. You're trying to 
find a personal maid for Lady Feo. En- 
gage me. I may work up to become a 
housekeeper like you some day even. 


Who knows?” 

So that was it.... Good heavens! 

Miss Breezy unfolded herself from the 
girl’s embrace and sat with her back as 
stiff as a ramrod. “I couldn’t think of such 
a thing,” she said. “You don’t belong to 
the class that ladies’ maids come from, nor 
does your mother. A funny way to better 
yourself that, I must say. Don’t mention 
it again, please.” 

She got up and shook herself as though 
to cast both the girl’s spell and her ab- 
surd request away. Her sister-in-law, after 
a long day’s work, was impatient for bed, 
and yawning in a way which she hoped 
would convey a hint to her husband’s 


friends. She had already wound up the 
clock on the mantelpiece with extreme 
deliberation. “I think my cab must be 


here,” said Miss Breezy, loudly, in order 
to help her. “I ordered it to fetch me. 
Don’t trouble to come down, but do take 
the trouble to find out what’s the matter 
with Lola. She’s been reading too many 
novels or seeing too many moving pictures. 
I don’t know which it is.” 


O Mrs. Breezy’s entire satisfaction her 
sister-in-law’s departure broke up the 
party. There was always a new day to 


face and she needed her eight hours’ rest1™! 


Mr. Preedy, the butcher, whose inflated 


body bore a ludicrous resemblance to a,;!-q@quetry. 


punch ball and who smelt strongly of 
meat fat, his hard-bosomed spouse and 
Ernest Treadwell, the young man from the 
library who would have sold his soul for 
Lola, followed her down the narrow stair- 
case. But it was Lola who got the last 
word. She stood on the step of the cab 
and put a soft hand against Miss Breezy’s 


cheek. “Do this for me, Auntie,” she 
wheedled. “Please, please. If you don’t.” 
“Well?” 


“There are other great ladies and very 
few ladies’ maids, and if I go to one of 





Novel 


ilton’s 
from page 57) 


them, how will you be able to keep your 
eye on me—and you ought to keep your 
eye on me, you know.” 

“Well!” said Miss Breezy to herself as 
the cab rattled home. “Did you ever? 
What an extraordinary child! Nothing of 
John about her and just as little of Ellen, 
Where does she get these strange things 
from?” It was not until she arrived finally 
at Dover Street that she added two words 
to her attempted diagnosis which came in 
the nature of an inspiration. “She's 
French. ay 


I? was a lukewarm night, without wind 
and without moon, starless. Excited at 
having got in her request, which she 
knew from a close study of her aunt’s 
character was bound to be refused and 
after a process of flattery eventually con- 
ceded, Lola waved her hand to the Preedys, 
and graciously consented to give a few 
minutes to Ernest Treadwell. The butcher 
and his wife, after a lifetime of intimacy 
with animals, had both taken on a marked 
resemblance to sheep. They walked away 
in the direction of their large and pros- 
perous corner shop with wide-apart legs 
and short steps, as though expecting to be 
rounded up by a bored but conscientious 
dog. As she leaned against the private 
door of her father’s shop with the light of 
the street lamp on hair that was the color 
of buttercups, she did look French. If Miss 
Breezy were to take the trouble to read a 
well-known book of memoirs published 
during the reign of Louis XIV it would 
dawn upon her that the little Lola of 
Queen’s Road, Bayswater, daughter of the 
cockney watchmaker and Ellen who came 
from a flat market garden in Middlesex, 
threw back to a certain Madame de Brézé, 
the famous courtesan. Whether her respect 
for her brother wou'd become less or grow 
greater for this fact, which she refused 
to remember, it is not easy to say. Prob- 
ably, being a snob, it would increase. 
“‘T ON’T stand there without a hat, Lola 
dear. You may catch cold.” 
“Mother always says that,” said Lola, 
“even in the middle of the summer, but 
she won’t call again for ten minutes, so 
let’s steal a little chat.”” She put her hand 
on Treadwell’s shoulder with a_ butterfly 
touch and held him rooted and grateful. 
He had the pale skin that goes with red 
hair as well as the pale eyes, but as he 
looked at this girl of whom he dreamed 
by day and night they flared as they had 
flared when he had seen her first as a 
little girl with her hair in a queue at the 
other end of a class-room. He stood with 
his hands clasped together, inarticulate. 
Behind his utter commonplace there was 
the soul of Romeo, the passion of self- 
sacrifice that goes with great lovers. He 
had been too young for gun fodder in the 
war, but he had served in the spirit for 
Lola’s sake and had performed a useful 
job in the capacity of a Boy Scout mes- 
senger in the War Office. His bony knees 
and awkward body had been the joke of 
many a ribald subaltern mud-stained from 
the trenches. 


“W HAT are you doing on Saturday aft- 
ernoon?” asked Lola. “Shall we 
walk to Hampton Court and see the cro- 
cuses? They’re all up now like little sol- 
diers in a pantomime.” 

“lll call for you at two o'clock,” 
answered the boy, thrilling as though he 
had been decorated. “We'll have tea there 
and come back on top of a ’bus. I sup- 
pose your mother wouldn’t let me take 
you to the theater? There’s a great piece 
at the Hammersmith—Henry Ainley. He’s 
fine.” 

Lola laughed softly. “Mother’s a dear,” 
she said. “She lets me do everything I 
want to do after I’ve told her that I’m 
simply going to do it. Besides, she likes 
you 


you. 
ottDo you like me, Lola?” The question 
€ame before the boy could be seized with 
Ubis-fSual timidity. It was followed by a 
rush of blood to the head. 
14 Tie girl’s answer proved her possession 
vo$ great kindness and an amazing lack of 
: “You are one of my oldest 
dfiends, Ernest,” she replied, thereby giv- 
“ing the boy something to hope for but 
absolutely nothing to grasp. He had 
never dared to go so far as this before 
and like all other boys who hung round 
Lola had never been able, by any of his 
crude efforts, to get her to flirt. Friend 
was the only word that any of them could 
apply to her. And yet even the least pre- 
cocious of these boys was convinced of the 
fact that she was not innocent of her 
power. 
(Continued on page 126) 
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“T LOVE the spring—just smell it in the 

air,’ said Lola, going off at a tangent, 
“but I shall never live in the country, I 
mean all the time. I shall go there and 
see things grow and get all the scent and 
the whispers and the music of the stars 
and then rush back to town. Do you be- 
lieve in reincarnation, Ernest? I do. I 
was a canary once and lived in a cage, a 
big golden cage, full of seeds and water 
and little bells that jingled. It stood on 
the table in a room filled with tapestry 
and lovely old furniture. Servants in 
livery gave me a saucer for a bath and 
refilled my seed pans. ... I feel like a 
canary now sometimes I like to fly out, 
perfectly tame, and with no cats about, 
sing a little and imagine that I am per- 
fectly free, and then flick back, stand on 
a perch and do my best singing to the 
noise of traffic.’ And she laughed again 
and added, “What rot we talk when we're 
young, don’t we? I must go.” 

“No, not yet. Please not yet.’ And the 
boy put his hands out to touch her and 
was afraid. He would gladly have died 
then and there in that street just to be 
allowed to kiss her lips. 


“Tt’s late. I must go, Ernest. I have 
to get up so awfully early. I hate get- 


ting up early. I would like breakfast in 
bed and a nice maid to bring me my let- 
ters and the papers. Besides, I don’t want 
to worry mother. She has all the worries 
of the shop. Good night and don’t be late 
on Saturday.” She held out her hand. 

The boy seized it and held it tight, his 
brain reeling, and his blood on fire. He 
stood for an instant unable to give expres- 
sion to the romance that she stirred in 
him, with his mouth open and his rather 
faulty teeth showing, and his big awkward 
nose very white. And when she had gone 
and the door of her castle was closed, the 
poor knight, who had none of the effrontery 
of the troubadour, paced up and down for 
an hour in front of the shop saying half 
aloud all the things from Shakespeare 
which alone seemed fit for the ears of that 
princess—princess of Queen’s Road, Bays- 
water! 


HE room at the back of the house in 

which Lola had been installed since 
she had been old enough to sleep alone 
had been her parents’ bedroom and was 
larger than the one to which they had 
retired. While Breezy had argued that he 
damned well didn’t intend to turn out for 
that kid, Mrs. Breezy had moved the fur- 
niture. The best room only was good 
enough for Lola. The window gave a sor- 
did view of backyards filled with packing 
cases, washing, empty bottles and one or 
two anemic laburnum trees which for a 
few days once a year burst into a sort of 
golden smile and then became sullen again 
—observation posts for the most corrupt 
of animals, the London cat, It was in this 
room that Mrs. Breezy, trespassing, some- 
times stood for a few moments lost in 
amazement, feeling more than ever the 
changeling sense that she did her best to 
forget. 

With the money that she had saved up 
—birthday money, Christmas money and 
a small allowance made to her by her 
father—Lola had bought a rank imitation 
of an old four-poster bed made probably 
in Birmingham. Over it she had hung a 
canopy of chintz with a tapestry pattern 
on a black background, copied from an 
illustration in the life of Du Barry. From 
time to time pillows with lace covers had 
been added to the luxurious pile, a little 
footstool placed at the side of the bed, 
and—the latest acquisition—an eiderdown 
now lent an air of swollen pomp to the 
whole thing, which, to the puzzled and 
concerned mother, was immoral. Hers was 
one of those still existing minds which 
read immorality into all attempts to 
break away, from her own strict set of 
conventions, especially when it was in, the 
direction of beautifying a bed, to ‘her, of 
course, an unmentionable _ thing. In 
America, without doubt, she would be 
a cherished and respected member of the 
board of motion picture censors, as well 
as, having a cellar, a militant prohibi- 
tionist. 

For the rest, the room possessed a sofa, 
which was an English cousin to an Italian 
daybed, and curtains of china silk in 
which there was a faint tinge of pink. A 
small table, on which there was a collec- 
tion of dainty things for writing, memen- 
toes of many Christmases, and_ several 
lines of shelves crammed with books, gave 
the room something of the appearance of 
a boudoir and this was added to by half a 
dozen cheap French prints framed in 
gold, which looked rather well against a 
wall-paper of tiny bouquets tied up with 
blue ribbon. Lola’s collection of books 


had frequently sent John Breezy into 


4 hs > gusts 
of mirth. There was nothing among them 
that he could read. Very few of them 


were in English and those were of French 
history. The rest were the lives and 
memoirs of famous courtesans including 
those of the Madame de Brézé, to whom 
the watchmaker always referred with a 
mixture of pride and levity—but not when 
his wife was in hearing. A bulky French 
dictionary, old and dog-eared, stood in 
solitude upon the writing-table. 


T was to this room that Lola withdrew 

as often as possible to cut herself off 
from every suggestion of Queen’s Road, 
Bayswater, and the shop below, and to 
forget her daily journeys to and from the 
Polytechnic, where she was supposed to be 
taking a commercial course in bookkeep- 
ing and shorthand with a view to going 
into an office or becoming a teacher in one 
of the many small schools which endeay- 
ored to keep their heads up in and about 
that portion of London. 

The game of make-believe, 
dramatist who followed Lola from Hyde 
Park corner that afternoon had watched 
her play, had been carried on in this bed- 
sitting-room ever since she had fallen un- 
der the spell of the de Brézé memoirs. 

It was here, especially on Sunday morn- 
ings, that this young thing let her imagi- 
nation have full play while her father and 
mother, dressed in their Sabbath best, 
attended the Methodist Church nearby. 
Then, playing the part of her celebrated 
ancestress, she put on a little lace cap and 
a peignoir over her nightgown and sat up 
in bed to receive the imaginary friends, 
admirers and sycophants who came to her 
with the latest gossip, with rare and 
beautiful gifts and with the flattery of 
their kind, which, while it pleased her 
very much, failed to turn her head, be- 
cause, after all, she had inherited much of 
her mother’s shrewdness. With her door 
locked, her nose powdered and her lips 
the color of a cherry, Lola conducted, for 
her own amusement, a brilliant series of 
monologues which, if given on the stage 
in a setting a little more elaborate, would 
have set all London laughing. 

The girl’s mimicry of the people whom 
she brought to life from the pages of 
those French books was perfectly delight- 
ful. With a keen sense of characteriza- 
tion she had built up her master—uncon- 
sciously assisted by Aunt Hannah—into 
as close a resemblance to Fallaray as she 
could—a tired, world-worn man, starving 
for love and adoration, weighed down by 
the problems of a civilization in chaos, 
distrait and sometimes almost brusque, but 
always chivalrous and kind, who came to 


which the 


her for refreshment and inspiration and 
left her with a lighter tread and renewed 
optimism. Ancient dames, whose days 


were over, came to her with envy in their 
hearts and the hope of charity in their 
withered souls to tell her of their old 
triumphs and the scandals of their time. 

But the character upon whom she in- 
vested all her humor and sarcasm was the 
friend of her master, an unscrupulous 
person who loved her and never could 
resist the opportunity of pressing his suit 
in flowery but passionate terms and with 
an accent which, elaborately Parisian, was 
reproduced from that of the French jour- 
nalist who had taught Lola his language 
in a class that she had attended for sev- 
eral years. These word fencings had be- 
gun, of course, as a child would naturally 
have begun them, with the stilted sen- 
tences and high-flown remarks which she 
had lifted from Grimm’s Fairy Tales. 
They had become more and more sophis- 
ticated as the years had passed and were 
now full of subtleties and insinuations 
against which, egging the man on, Lola 
defended herself with what she took to 
be great wit and cleverness. 


F her little mother had ever gone so far 

as to put her ear to the keyhole of 
that bedroom she would have listened to 
something which would probably have sent 
her to a doctor to consult him as to her 
daughter’s mental condition. She would 
have heard, for instance, the well modu- 
lated voice of that practised lovemaker 
and the laughing, high-pitched replies of 4 
girl not unpleased with his attentions but 
adamant to his pleadings and _ perfectly 
sure of herself. It is true that Mrs. 
Breezy would not have understood one 
word that was spoken because it was all 
in French, but the mere act of conduct- 
ing long conversations with imaginary 
characters as a hobby would have struck 
deep at her sense of the fitness of things, 
especially as Sunday was the day chosen 
for such a game. 

(Continued on page 128) 
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(Continued from page 126) 


The Methodist mind is strangely unelas- 
What would have been said to all 
a disciple of Freud it is easy to 
He would have read into it the 


tic 
this by 
conceive 


existence of a complex proving a sup- 
pressed desire which must have landed 
Lola in a lunatic asylum. The disciples 


of Freud, whose imaginations are unclean 
and distorted, cannot permit to others the 
gift of imagination that is devoid of simi- 
lar complexes What, otherwise, would 
become of their so-called science? Com- 
mon sense and a rudimentary knowledge 
of heredity might, however, have given 
to the mother and the psycho-analyst the 
key to all this. 

Ihe fact was that Lola threw back to 
her great-grandmother and the glamour 
of the de Brézé memoirs had caught and 
colored her imagination, It was not the 
possession of an over-romantic nature, or 
of one in which there was something 
irregular, which had permitted the courte- 
san idea to grow up in this girl's mind 
and stay there. It was the keen desire 
to creep into the life of a man like the 
one to whom Madame de Brézé had been 
so essential, and with supreme generosity, 
with an unfettered, unbound love and 
devotion give him something that should 
send him back to the affairs of his coun- 
try grateful and humanized. It was that 
the spirit of this woman lived again in 
the Breezy’s little daughter, that in her 
soul there had been born the same sense 
of rescue, and that she had been endowed 
with the same feminine qualities. 

In the knowledge of this and pinning 
her faith to a similar cause Lola Breezy 
had gone through those curious years of 
courtesan self-sacrifice, believing that she 
had inherited the voice with which to sing 
the little songs of a canary in the secret 
cage of a man of great affairs, nearly all 
of whose hours were given up to the 
strenuous work of reconstruction and 
against whom was pitted all that was 
mean, ignorant, jealous and reactionary in 
a bad political system at a time in the 
world’s history when the leadership of an 
idealist, of a new Messiah alone, could 
save Europe from Bolshevism and anarchy. 


HAT more natural, therefore, than 

that the man to whom she had pinned 
her faith and would give her soul to 
serve was Fallaray. He had been brought 
home to her every Thursday evening by 
her aunt for ten years. She had read in 
the papers every word that he had spoken; 
had followed his course of action through 
all the years of the war which he had 
done his best to prevent; had watched his 
lonely struggle to substantiate a League 
of Nations free from blood, lust and terri- 
torial greed; had seen him pelted with lies 
and calumny when he had cried out that 
Germany must be allowed to live if Eu- 
rope were to live, and that very day had 
stood trembling in front of the billboard 
which gave out that he would not stand 
for the bloody and disastrous reprisals in 
Ireland that were backed by the Prime 
Minister. He was the one honest man, the 
one idealist, in English politics, the one 
great humanitarian who possessed that 
strength and fairness of mind which per- 
mitted him to see both sides of a question: 
to belong to a party without being a slave 


to its shibboleths; the one man in the 
House of Commons who didn't give a 
damn for limelight, self-aggrandizement, 


titles, graft and all the rest of the things 
which have been brought into the low and 
unclean business of politics. And she knew, 
also, that he was unhappy with his wife. 

The housekeeper aunt had built up for 


this girl a hero fitted exactly into the 
niche in her heart and ambitions. All the 
stories and backstairs gossip about him 


had excited her desire to become a second 
Madame de Brézé in his life and play the 


good angel to this Eveless man. Never 
once did there enter into her game of 
make-believe or her dreams of achieve- 


ment the idea of becoming Fallaray’s wife 
She had too keen a sense of psychology 
for that. She saw the need to Fallaray. 
in his present state of mind, of a secret 
romance—stolen meetings, brief escapes, 
entrancing interludes, and the desire—the 
paradox of asceticism—for feminine 
charms. 

She had read the story of Parnell and 
understood it; of Nelson and sympathized 
with it. She knew the history of other 
men of absorbing patriotism and great in- 
tellect who had kept their optimism and 
their humanity because of the rustle of 
silk, and whenever she looked at the pic- 
ture of Fallaray, in whom she recognized 
a modern Quixote tilting at windmills, she 
was overcome with a sacrificial desire to 
do for him what Madame de Brézé had 
done for that minister of Louis XIV. She 


had prayed for hours on her knees, some- 
times with the tears streaming down her 
face, that fate might provide her with the 
opportunity given to those other women. 
She had conducted herself in the hope, 
vague and futile as it seemed, of some 
day being discovered to Fallaray. In her 
heart there was a love and a hero worship 
o strong and wonderful that it could 
never be transferred to any other man. 


HE reason, therefore, why Lola had 
turned the whole force of her concen- 
tration upon entering the house in Dover 
Street as lady’s maid becomes clear. Here, 


suddenly, was her chance. Once in this 
house, in attendance upon Lady Feo, it 
would be possible for her not only to 


learn the manners and the language of the 
only women who were known to Fallaray, 
but eventually, with luck and strategy, to 
exercise her 


, gift, as she called it, upon 
Fallaray himself. What did she care 
whether, as her aunt had said, she went 


down a peg in the social scale by becom- 
ing a lady’s maid? She would willingly 
become a crossing sweeper or a_ beggar 
girl. If it was true that Fallaray never 
went into the side of the house that was 
occupied by his wife, then she would even- 
tually, when she felt that her apprentice- 
ship had been served, slip into the other side. 

Like all women she had cunning and, 
like very few, courage. Opportunity comes 
to those who make it and she was ready 
and eager to undergo any humiliation to 
try herself, so to speak, on Fallaray. 
Ernest Treadwell loved her and would, she 
knew, die for her willingly. There was 
the hero stuff in him. Other boys, too 
numerous to mention, would go through 
fire and water for her kisses. Life wa; 
punctuated with turned heads, sudden 
flashes of eye and everyday attempts to 
win her favor. Once in that house in 
Dover Street. 


ATURDAY came. Ernest Treadwell ar- 

rived early, his face shining with Wind- 
sor soap. He had bought a spring tie at 
Hope Brothers, the name and the season 
going well with his mood. It was a 
ghastly affair—yellow with blobs of red. 
It was indeed much more suited to Mr 
Preedy, the butcher. It illustrated some- 
thing at which he frequently looked—ani- 
mal blood on a sawdust floor. But Ernest 
Treadwell was one of those men who could 
always be persuaded into wearing anything 
that was offered to him. He was a 
dreamer, the stuff that poets are made of— 
impractical, embarrassed. He went about 
with his young and incoherent brain seeth- 
ing with the tail-end of big thoughts. If 
he had not been watched by a fond mother 
he would probably have left the house 
with his trousers round his neck and his 
legs thrust through the sleeves of his 
coat.... He walked up and down the 
street for half an hour with his cap on 
the back of his head and a tuft of hair 
sticking out in front of it—an earnest, 
ungainly, intelligent, heroic person who 
might one day become a second Wells and 
write a Joan and Peter about the children 
of Joan and Peter. 

Saturday was a good day for the 
Breezys, and much of Friday night had 


been spent cleaning and rearranging the 
cheap and alluring silverware—birthday 
presents, wedding presents, lover’s pres- 


ents—which invariably filled the windows. 
Twice Lola had looked down and watched 
her young friend, as he marched up and 
down beneath, with an ecstatic smile on 
his face. It was after her second look that 
she made up her mind to desert the cro- 
cuses in Hampton Court and make that 
boy escort her to Dover Street. 

Acting under a sudden inspiration she 
determined to go and see her aunt. She 
knew perfectly well that Miss Breezy had 
had time to think the point over which had 
been suggested to her and was by now 
probably quite ready to accept it. That 
was the woman’s character. She began by 
saying no to everything and ended, of 
course, by saying yes to most of them, and 
the more emphatic she was in the begin- 
ning the more easily she caved in finally. 
And after all she was very fond of her 
niece and would welcome the opportunity 
of having the girl’s company at night and 
during the hours when Lady Feo was out. 
Lola knew all that and her entrance into 
Dover Street had become an obsession. 

Dressed as simply as usual but wearing 
her Sunday hat, Lola passed through the 
shop, dropped a kiss on her father’s head, 
twiddled her fingers at her mother who was 
“getting off” a perfectly hideous vase stuck 
into a filigree silver support and must not, 
therefore, be interrupted in her diplomatic 
flow of persuasion. She was met at the 

(Continued on page 130) 
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door by Ernest Treadwell, who sheepishly 
removed his cap. He would have given 
ten years of his life to have been able to 
doif it in the*manner of Sir Walter Raleigh 
and utter a string of highly polished phrases 
suitable to that epoch-making occasion. In- 
stead of which he said, * Ello” and dropped 
his “h” at her feet. 

Queen's Road wore its usual Saturday 
afternoon appearance, and its narrow pave- 
ment was filled with people shopping for 
Sunday—the tide of semi-society clashing 
with that of mere respectability. ‘Hamp- 
ton Court’ll look great to-day,” said Ernest, 
who felt that with the assistance of the 
crocuses he might be able to stammer a 
few words of love and admiration. 

Lola glanced up at the clear sky and 
the April sun which was in a very kindly 
mood. “I'm sure it will,” she said. “But 
I’m afraid I’ve got a disappointment for 
you, Ernie. I want you to be a dear and 
take me to see my aunt in Dover Street. 
It’s.... it’s awfully important.” 

The boy's eyes flicked and a curious 
whiteness settled about his nose. But he 
played the knight. “Whatever you say, 
Lola,” he said, and forced himself to smile. 
Poor boy, it was a sad blow. He had 
gone to bed the night before dreaming of 
this little adventure. It would have been 
the first time that he had ever spent an 
afternoon and evening alone with the girl 
who occupied the throne of his heart. 


OLA knew this. She could see the whole 
story behind the boy’s smile. So she 
took his arm to compensate him—knowing 
how well it would. “There are crocuses 
in Kensington Gardens,” she said. “We'll 
have a look at those as we pass.” 

Every head that turned and every eye 
that flared made Ernest Treadwell swell 
with pride as well as resentment. A police- 
man held up the traffic for Lola at the top 
of the road and one of the keepers of 
the Gardens, an old soldier, saluted her 


as she went through the gates. They fol- 
lowed the broad path which led to Marble 
Arch, raising their voices in order to over- 


come the incessant roar of traffic in the 
Bayswater Road. Lola did most of the 
talking that afternoon and it was all inspi- 
rational, to fire the boy into greater ambi- 
tion and effort. She had read some of his 
poetry—strange stuff that showed the in- 
fluence of Masefield, crude and half-baked, 
but not untouched with imagery. She be- 
lieved in young Treadwell and took a very 
real delight in his improvement. But for 
her encouragement it might have been some 
years before he broke out of hobbledehoy- 
dom and the semi-vicious ineptitude that 
goes with it. He was very happy as he 
went along with the warm hand on his 
arm. His vanity glowed under her attention. 

Lola was excited and on her metal. She 
was nearing the cross-roads. On the one 
that she had marked out stood Fallaray— 
the merest speck. Her interview with Aunt 
Hannah meant the beginning of her cru- 
sade. Oxford Street was like a once smart 
woman who had become déclassé. It seemed 
to be competing with High Street, Put- 
ney. There was something pathetically bla- 
tant in the shop window arrangements, a 
strained effort to catch what little money 
was left to the public after the struggle 
to make both ends meet and pay the over- 
whelming taxation. The two young peo- 
ple were unconscious of the change. Lola 
babbled incessantly. Among other things 
she said, “I suppose you're a socialist, 
aren't you, Ernest? You've never dis- 
cussed it with me, but I think you must 


be because you write poetry, and some- 
how all poets seem to be socialists. I 
suppose it’s because poetry’s so badly 
paid.” 


“I dunno about that. I've never tried 
to sell my stuff. I'm against everything 
and everybody, if that’s what you mean. 


But I don’t know whether it’s true to 
call it socialism. There's a new word 
for it which suits me—intelligencia. I 
don’t thing that’s the way to pronounce 


it, but it’s near enough. It’s in all the 
weekly papers now and stands for anarchy 
with hair oil in the bombs. Why do you 
ask me?” 

Lola still had her hand on his arm. 
“Well, I'm afraid I'm going to give you 
a shock soon. I'm going to be a servant.” 

“Good God,” said Ernest. His grand- 
father had been a valet, his father a piano 
tuner, he himself had risen to the heights 
of assistant librarian in a public library, 
and if his ambition to become a Labor 
member ever was realized, he might very 
easily wind up as a peer. His children 
would then belong to the new aristocracy 
with Lola as Lady Treadwell.... He 
gasped under the blow. “What will your 
mother say? 


“I’m afraid mother will hang her head 


in shame until she gets my angle of it 
Luckily I can always point to aunt. She's 
a housekeeper, you see, and after all that’s 
only a sort of upper servant, isn’t it? 
“But—what’s the idea?” 


HIS was not a question to which Lola 
had any intention of giving an answer. 
It was a perfectly private affair. She went 
off at one of her inevitable tangents so 
useful in order to dodge issues. She pointed 
to an enormous Rolls-Royce which was 
drawn up outside Selfridge’s. On the panel 
was painted a coat of arms as big as a 
soup tureen. She held Ernest back to 
watch the peculiar people who descended 
from it—the man, small and fat, with 
bandy legs and a great mustache waxed 
into points; the woman bulbous and wob- 
bly, cluttered up with diamonds, made 
pathetic by a skirt that was almost up 
to her knees. What an excellent thing 
the war had been for them! ‘New rich,” 
said Lola. “I saw them the other day 
coming out of a house at the top of Park 
Lane which Father told me used to belong 
to a duke. Good Lord, why shouldn't / 
be a servant without causing a crack in 
the constitution of the country?” 
Fundamentally snobbish, as all social- 
ists are, the boy shook his head. “You 
should lead, not serve,” he said, quoting 
from one of his masters. And that was 
all he could manage. Lola—a servant!.. 
‘hey turned into Bond Street in 
which all the suburban ladies who were 
not enjoying the matinées were gluing their 
noses to the shop windows. Ernest Tread- 
well was unfamiliar with this part of Lon- 
don. He preferred the democratic Strand 
when he could get away from his duties. 
He felt more and more sheepish and self- 
conscious, as Lola drew up instinctively 
at every shop in which corsets were dis- 
played and diaphanous underwear spread 
out. The silk stockings on extremely well- 
shaped wooden legs she admired extremely 
and desired above all things. The boot- 
makers’ shops also came in for her close 
attention. The little French shoes with 
high vamps and stubby noses drew excla- 
mations of delight. Several spots on the 
window of Aspray’s bore the impression 
of her nose before she could draw herself 
away. A set of dressing-table things made 
of gold and tortoise shell made her eyes 
widen and her lips part. Ernest Tread- 
well would willingly have sacrificed all 
his half-baked socialism to be able to buy 
any one of those things for Lola. 
Finally they came to Dover Street, that 
oasis in the heart of Mayfair where even 
yet certain houses remain untouched by 


the hand of trade. The Fallaray house 
was on the sunny side, where it stood 
gloomily with frowning windows and an 


uninviting door. It was the oldest house 


in the street and wore its octogenarian 
appearance without camouflage. It had 
belonged originally to the Throgmorton 


family upon whom Fate had laid a hoodoo. 
The last of the line was glad to sell it 
to Fallaray’s grandfather, the cotton man. 
It was well known to Lola. Many times 
she had walked up and down Dover 
Street in order to gaze at the windows 
behind which she thought that Fallaray 
might be sitting, and several times she 
had been into her aunt’s rooms which 
overlooked the narrow yards of Bond 
Street. 

“Wait for me here, Ernest,” she said. 
“T don’t think I shall be very long. If 
I’m more than half an hour give me up 
and we'll have another afternoon later on.” 

She waved her hand, went down the 
area steps and rang the bell. Ernest 
Treadwell, to whom the house had taken 
on a sinister appearance, sloped off with 
rounded shoulders and a tight mouth. They 
might have been in Hampton Court look- 
ing at the crocuses.... Lola—a servant. 
Good God! 


LBERT SIMPKINS opened the door. 
It wasn’t his job to open doors, be- 
cause he was a valet. But it so hap- 
pened that he was the only person in the 
servants’ quarters who was not either 
dressing, lying down after a heavy lunch 
or out to enjoy an hour’s fresh air. 
“Miss Breezy, please,’ said Lola. 
Simpkins gasped. If he had been pass- 
ing through the hall and a footman had 
opened the front door to this girl he 
would have slipped into a dark corner 
to watch her enter, believing that she had 
come to visit Lady Feo. He knew a 
thoroughbred when he saw one. That she 
should have come to the area of all 
places seemed to him to be irregular, not 
in conformity with the rules of social 
rectitude which were his religion. All the 
same he thrilled and, like every other man 
(Continued on page 132) 
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from hem. Dozen....... ‘$6.00 
Fine sheer French linen, hem- 
stitched by hand. Dozen $15.00 
Monograming—3-letter diamond 
style, per dozen ies 
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Fancy Em- 
broidered Towels 


1&2. Double hem- 


Men’s 
Handkerchiefs 


1 & 3. Effective French 
stitched edge with styles, with damask 
Venetian hand em- borders hemstitched 
broidery, size 16x30 | So", oo ae by hand, 
in, Each...... $3.75 Poneamenss SUE | ~—DOZen .0000ee$24.00 

> Hand scalloped edge, [ ha : Sheer linen, assorted 


| with hand embroid- | , a ‘| ee hem- 
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ered dots, size 16x | ) ) Rok Doz 

J is, hy : OZEN seseeee 15.00 
30 in. Each...$4.00 | Nae © Sipe et ae ‘ . 
Sasi oe 1 , are sake. 3 - letter diamond 
) gre é shape monogram. 


letter diamond style, | Per dozen 
additional each .60 additional ....$6.00 
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Window hung with Orinoka 


5 ¢ a re - ae ‘ ie 
Guaranteed Sunfast Venetian 
* Damask; Sundale Gauze against 
| the glass. 


GUARANTEED SUNFAST 
DRAPERIES & UPHOLSTERIES 


RINOKA Guaranteed Sunfast 

casement cloths are the newest 
and most exquisite materials for use 
against the glass. Soft and lustrous, 
they hang in graceful folds and radiate 
amellow light. This beautiful material 
comes in a great variety of weaves, fig- 
ured and plain; and in an abundance 
of delightful colorings—soft gold, 
orchid, rose, henna, copper, jade blue 
and many others just as lovely. 





choice of Orinoka Guaranteed Sunfast 
materials. Charming weaves, designs 
and colorings—to harmonize with any 
furnishings. And all are positively 
sunfast and tubfast. All Orinoka Guar- 
anteed Sunfast fabrics are dyed by a 
special process which makes them fade- 
less. Hang them where you please— 
sun, rain or washing will not mar their 
colorful beauty. 


When you ask for sunfast draper- 
quananves ies, say the whole name—“Orinoka 


prhese goods are suaran- Guaranteed Sunfast”’—and look for 


lor ch = * ' 
tosure to the suntight or the Orinoka Guarantee Tag on the bolt. 
from washing, the mer- 


chant is hereby author- Whether you want sheer casement 


ized to replace them with e és 

new goods or refund the cloths or heavy hangings, if they bear 
the name “Orinoka Guaranteed Sun- 
fast”—-you can be assured they will 


not fade. 


A NEW BOOKLET ON DRAPERIES, beautifully illustrated in colors, 
showing many new and charming window treatments with Orinoka fabrics 
by a New York decorator, will be sent for 20 cents, stamps or coin. 


THE ORINOKA MILLS, 135 Clarendon Bldg., New York 
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who caught sight of Lola and stood near 
enough to catch the indefinable scent of 
her hair, stumbled over his words. 

Lola repe ated her remark and gave an 
encouraging smile. “If you will please 
come in,” said Simpkins, “I'll go and see 
if Miss Breezy’s up-stairs What name 
shall I say?” 

‘Lola Breezy.’ 

“Miss Lola Breezy. Thank you.” He 
paused for a moment to bask in her smile, 
and then, with a little bow in which he 
acknowledged her irresistible and aston- 
ishing effect, disappeared—valet stamped 
upon his respectability like a Cunard la- 
bel on a suitcase. 

Lola remained standing in the middle of 
what was used by the servants as a sit- 
ting-room. She knew the place well, its 
pictures of Queen Victoria and of famous 
race horses cut from illustrated papers 
cheaply framed and its snapshots of the 
gardens of Chilton Park, Whitecross, Bucks. 
Discarded books of all sorts were piled 
up on various tables. The Spectator and 
The New Statesman, Massingham’s peevish 
weekly, Punch, The Sketch and The Tat- 
tler, Eve and the Bystander, which had 
come down-stairs from the higher regions, 
were scattered here and there. They had 
been read and commented upon first by 
the butler and then downwards through 
all the graduations of servants to the girl 
who played galley-slave to the cook. Lola 
wondered how long it would be before she 
also spent her spare time in that room 
hobnobbing with the various members of 
the family below stairs. 

Simpkins returned almost immediately 

If vou will follow me,’ he said, and 
gave her an alluring smile which disclosed 
a row of teeth that were peculiarly Eng- 
lish. He led the way along a narrow 
passage up the back staircase and out 
upon a wide and imposing corridor, hung 
with Flemish tapestry and old portraits. 
“We're not supposed to go through here,” 
he said, eager to talk, “except on duty. 
But it's a short cut to the housekeeper’s 
quarters and there’s no one in to catch us. 
You look well against that hanging,’ he 
added. “Like a picture in the Academy,” 

which to him was the Temple of Art. 


DOOR opened and there were heavy 
footsteps 

“Look out. The governor. He seized 
Lola’s arm and in a panic drew her into 
the shadow of a large armoire. 

Her heart jumped into her mouth It 
was her hero in the flesh, the mar at 
whose feet she had worshiped—within a 
few inches of her, walking slowly, with 
his hands behind his back, his mouth com- 
pressed and a sort of hit-me-why-don't-you 
look in his eve Still with Simpkins’s 
hand upon her arm she slipped out—not 
to be seen, not with any thought of her- 
self, but to watch Fallaray stride along 
the corridor and get the wonder of a 
first look. 

\ door banged and he was gone. 

‘\ pretty near thing,” said Simpkins. 
“It always happens like that. I don't 
suppose he would have noticed us. Mostly 
he sees nothing but his thoughts—-looks 
inwards, I mean. but rules is rules. He 
lives in that wing of the house—has a 
library and a bedroom there and another 
room fitted up as a gym where he goes 
through exercises to keep himself fit. Give 
him enough in the House to keep him fit 
youd think, wouldn't you? A wonderful 


man.... Come on, Miss, nick through 
here.’ He opened a door, ran lightly up 
a short flight of stairs and came back 
again into the servants’ passage. “Here 


you are.” he said, and smiled brilliantly, 
putting in, as he thought. good work. This 
girl....' “Il be glad to see you “ome,” 
he added, anxiously 

Lola said, **Thank you, but I have some- 
one waiting for me,” and entered. 


“WY ELL: " said Miss Breezy 

I hope so,” said Lola, kissing the 
ear that was presented to her 

“I'm just rearranging my things. Her 
Ladyship’s just given me some new pic- 
tures. They used to be in the morning- 
room, but she got sick of them and handed 
em over to me. I'm going to hang them 
up.” She might have added that nearly 
everything that the room contained had 
been given to her by Lady Feo with a 
similar generosity, but her sense of humor 
was not very keen or else her sense of 
loyalty was. At any rate, there she stood 
in the middle of a nice airy room with 
something round her head to keep the dust 
out of her hair, wearing a pair of gloves, 
a stepladder near at hand. 

There were six fair-sized canvases in 
gold frames—seascapes: bold, excellent 
work, with the wird blowing over them 


and spray coming out that made the lip- 
all salty. They made you hear the me\ 
ing of sea-gulls too 

“Lady Feo bought them to help a youn 
artist. He was killed in the war. Sh: 
hates the sea, it makes her sick, and 
doesn’t want to be reminded of anything 
sad. I don’t wonder, and any way they’) 
look very nice here. Do you like them? 

Lola had sized them up in a glance. She 
too would have turned them out. They 
were rough and draughty. “Yes,’ she 
said, “they're very good, aren’t they? 
She mounted the ladder and held out he 
hands. She had come to ask a favo 
She might as well make herself popula 
at once. “Hand them up, Auntie, and | 
hang them for you. 

“Oh, well now, that’s very nice. 1 get 
giddy on a ladder. You came just at the 
right moment. Can you manage it? 
very heavy The first time I’ve ever see 
you making yourself useful, my dear.’ 

This enabled Lola to get in her first 
point. “Mother never allows me to be 
useful,” she said, “and really doesn’t un- 
derstand the sort of thing that I can di 
best.” She stretched up, hung the cord 
over a brass bracket and straightened it 

“Well, you can certainly do this job 
Go on and do the rest while you're at it 
I was looking forward to a very tiring 
afternoon. I didn’t want to have any « 
the maids to help me. They resent being 
asked to do any thing that is outside the 
specific duty.” 


ND so Lola proceeded, hating to get he 
4 hands dirty and not very keen o: 
indulging in athletics, but with a deter- 
mination made doubly firm by the fleet 
ing sight of Fallaray. 

Miss Breezy was in an equable moo 
that afternoon—less pompous than usua 
less consumed with the importance of be- 
ing the controlling brain in the manage- 
ment of the Fallaray “establishment,” a- 
she called it in the stilted language 0: 
the auctioneer. She became almost huma: 
as she watched Lola perform the task 
which would have put her to a considerabk 
amount of physical inconvenience. Whe 
one is relieved of anything in the nature 
of work, equability is the cheapest for 
of gratitude. 

The room was a particularly nice one. 
large with a low ceiling and two window- 
which overlooked Dover Street. It didn't 
in the least indicate the character of the 
housekeeper because not a single thing in 
it was her own except a few books. Ev- 
erything else had been given to her by 
Lady Feo, and, like the pictures, had been 
discarded from one or other of the rooms 
below. The Sheraton sofa had come fron 
the drawing-room. A dowager duchess 
had sat on it one evening after dinner and 
let herself go on the question of the Feo 
gang. It had been thrown out the fol- 
lowing morning. The armoire of ripe oak. 
made up of old French altar-pieces—a! 
exquisite thing worth its weight in gold 

had suffered a similar fate. Rappé, the 
ubiquitous photographer, had taken a pic- 
ture of Lady Feo leaning against one of 
its doors. It turned out badly. In fact 
the angel on the other door looked pre- 
cisely as though it were growing on Lad) 
Feo’s nose. It might have been good art 
but it was bad salesmanship. Away went 
the armoire. The story of all the othe 
things was the same so that the room had 
begun to assume the appearance of the der 
of a dealer in old furniture. There were 
even a couple of Old Masters on the wall- 

a Reynolds and a Lely, portraits of! 
the members of Lady Feo’s family whose 
faces she objected to and whose admon- 
ishing eyes she couldn’t bear to have upo! 
her when she came down to luncheon fee 
ing a little chippy after a night out. These 
also were priceless. It had become, in- 
deed, one of the nicest rooms in the house 
Every day it added something to Mis= 
Breezy’s increasing air of dignity and beat- 
itude. 


[ola did not fail to admire the way in 
which her aunt had arranged her won- 
derful presents and used all her arts 0 
flattery before she came round to the 
reason of her visit. This she did as soon 
as Miss Breezy had prepared tea wit! 
something of the ceremony of the Japanese 
and arranged herself to be entertained by 
the child for whose temperament she had 
found some excuse by having labeled it 
French : 
Going cunningly to work she began by 
saying, “What do you think? You re- 
member mother’s friends, the Preedys, who 
were playing cards the other night?” 
“Indeed I do.’ replied Miss Breezy. 
“Whenever I meet those people it takes 
(Continued on page 134) 
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“Yes, Madam,” Says the Grocer, 
“White House Coffee is Different 
—Very Different — 


—and that’s just the real reason you will prefer it to any 
other brand. The ‘promise of a good cup of coffee’ you 
make to yourself when you put White House in your 
coffee pot is just as certain to be realized as that the 
daytime will follow the night. Users of White House 
invariably anticipate meal time for the keen enjoyment 
afforded by this splendid coffee, which always has the same 
delicious flavor that has made it the most talked-about 
1,3 and § lb. and popular brand in the United States. Try it and see!” 


Packages Only 


DWINELL ~ WRIGHT CO. Boston - cHICAGO 
SSS Principal Coffee rote. SS 
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S TODAY'S leading orthopedic 

specialist has adapted the eternal 

change of the mode to the eternal 
science of correct footwear. 





CA Protective, Not 
CA Corrective Shoe 

Tan or Black 
Russia Calfskin 







Laced Shoes 9.50 
Oxfords 7.50 
Sizes 2% to 7% 
Widths AA to D 





Junior Misses’ Shoe 
Shop—Third Floor 















_ Streaked, Gray, or Becomingly Natural Hair? 


OULD you knowingly, uselessly sacrifice your 
W youth? Would you lose the companionship 
of men and women of your own age and become 
old before your time? Unnecessary—those secret 
hours of longing, when in the intimacy of your 
boudoir, you recall those days of your radiantly 
beautiful tresses. 


BROWNATONE 


Guaranteed harmless to hair, scalp or skin. Odor- 
f less and greaseless. Instantly tints streaky, gray, or 
bleached hair to its original color, whether raven 
black or any shade of brown. Will not rub off or 
| wash out. Cannot be detected; easily applied at 
home in a few moments. A clean one bottle liquid. 
| Sold everywhere at drug and toilet counters or direct 
—50c and $1.50. Twocolors: ‘‘Golden to Medium 
| Brown” and “Dark Brown to Black.” 


THE KENTON PHARMACAL CO. 
756 Coppin Building, Covington, Ky. 


For a trial bottle, with easy, 
complete directions, send llc 
for postage, packing and war tax. 


Canada Address: Windsor, Ont. 
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me sometime to get over the unpleasant 
smell of meat fat. What about them?” 

“Cissie, the daughter, has gone into the 
chorus of the Gaiety, and is very happy 
there. She's going to be in the second 
row at first, but she’s bound to be noticed, 
she says, because she has to pose as a 
statue in the second act covered all over 
with white stuff.” 

“Nothing else?” 

“No, but it will take an hour to put on 
every night. And before the end of the 
run she'll probably be married at St. Mar- 
garet’s to an officer in the Guards, she 
says. She told me that she couldn't hope 
to become a lady in any other way. I was 
wondering what you would say if I did 
the same thing?” 

Miss Breezy almost dropped her cup 
as Lola knew that she would. “You don't 
mean to say that you’ve come to tell me 
that you've got that fearful scheme in the 
back of your head, you alarming child? 
A chorus girl?” 

Lola laughed. “You know my way of 
improving myself—to serve an apprentice- 
ship as a lady’s maid, a respectable way— 
the way in which you're going to help me 
now that you've thought it all over.” 

The answer came like the rapping of a 
machine gun. “I’ve not thought it over 
and what’s more I'm not going to begin to 
think it over. I told you so.” 

Without turning a hair Lola handed a 
plate of cakes. “But you wouldn’t like 
me to follow Cissie’s example would you— 
and that’s the alternative.” Poor dear old 


aunt! What was the use of pretending to 
be firm. She had all the trumps against 
her. 


But for once Lola miscalculated her 
hand and the woman. “If you must make 
a fool of yourself,” said Miss Breezy, “you 
must. I’m not your mother and luckily 
you can’t break my heart, I told you the 
other night and I tell you again that I do 
not intend to be a party to your lowering 
yourself by becoming a servant and there’s 
an end of it.” And she waved her disen- 
gaged hand. 

It was almost a minute before Lola re- 
covered her breath She sat back, then, 
and put her head on one side. “In that 
case,” she said in a perfectly even voice, 
“I must try to get used to the other idea. 
I think I might look rather well in tights, 
and Cissie tells me that if I were to join 
her at the Gaiety I should be put into a 
number in which five other girls will come 
on in underclothes in a bedroom scene. Of 
course, I should keep my own name and 
before long you'd see my photograph in 
the Tatler as ‘the latest recruit to the foot- 
lights’—the great-granddaughter of the 
famous Madame de Brézé.’ I should tell 
the first reporter that, of course, to make 
it interesting.” 


MiSs BREEZY rocked to and fro, grip- 
ping her cup. How often had she 
shuddered at the sight of scantily dressed 
precocious girls sitting in alarming atti- 
tudes on the shiny paper of the Tatler. 
To think of Lola in underclothes, debasing 
a highly respectable name! Nevertheless, 
“T am not to be bullied,” she said, wob- 
bling like a turkey. “I have always given 
way to you before, Lola, but in this case 
my mind is made up. Can’t you under- 
stand how awkward it would be to have 
you in the house on a level with servants 
who have to be kept in order by me? It 
would undermine my authority.” That 
was the point, and it was a good one. And 
then her starchiness left her under the 
horror of the alternative. ‘As for that 
other thing—well, you couldn’t go a better 
way to kill your poor mother and surely 
you don’t want to do that?” 

“Of course I don’t, Auntie.” 

“There’s no call for you to think about 
any way of earning a living, Lola. Your 
parents don’t want to get rid of you, 
Heaven knows, and even in these bad times 
they can get along very nicely and keep 
you too. You know that.” 

Lola had never dreamed of this adaman- 
tine attitude. Her aunt had been so easy 
to manage before. What was she to do? 

Thinking that she was winning Miss 
Breezy went at it again. “Come now. Be 
a good child and forget both of these 
schemes, Go on with your classes and it 
won't be long before a suitable persog will 
turn up and ask you to marry him. ' Your 
type marries young. Now, will you prom- 
ise me to think no more about it all?” 

But this was Lola’s only chance to enter 
the first stage of her crusade. She would 
fight for it to the last gasp. ‘The chorus, 
yes,’ she said. “As for the other thing, no, 
Auntie. If you won't help me I must get 
the paper in the morning and search 
through the advertisements. I’m sure to 
come across someone who wants a lady's 
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maid, and after all it won't very much 
matter who it is. You see, I want to earn 
my living, and I have made up my mind 
to do it in this way. There’s good pay, a 
beautiful house to live in, no early trains 
to catch, no bad weather to go through, 
holidays in the country, and, with any 
luck, foreign travel. I can’t understand 
why many more girls like me don't go in 
for this sort of life. I only thought, of 
course, it would be so nice to be under 
your eye and guidance, Mother would 
much prefer it to be that way, I’m sure.” 

But even this practical argument had no 
effect except to arouse the good lady’s 
dander. “You are a very nagging girl,” 
she cried. “I can see perfectly well what 
you're driving at, but you won’t undermine 
my decision, I can tell you that. I will 
not have you in this house and that’s final.” 


OLA was beaten. To her astonishment 

“and chagrin she found that her nail 
was not to be hammered in. There was 
steel in the old lady’s composition, after 
all. But there was steel in her own and 
she quickly decided to leave things as they 
stood and think out another line of at- 
tack before the following Thursday. And 
then, remembering Ernest Treadwell, who 
was living up to his name from one end 
of the street to the other and back, she 
rose to tear herself away with an air of 
great patience and affection. Just as she 
was about to bend down and touch the 
usual ear with her lips the door suddenly 
swung open and a woman with bobbed 
hair, wearing a red velvet tam-o’-shanter 
and a curious one-piece garment of brown 
velvet which disclosed a pair of very ad- 
mirable legs, stood smiling in the door- 
way. Her face was as white as the petals 
of a white rose. Her large violet eyes had 
lashes as black as her eyebrows and her 
wanton mouth showed a set of teeth as 
white and strong as a negro’s. “Oh, 
hello, Breezy,” she cried out, her voice 
round and ringing. “Excuse my barging 
in like this. I want to know what you've 
done about the table decorations for to- 
morrow night.” 

Miss Breezy rose hurriedly to her feet, 
and Lola, although she had never seen 
this woman before, followed her example, 
sensing the fact that here was the famous 
Lady Feo. 

“T sent Mr. Biddle round to Lee and 
Higgins in Bond Street, my lady. You 
need have no anxiety about it.” 

“That’s all right, but I’ve altered 
my mind. I don’t want flowers. I’ve 
bought a set of caricatures and I’m going 
to put one in front of every place. If it’s 
too late to cancel the order, telephone to 
Lee and Higgins and tell them to send the 
flowers to any old hospital that occurs to 
them.’ Lady Feo had spotted Lola immedi- 
ately and during all this had never taken 
her eyes away from the girl’s face and fig- 
ure, over which she ran them with frank 
and unabashed curiosity and admiration. 
With characteristic effrontery she made her 
examination as thorough as it would have 
been if she had been sizing up a_ horse 
with a view to purchase. ‘Attractive little 
person,” she said to herself. “As dainty as 
a piece of Sévres. What the devil's she 
doing here?”’ Making conversation with a 
view to discover who Lola was she added 
aloud, “I see you've hung the pictures, 
Breezy. . . . Breezy and seascapes, they go 
well together, don’t they?” And she laughed 
at the little joke—a gay and boyish laugh. 


WITH her heart thumping and a ray of 
hope in front of her Lola marked her 
appreciation of the joke with her 
delighted smile. 

And Miss Breezy indulged in a diplo- 
matic titter. 

“Isn't it a little remiss of you, Breezy, 
not to introduce me to your friend?” 

“Oh, I beg your ladyship’s pardon, I’m 
sure. This is my niece Lola.” She wished 
the child in the middle of next week and 
dreaded the result of this most unfor- 
tunate interruption. 

Lady Feo stretched out her hand—a 
long-fingered able hand, born for the violin. 
“How do you do,” she said, as though to 
an equal. “How is it that I haven't seen 
you before? Breezy and I are such old 
friends. I call her Breezy in that rather 
abrupt manner—forgive me, won’t you?— 
because I’m both rude and affectionate. I 
hope I didn’t cut in on a family consul- 
tation?” 

Lola braced herself up. Here was an 
oportunity, indeed! “Oh, no, lady. It 
was a sort of consultation, because I came 
to talk to Aunt about my future. It’s 
time I earned my own living, and as she 
doesn’t want me to go on the stage she’s 
going to be kind enough to help me in 
(Continued on page 142) 
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Removes Hair Immediately—Safely 


Y actual test genuine 
DeMiracle is the safest 
and surest. When you 

use it you are not experiment- 
ing with a new and untried de- 
pilatory, because it has been 
in use for over 20 years, and is 
the only depilatory that has 
ever been endorsed by Physi- 
cians, Surgeons, Dermatolo- 
gists, Medical Journals and 
Prominent Magazines. 

DeMiracle is the most cleanly; 
because there is no mussy mix- 


ture to apply or wash off. You 
simply wet the hair with this 
nice DeMiracle sanitary liquid 
and it is gone. eMiracle 
alone devitalizes hair, which 
is the only common-sense 
way to remove it from face, 
neck, arms, underarms or 
limbs. 

Try DeMiracle just once, and if 
you cre not convinced that it is 
the perfect hair remover return it 


to us with the DeMiracle guaran- 
tee and we will refund your money. 


Write for free book. 


Three sizes: 60c, $1.00, $2.00 


At all toilet counters, or direct from us, in plain wrapper, 
on receipt of 63c, $1.04 or $2.08, which includes war tax. 


DeMiracfe 


Dept. E-14, Park Ave. and 129th St. 
New York 
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Note this New 
| Amazingly Different Way! 


Perfected by Laboratory 


T LAST it is here. A great research 
laboratory undertook the task. And 
has perfected a new scientific prin- 

ciple. The result is a snow-white, sweet 
Cold Cream with the peculiar property 
of dissolving hair, This remarkable new 
Cold Cream is called DOT. And it’s as 
easy to use as powdering your nose; 
and as quick. And harmless. 


You apply a bit of this cold cream 
where there is a hair growth. Then 
whisk across it with a dampened wash 
cloth. And that is all. The hair will 
be gone. The cream absorbs it. And 
the skin is left white, and with the cool 
sense of cleanliness. A gentle method 
as amazingly simple as it is thorough. 
In contrast with the unfeminine razor, 
DOT definitely discourages further hair 
growth, thus making the removal of hair 
easier and easier to handle as time 
goes on. 


SPECIAL. DOT may be used freely 
and without reserve, as it entirely lacks 
“after-odor.”” A most welcome refine- 
ment, to be sure! 

Vouched for bv its ethical laboratory 
preparation. DOT is sold under guar- 
antee of complete satisfaction or refund. 
To endure unsightly hair growths is 
now so needless. Tf you seek easy rid- 
dance, or, if you are now using some 
other method.—try DOT, You'll say, 
“Wonderful!” 
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Remove hair 
with (old Cream! 


---the new day way 
Unsavory Depilatories, the 
Razor, or any harsh meth- 
od, now unnecessary ! 





WHERE TO OBTAIN DOT 
At toilet goods counters in the De- 
partment Stores, and at most Drug 
Stores; in regular Cold Cream jars. 60 
cents obtains a liberal supply; $1.00, an 
extra large jar. Or, by mail. 
Special 
You are urged to try this delicate 
cream dissolvent, Well-groomed 
Women everywhere have adopted 
it, gratefully. If your favorite 
toilet goods counter hasn’t DOT, 
send at once direct to the Labo- 
ratory—under guarantee—60c for 
the regular size, or $1.00 for the 
large — for a supply by return 
mail, in plain wrapper, postpaid. 
Address, 


Charles, Dot § Co: 


LABORATORIES 


307 Vighth & Olive 
Saint Louis, Mo. 


Che Cold Cream 
- Dep: latory 
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THE PLAZA 


FIFTH AVENUE Ar CENTRAL PARK 
NEW YORK 


The New 58th Street Addition 
Opens October Ist 


350 most beautiful rooms—single or en 
suite—offering every luxury and living 
convenience to transient guests or those 
desiring semi-permanent homes in New 


York. 


A new series of rooms occupying three 
floors, separate from the hotel proper and 
with private entrance on 58th Street, are 
arranged for social and special functions: 
Banquets, Private Dinner, Supper and 
Subscription Dances, Large or Small Din- 
ner Parties, Weddings, Debutante Parties, 
Receptions, Private Theatricals, Junior 
Entertainments. 


The main entrance is now on Fifth Ave- 
nue. The new Restaurant, Tea and Palm 
Rooms, opening from the entrance, are of 
supreme loveliness. 


FrED STERRY 


Managing Director 
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MARGEY WINS THE GAME 


John Van 
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Weaver’s Sory 


(Continued from page 91) 


coattails. I had to sit down again. 

“Larry,” she said softly. “You're a 
darling to have been so thoughtful. But 
don’t you worry ....I1 know what I’m 
doing. I do appreciate your looking out 
for me ....I1 do, Larry, more than you 
can understand, You.... you must 
care a lot about me.” 

“I... .1 do, Marge,” I said mourn- 
fully. Great Caesar, how I wanted to kiss 
her. But I remembered that her motto 
was “Hands Off!” to every one. Bill had 
told me only the day before that the one 
time he tried she hadn’t struggled, or 
gotten sore....she had yawned! 
[err 

They say girls always know intuitively 
when a bird means to start something. 
My hopes went down to zero when Marge 
suddenly jumped up, all pep, and danced 
out, calling back, “Come on! Home, quick!” 

What could I do but follow? There 
was some consolation, though, in this fact: 
she snuggled very close and patted my 
cheek several times on the way back. 

That afternoon settled my hash. I suc- 
cumbed without a struggle. From then 
on I couldn't eat, I couldn't sleep, I 
couldn’t enjoy my liquor any more. 

was in such a love-sick daze that I 
left the hack out in front of the house, 
instead of taking it to the garage. When 
I came out after dinner, I found the blasted 
radiator was totally frozen up, rendering 
it thoroughly useless for the next month. 

But even that failed to ruin my temper. 
I was in love. . was in love, and 
nothing else mattered. 


Y the end of Christmas vacation, what 

with teas, matinees, dances and every 
other known form of indoor and outdoor 
sport, I was a perfect imitation of the cele- 
brated lilies of the field, at least as to 
color. But I'll say there’s plenty of toil 
connected with being a “dancing-man’”’, and 
my head did sufficient spinning. Further- 
more, I was so wild about Marge that I 
couldn't tell, offhand, whether it was my 
ear or my Frank Brothers’ upon which I 
stood, most of the time. 

Besides, a crisis was approaching. Feb- 
ruary was in the offing, and New Haven. 
On the morning of December thirty-first, 
Dad summoned me into the library, and 
gave me the once-over. Pleasure was not 
written in every line of his countenance. 

“Lawrence,” he said. Wow! When he 
starts in with that “Lawrence” stuff, I 
know something tasty is coming. 

“Lawrence,” he repeated, “I can’t say 
that you are a great credit to yourself or 
to me. Why don’t you abandon the idea 
of going back for a last try at the uni 
versity ?”’ 

I cleared my throat trying to figure what 
to say. 

“You do nothing there but drink and 
gamble and run wild around New York. 
Now, if you wish to stay here, I will give 
you a very good job in my business.” 

“But .... ” I started in to interrupt. 

“I wish to hear no criticisms of soap. 
It is, as I remarked to Hodgson the other 
day, at least a good clean business.” 

While he paused to enjoy this bit of 
humor, I forced an appreciative smirk on 
my face, and said, “I'll think it over, Dad.” 

“Think it over? Yes, 1 should rather 
say you had better, It’s a splendid op- 
portunity. Of course, you can go back, as 
I promised you. But I think you would 
be wiser to stay here. It’s high time you 
were taking stock of yourself . . . twenty- 
one years of age, and a disgrace... .” 
and so on, and so on. You know ‘tha 
“high time” dope. At the end of half an 
hour of this, I promised I’d let him know 
within two weeks. 

All day that proposition kept leaping 
about in my mind. Yes, I was getting 
along. Old enough to get engaged, any- 
way. And if I could only maneuver some 
sort of promise out of Marge ... . why, 
Dad would have eight fits of joy if I 
signed her up. I could go to work, and in 
a year... .I1 had vivid visions of 
myself staggering down the aisle. Margey 
a Margey . . Wherever I 
turned I seemed to see her in front of me. 
I was that bad. I could hardly wait for 
evening. 


E left the dance almost as soon as we 

got there. As Ed Skeller remarked in 
a loud voice (nice fellow, Ed; you could 
always count on him for all the undue 
publicity possible), “We're going to do 
some drinking.’ Ed had secured the table, 
so we had to let him come along. 

Not another girl would join us. True 
enough, we only asked Ruth and Martha 
and one or two others. They willingly 
pledged themselves to secrecy about the 
whole matter. But they refused. 





“Very well,’ said Marge, “but I'm not 
afraid of my reputation; I hope it doesn't 
hang upon such a slender thread as that.” 

We were three cars full. My hack was 
useless, of course, so that Jim easily 
snagged Marge. He was quite nasty about 
my offer to sit on the floor. “If you can't 
find room with Ed or Bill,’ he remarked 
“you can certainly buy a taxi, can’t you?” 

No use for me to protest. He had been 
gazing at Marge very dreamily all evening 
and it was perfectly clear that he wanted 
a private conversation with her. Damn 
him, the complacency of the brute! He 
knew he was the most eligible bird in 
town. Whew . . . . I certainly mopped my 
brow plentifully from the moment he 
cruised off with her in his Stutz. 


T took only half an hour to get to Bar- 

tolini’s, Our two cars hove up to. 
gether, but where were Marge and Jim? 
We stalled around for some ten minutes, 
but the sounds of revelry were too much 
for Ed and several others. 

We threaded our way through a mass of 
assembled shoe-clerks and auto salesmen 
and prominent gunmen, with the female of 
their species, Loud hoots from one corner 
greeted us—‘Look at the soup and fishes” 
onils Apparently a dinner-coat didn’t go 
so big in these circles. All of us were 
doused with confetti and snared with 
streamers. We gathered around a_ huge 
table, right next to the music. Eight 
strong we were, all male. Not so very 
congenial looking, I suppose, except for 
Ed and Brock, who had, with great fore- 
thought, loaded their hips to the guards. 
Gale Springer, the cutie who sang for her 
darling Bartolini on weekdays and caroled 
anthems in a neighboring church on Sun- 
days, tried to break our hearts with sev- 
eral pathetic ballads. Our waiter came 
loping up and whined, “The teapot or the 
coffee pot?” 

Skeller demanded “Thirty teas”—an 
order which the waiter almost refused to 
believe, but a second look at Skeller con- 
vinced him of its good faith. Ten teapots 
were ushered in and placed in the middle 
of the table. Each exhaled an aroma of 
Martinis. A teacup was ironically set at 
each place. 

I wasn’t having any. And I noticed that 
Bill, also, turned his cup over. He was 
fidgeting around, glaring every now and 
then at his watch. But he had nothing on 
me. The famous Bar-room Eight broke 
out into some of the meanest jazz that ever 
made a foot twitch. I got up to go out 
after some cigarets. As I left the table, 
my toe caught in a wire that ran past my 
chair. I stumbled and almost broke my 
knee cap. All of which did not contribute 
much to my gaiety. I cursed electrical 
arrangements that made such accidents pos- 
sible. I would willingly have plucked the 
wire out by the roots and banged Barto- 
lini over the head with it, if I hadn’t known 
that such a deed would short-circuit the 
lights and cause even deeper gloom for the 
rest of the evening. 

When I got back to my chair I fumed 
and fretted . . . . still no Marge and no 
Jim. Then suddenly there was an extra 
crash of the drum, the lights were dimmed 
with only a big spot thrown on the center 
of the doorway. In a dead silence every- 
body waited for the advertised event—the 
entrance of “Queenie” Curtis of the Follies, 
who was to represent the New and prac- 
tically unadorned Year. 


HE door opened .. . . and in popped 

Marge. Jim marched behind her. Lots 
of the denizens thought this was the show, 
and applauded wildly, although several oi 
them looked somewhat disappointed in the 
fact that Marge was thoroughly clothed in 
the prettiest crinolinette of all her reper- 
toire. She certainly looked like a million 
worth of good news, . . and I could 
see Bill, also, in the same mood, could 
willingly have patted Jim’s confident face 
into a pleasing pulp. What had happened? 
Had he proposed and been accepted? He 
certainly looked happy over himself. As 
for Marge, she murmured sweet alibis about 
“losing their way.” And Jim hadn't been 
there more than about ten minutes before! 
My evening was thoroughly bogussed. 1 
suppose they beat a gong twelve times, and 
sang “Auld Lang Syne,’ and had the New 
Year enter, and all that. It flew entirely 
over my head. I couldn’t have enjoyed but 
one event . .. . and the criminal code saved 
Jim from that. 

The Plumber seemed rather dazed at all 
the proceedings. Just how he happened to 
drag along, I couldn't make out. He 
looked a bit bored, though polite. While 
Marge was dancing and some of the others 
were out getting extra stimulation at the 

(Continued on page 138) 
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Water Wave 
Your Yair 


Any Woman can have 


Beautiful Wavy Hair! 


Produce a natural, beautiful 
ripple wave that remains in 
straightest hair a week or 
more, even in damp weather 
or when perspiring. If the 
hair is fluffy only use the 
wavers once after every 
shampoo. 


Stop burning hair with hot irons ! 
Stop twisting with curlers which 
break the hair. Send for Water 
Wavers (patented) today. Abso- 
lutely sanitary, universally suc- 
cessful — endorsed — by society's 
leaders. If your dealer doesn’t 
handle them send $2 for set of 6 
mailed with full directions. 
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WATER-MAID WAVER CO. 
D-117 West 7th St. 
Cincinnati, Ohio 


—Worn by Women 
of Good Taste 


—who are particu- 
lar about the Style 
PreeMO@)IEliia me aeetaty 
millinery. 

Ask your milliner 
for ‘‘Fiskhats.” 


Baie OF 
giving the name of 
eletmentititetcartere muy 
will send you illus- 
trations of the latest 


‘*Fiskhats.”’ 


| Oe : Pap oi t-) Gt a © OF 
Creators of Correct Millinery 
225-229 N.Wabash Avenue 
CHICAGO 


Chicago New York 
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DOROTHY GRAY BLEACHES 


The Natural Antidote for Summer Suns 


Has your complexion suffered from the ef- 


fects of the robust outdoor life of the summer 
season ? 

Do the lines caused by the sun's rays stili hover 
beneath your eyes? 

The incomparable bleaches of Dorothy Gray 
will quickly restore the natural charm of your 
skin and add to it an ivory delicacy. 


Russian Bleach Cream for Summer Tan 

$2.08 — $4.16 

Extra Bleach Ointment—A strong bleach for 

persistent cases of tan, freckles and discolora- 

= $5.72 — $11.44 

Simple instructions on every jar. 
At Dorothy Gray's Studio of Facial Aesthetics, 
an initial treatment will disclose the particular 


cream which will secure for you the results that 
have been gratifying to others. 


(Der, Go 


749 FIFTH AVENUE 
NEW YORK CITY 
Booklet on Request 
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Danersk-Pendleton Group 


DANERSK 
EARLY AMERICAN FURNITURE 


FURNITURE made by the Early Amer- 
ican craftsmen before the Revolution 
was often of pine, maple and cherry. It 
possesses a naive quaintness and a mellow 
tone, far more beautiful in the eyes of 
many collectors than mahogany. 


A purchaser of the Danersk Pendleton 
Group obtains a small collection of veri- 
table treasures; a true butterfly centre 
table, a quaint tavern bed, a chintz-covered 
rocker, the original of which was once 
the property of Joel Barlow, poet of the 
Revolution. Each piece has a story. Our 
brand of a little chair is burned on the back 
of all true Danersk Furniture. 


Send for our Early American brochure M-10 


ERSKINE-DANFORTH CORPORATION 
2 W. 47th St., New York—First door west of 5th Ave., 4th floor 
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Gentlemen: 
‘Beauty * (Form 
full details of INECTO RAPID. 


Banishes Gray Hair and 
Brings Back all of its 
original Beauty. 


Inecto Rapid is a strictly ethical 
preparation, the discovery of Dr. 
Emile, physician-scientist of Pas 
teur Institute, Paris. It is sold in 
this country and throughout Europe 
under the following specific guar- 
antees: 


1. To produce a color that can- 
not be distinguished from the 
natural color under the clos- 
est scrutiny. 


.Not to cause dark streaks 
following successive applica- 
tions. 


-To maintain a uniform shade 
over a period of years. 


-To be harmless to hair or 
growth, 


. Not to make the texture of 
the hair coarse or brittle and 
not to cause breakage. 


. Never to cause too dark a 
color through inability to 
stop the process at the exact 
shade desired. 


- To color any head, any color 
in 30 minutes. 


. To be unaffected by perma- 
nent waving, salt water, sun- 
light, rain, shampooing, 
perspiration, Russian or 
Turkish Baths. 


9. Not to soil 


hat 
linings. 


linens or 


10.To produce delicate ash 
shades heretofore impossible. 


Inecto Rapid applications are 
made at the leading hairdressing 
salons throughout the world. 


In New York it is used exclusively 
in the Waldorf Astoria, Biltmore. 
Commodore, Plaza, Pennsylvania 
and other leading hairdressing par 
lors. 


With Inecto Rapid there are no 
failures and no disappointments. 
Every woman who has streaked, 
faded, gray or unbecoming hair 
should investigate Inecto Rapid 
which is 50 years in advance of 
ong other hair coloring prepara- 
ion, 


SEND NO MONEY 


Just fill out coupon and mail today. We 
will send you full details of INECTO 
RAPID and our ‘Beauty Analysis 
Chart’”’ to enable you to find the most 
“cated and becoming shade for yout 
1a 





INECTO, Inc., Laboratories | 
818 Sixth Ave., New York _| 


Send This Coupon Today 
INECTO, INC., LABORATORIES 
818 Sixth Ave., New York, N. ¥ 
Please send me at once 
Analysis Chart’ J2) 











NOW— 
WITH JUST A 


And now for the last and 
most important detail of 
the toilet—a few fleeting 
strokes with Glazo—a 
perfect manicure in the 
twinkling of an eye—and 
your hands will bear the 
most critical inspection. 


LITTLE CARE 


You can have Beautiful Nails, always 


There isn’t the difference in nails 
that people imagine—the differ- 
ence liesin the care they are given. 

To have nails which always 
look their loveliest is not the prob- 
lem it used to be. There is a new 
five-minute manicure which has 
greatly simplified the care of the 
hands. 

Thousands of women are using 
this simpler way. They merely 
bathe their finger-tips in warm, 
soapy water, and, once each week, 
stroke their nails lightly with 
Glazo Liquid Nail Polish. Noth- 
ing more is required; buffing is 
unnecessary, and the lustrous 
glow of Glazo lasts a week. 


Healthy Cuticle is Necessary 
to Nail Beauty 


A few moments now and then 
with Glazo Cuticle Massage will 
give your cuticle the charm of 
health. Use it with your orange 
stick to press back and shape the 


cuticle. Massage it in and leave 
it overnight —your cuticle will 
soon become even and shapely. 
For badly inflamed or broken 
cuticle, you'll find magic in a hot 
Glazo Cuticle Treatment. 


Ask for the Complete Glazo 
Manicure at any of the better 
toilet goods counters today, and 
enjoy a five-minute manicure to- 
night. The Glazo Company, 25 
Blair Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


For a Five-minute Manicure 
1. File each nail. Press back and 


shape cuticle with orange stick 
dipped in Glazo Cuticle Massage. 
Bathe finger-tips in warm, soapy 
water, and dry. 


2. Dip brush in Glazo Polish, cover 
each nail evenly with light film. 
Allow moment for drying, rinse in 
cold water, rub briskly with towel 
or palm. 


3. To remove Glazo, moisten one 
nail at a time with Glazo Remover. 
Rub it off immediately, while wet. 
Proceed with Glazo Polish as before. 





GLAZO 











Write Today for a Minute 
Manicure Set 


Glazo Liquid Nail Polish, Glazo Cuticle Mas- 
sage, Glazo Polish Remover, 
Stick, Emery Strip — everything required for 
a perfect minute manicure — together with a 

helpful chat about the care of the "ese 
Packed neatly in 


Brush, Orange 


a dainty week-end box. 


May we send it? Mailed upon receipt of the 
coupon below, and 12 cents in stamps. 


Before You Forget—Clip and Mail this Coupon 


THE GLAZO COMPANY 


25 Blair Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio 


Enclosed is 12 cents in stamps, in payment for a 
Glazo Minute Manicure Set, to be mailed to the 


address given below. 
Name 

Mail Address 

City 


State... 
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bar, he draped himself on the seat next me, 
and started talking about writing. I felt 
the subject was somewhat out of place, 
until] he remarked that the scene would 
make a good background for a popular 
type of short story. ‘The kind, I’m sorry 
to say, that I can’t do,” he finished, 

I muttered something about ‘too bad”, 
and gazed bitterly at the frolic around us. 
The din resembled a combination of Ring- 
ling’s Circus and a suffrage meeting. Ed 
Skeller was performing a pas seul in the 
middle of the floor, just to show that he 
was at home in any dump. His turn was 
a very lifelike imitation of Frisco, and he 
was showered with coins, which he pre- 
sented to the musicians. 

Marge came back to the table, and sat 
demurely chatting with Bill, who was 
making up for lost time by using his 
most earnest vampings....and evidently 
with success, for Marge laughed delight- 
edly, and patted his hand once, which 
raised my temperature to one hundred and 
seven. How Marge always kept such 
pep I don’t know, for even on so gala 
an occasion she would not touch a drop 
of hooch, but sipped away at a sarsa- 
parilla. Jim was what I concentrated 
most of my attention upon; he sat, pleas- 
antly superior, at the other side of the 
table. He seemed to indicate that he 
knew a thing or two that he wasn’t tell- 
ing, and every so often he favored Marge 
with a possessive glance. 

“Yes, I just sold a story to The 
Century,’ 1 suddenly’ discovered the 
Plumber was saying in a most ordinary 
tone of voice. I leaped to attention. 

“You did!” I answered, before I real- 


ized how incredulous I sounded. Then, 
quick recovery, “Any chance for movie 
rights?” 

The Plumber studied the table. “No,” 


he said slowly, “I don’t believe I write 
that sort of thing.” 

I felt the poor dub was actually look- 
ing down on raking in coin. I couldn't 
help being a bit sarcastic. “Oh, going to 
put Wells and Galsworthy out of busi- 
ness, eh? Well, there’s wads of cash in 
the movies.” 

He looked really hurt. “Yes, I know 
it. I’m a bit of a fool some ways, I 
But you see, Baker....oh, 1 don't 
You said you were going to try 
writing some time. And I’m sure you'll 
do very good, bright things that will hit 
the public. Of course, you'll make money, 
too. But for myselfi—oh, well, don’t 
think I’m a prig, but I'd rather put all 
I have into my stories, and let the money 
end go for a while. Several critics have 
said fairly decent things about my style 
and _ characterization.” His eyes half 
closed, and I swear I almost liked him 
for a moment. He knew how to stick up 
for his convictions, anyway. 

I was just on the edge of telling him 
that I could see some bits of his viewpoint, 
when the floor cleared, and the band, to 
which Ed Skeller had been whispering, 
opened up on some old-fashioned music. 
Bill dragged Marge to the middle of the 
place, and the two of them did a synco- 
pated minuet that caused such applause I 
thought the roof was going to blow off. 
Some stunt! And the way Marge, simply 
shining with happiness and mischief, looked 
at Bill 


exiled in 
insisted 


OME Broadway’ manager, 

Dearborn over the holidays, 
on being introduced to Marge. 

“Say, girlie,’ he pleaded with her, “I'll 
make you one swell offer if you'll take 
this young man here, and pull that minuet 
gag in my new rev-view!” 

Margey opened her eyes very wide, and 
said, “Oh, I really couldn’t.” 

“Why, girlie,” persisted the manager, 
“you’d knock ‘em cold turkey with that 
cute rig....and you such a lady. The 
old W hite Lights. ‘ 

“O sir,’ interrupted Margey, “you 
are very flattering. But I hardly think 
my father would approve.” 

The manager cast his hands despair- 
ingly into the air, and walked away wag- 


ging his head in sorrow. Dancing, if you 
can call it that, broke out again, wild 
and furious. Skeller, by that time in 


a maudlin state, was biting chunks out of 
his glass and trying to chew them. 
Suddenly there was a terrific hubbub 
at the door, and the music stopped like a 
caught breath. Three men walked calmly 


into the room, and one yelled, ‘Take 
your seats!” 
A dead silence. A scream from the 


corner opposite us, Some one whispered 
hoarsely, “‘Raided, by God 

I heard a nervous % sve Skeller had 
got down on all fours, and was attempt- 


ing to crawl behind a screen back of us. 
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One of the detectives yanked a gun out 
of his pocket. “Get back there, you! 
Skeller flopped back into his chair. 

I gave a quick glance at Marge. Her 
eyes were big with fright, but she was 


plucky as they make them. She looked 
at me....at me, I tell you... .appeal- 
ingly. I winked reassuringly. 


I slid my hand carefully into my pocket 
and clutched my penknife. I pressed the 
spring, and felt the blade fly out. I moved 
my shoe around until I touched the electric 
light wire beneath my chair. 


“T Beae was a crash on the other side 
of the room. A girl had fainted. The 
three detectives spun around at the noise, 
I pulled out the knife, and lunged the 
blade into the wire-cord. There was a hiss 
and a flash as the fuses blew. All the 
lights were doused. 

A roar of confusion....panic. A wild 
yelp, “Who the 1”,....Two electric 
torches stabbing the blackness. I grabbed 
Marge, and pulled her behind the screen. 
I could hear one of the detectives stum- 
bling toward us. We made a sudden dash, 
He grappled me, and I tripped him. His 
gun went off close to my ear. 

I flung myself against the ‘Ladies’ En- 
trance” door. It flew open. We made time 
around the corner. Fine fish, those in- 
spectors, not to surround the place! A 
taxi was steaming up the street. I 
shouted drunkenly at it. Marge had her 
wrap, but I was sacrificing very gladly a 
brand new hat and coat, luckily without 
identifying marks, I staggered very care- 
fully to the curb. Just as I had hoped, 
the grinning driver thought we had been 
bounced out on account of my hilarious 
condition. 

In another second we had popped inside. 
Marge begged the driver to make all pos- 
sible speed. He was more than obliging. 
I flashed a look back at the joint. It 
was altogether dark, but as we flew round 
the corner two men popped out of it ac- 
companied by much noise! Marge sud- 
denly went limp, and commenced to cry. 

I put my arm around her, and said 
nothing. This was probably the best thing 
I could have done. We had almost reached 
the bridge before she wiped her eyes and 
looked at me with, I am gratified to say, 
a great deal of new affection. 

“Oh, Larry dearest, you were wonderful.” 

I had rather an idea that I had pulled 
some fairly smooth stuff in getting out of 
that fracas. But of course I had to be 
modest. 

“Not a bit,” I said, “but I hope those 
others didn’t get nabbed.” 

Margey looked out of the window for 
a few seconds. Then she turned to me with 
a very sweet look. “Larry, you and I 
always get along together so wonderfully!” 

Now this was not altogether true, but 
I was certainly glad not to contradict her. 
Now was the time if ever. I held her just 
a little closer, and began to stutter out my 
small speech. 

I warmed up to it after the first few 
sentences. I told her I wanted to cut out 
my wild ways, and all that sort of rot. 
I went enthusiastically into details about 
the proposition Dad had made that morn- 





ng. 

And at the end I said, ‘“Margey, you're 
the only person in the world who can help 
me to change from a bum. What do you 
say we sign up?” 

Margey sat thinking. Then, most 
gently she said, “But I don’t want to get 
married yet. Not for a long time... .- 
At least I don’t think I do.” 

I interposed hastily. “Not get married, 
Marge. Just get signed. I could go to 
work with all the gusto in the world, if 
I knew I had just a small string on you. 
What do you say?” F 

Marge looked out of the window again, 
and talked over her shoulder. “But I’m 
so young. And you are, too. And I'm 
having such a good time, playing this game. 
Oh, Larry . if this raid gets out. 
do you suppose it will ruin things?” 

I was annoyed to see the question slip- 


ping away. “Marge,” I urged, “forget the 
old game. Let’s be engaged.” 

Marge continued studying the streets. 
Then she turned and looked at me. 
“Larry, I ought not to tell . . but. 
Bill and Jim both asked me the ‘same ‘thing 
to-night.” 

I groaned. “I thought so!” I guess I 
shouted. “You didn’t... .?” And the 


rest of the words stuck in my throat. 
Marge ——- my hand. “No, Larry, 
I didn’t. I told them just what I’m going 
to tell you now . . . . Wait. I have to 
think things over. And I want to win the 
game first. People used to laugh at me 
called me the ‘Tanglefoot Kid.’ The 

(Continued on page 140) 
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“fighter for home adorn- 
J ment—a triumph in the 
art of reproducing the allur- 
ing beauties of Nature! The 
original autographed hand- 
colored prints —all actual 
photographs. Picturesque 
landscapes, mountains, val- 
leys; quaint Colonial scenes; 
and a profusion of other 
subjects in life-like colors. 


SUBJECTS ILLUSTRATED: 
Above left, “The Turning”; right, 
“Christmas Day.” Below left, 
“A Virgin Trail’; right, “Picnic 
Nook.” 5x7 prints as shown, on 
11x14 mounting, $1.50 each. 
Others at wide range of prices. 
Dealers nearly everywhere. If 
no dealer is convenient to you, 
prints will be sent by mail post- 


paid. 
Send for free catalog 


DAVID DAVIDSON STUDIOS 
53 Whitmarsh Street 
Providence, R. I. 

















i-RITA 


None Genuine Without This Trade Mark. 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIR REMOVER 


A treatment that will remove perma- 
nently all Superfluous Hair from the 
face or any part of the body without 
] leaving a mark on the most delicate 
skin. Removes entire hair roots and 





destroys the hair duct. No electric 
— burning caustics or powders 
use 


One application of Mi-Rita will quickly 
and completely remove all undesirable 
hair without pain, leaving the skin soft 
and smooth. 

Every woman who is troubled with 
superfluous hair should know that Mi- 
Rita will permanently destroy the most 
stubborn growth of hair, and this treat- 
ment can be used successfully at home. 

Send for Free Beauty Book listing our 


exclusive preparations for beautifying 
the skin and hair. Write direct to 


Dr. Margaret Ruppert 
Sole Owner of the Mi-Rita Treatment 
Dept. D, 1112 Chestnut Street 
Philadelphia, Pa., U. S.A. 
Established 22 years 
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CUPID JUNIOR Hat imparts to the 
girl in her ‘teens the appearance 

of mature smartness without detracting 
in the slightest from her youthful grace. 
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Dr. Lawton’s Guaranteed 


FAT REDUCER 


FOR MEN AND WOMEN 


Di YT 
October 1916 
—weight 2 i 


pounds weight i 52 


pounds — a 
reduction of 
59 pounds 


Dr. Lawton using his 
Fat Reducer 


FEW DAYS 
SHOW 
REDUCTION 


No need of be- 
ing fat if you 
will use Dr. 
Lawton’s FAT 
REDUCER. In Patte erme entekla 40> 
my own case [ re- duced, also takes away 
cs fatty parte top of 
duced 59 pounds as corsets and_ reduces 
my above pictures fatty ankles 
show. That was 
five years ago and 
during these 
years my FAT 
REDUCER 
has been re- 
ducing fat 
from thou- 
sands of other 
men and wo- 
men. 
I don’t ask you 
to starve nor ex- 
ercise, take me di- Reduces bust safely 
cine or treatments 4 
of any kind. All 
I ask is that you 
use my FAT 
REDUCER and 
method as per 
instructions 
and you will 
FIND RE- 
DUC T.ION 
TAKING 
PLACE in a 
few days; at ye 
the end of eleven pararged abdomen, 
days, which is full thighs and hips 1 
trial period, you —— 
either keep the REDUCER or 
return it to me complete and I 
will gladly refund your money. 
Dr. Lawton’s FAT REDUCER 
is non-electrical, made from soft 
rubber and weighs but a few 
ounces. You can reduce where 
you wish to lose whether 10 or 
100 pounds overweight. 
The cost of FAT REDUCER is 
$5.00 (nothing more to buy). Add 
20 cents with your remittance to 
cover parcel-post and insurance. 
Send for your REDUCER 
TODAY. Remember it is guaran- 
teed. Free private demonstrations 
in my office 9 to 6 daily. 
My free printed matter, “HOW 
TO REDUCE FAT,” mailed upon 


request. 


Dr. Thomas Lawton, 120 W. 70th St., Dept. 125, N. Y. 
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For the Youth in Years and 
the Youth in Spirit 


OUTH is the sparkling monarch of all age— 
an enviable ruler around whom radiates a per- 


sonality of glorious 


loveliness. 


To cater to its whims, its fancies, its dreams and 
hopes is an inspiration indeed. Youth’s complement 


is Fashion. 


In it Youth finds expression for its ador- 


able charms—charms that appropriate fashion helps 


to accentuate and even 


For Youth is 


perpetuate. 


not measured in terms of years but in feeling and 
that feeling Fashion adequately interprets at all times. 


IT is to the interpretation of 
that feeling that the House of 
Youth has dedicated itself—it 
is for the Youth in years and 
for the Youth in spirit that 
their modes are conceived and 
created. 

There are wondrously allur- 
ing Fall modes in Suits, in 
Coats, in Dresses—tailored 


walking frocks that wend their 
smart way through many a 
morning, costumes for the 
afternoon motoring trip and 
general town and country 
wear, wrap coats for cool even- 
ings—each possessing the 
touches of happy charm that 
gloriously distinguish all 
House of Youth models. 


Seek the store in your citythat features House of Youth Apparel 


for Misses. 


“Doris Goes Shopping”’ 


will be sent free at your request. 








If you cannot locate your store, 


please advise us 


an interesting booklet 
Address: 


vas) SUITS: COATS 


DRESSES 


SCHULMAN AND HAUPTMAN 


38 EAST 29TH STREET - 


NEW YORK 


3 Avenue De L’Opera - Paris 
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girls used to be sorry for me... .” 
“Oh, Margey,” I interrupted, “what's it 
all worth?” 


But just then the taxi pulled up in 
front of Marge’s. swallowed several 
bitter curses, paid the driver who went 


cheerfully off, and I stood bareheaded on 
the doorstep. 
“That's all the answer I can have?” 
Margey pulled my head down and whis- 
pered in my ear. “You've been a darling 


always, Larry. I have so much to think 
over. Give me time. Oh, if that raid 
only doesn’t get out! Anyway 


Close your 
hind you. 

I followed instructions. I heard her key 
click in the lock. Then something soft and 
fluttery, like a combined flower and butter- 
fly brushed my lips. 

I made a grab for her, 
away, and stood safely 
door, blowing me another 
isfactory kiss. 

However, -I'll say I trod the oft-men- 
tioned air all the three blocks to my place. 
As | entered the door, I noted that the 
handy little thermometer registered two 
above zero. And just then | discovered 
I was shivering from head to foot, 

My head felt as if a race riot was com- 
ing off inside it. 


eyes, and put your hands be- 


But she slipped 
inside the glass 
and most unsat- 


ERE passes one full week, during 
which I nursed a fine case of grippe. 
Not flu... . nothing so fashionable. 
just good old-style hellish grippe. 


Ihe calendar, when I finally sat up to 
beef tea, said it was a week. But it was 
all one long nightmare to me. I had a 


slick variety of deliriums . .. . or deliria, 
whichever the case may be in some 
of which | saw Marge stepping down a 
church aisle with Bill on one side and Jim 
on the other . and myself chasing them 
with wedding presents in the shape of 
cartons of Baker's Family Soap 

that sort of thing. 

There were flowers in the room. “From 
Margie . . . . To dearest Larry.” I 
called for the New Year's morning papers. 
They had all been thrown out days before. 
Dad and the Mater came in for a few min- 
utes, and I pretended sound slumber. I 
didn’t want to bicker about that party with 
them while | was in my subdued condition. 
What the deuce had happened to the rest 
of the gang that night? And were we in 
Dutch or not? The nurse, a dumb-look- 
ing brute of some fifty summers, always 
got so kittenish when I talked to her, that 
1 couldn't bear to attempt wheedling any 
news out of her. 

When the beef tea 
hit on a good hunch. I gave the Dumb- 
duck Brock’s phone number, and asked 
her to get him over. She protested, but I 
howled at her like a wounded thing, and 
she finally gave in. 

Luckily Brock was there. 


was consumed, I 


That evening 


he leaped into the room, and stood grin- 
ning at me. 
“Some protracted hangover,” he said. 


“Shut up,” 1 answered. “Look here, 


how about that raid?” 
“We bribed: our way out. Cost me a 
pretty penny. 


‘But didn’t we get into print?” 
“Bartolini did . nobody else.” 
“Then it’s all hushed up?’ 
Brock sat down on the edge of the bed. 
“That poor idiot Skeller he couldn't 
keep his face shut. The tale of Marge’s 
dance and offer from the manager is spread 


all over town. 
‘Good Lord,” I remarked, “and the old 
hens .... are they on?’ 
Brock laughed sardonically, “Can you 


imagine all these jealous little rats of girls 
not piping forth to their mamas, now that 
they have something on Marge?” 

I groaned. “I suppose she is ruined for 
the Candlestickmakers’.” 

Brock nodded his head. “I 
much. Although Marge certainly 
a lot of them the most wonderful 
Minnie in the world yesterday at 
Armstrongs’ tea.” 

“Pink Minnie,’ I may say, is a polite 
name for hot air. The sort of thing you 
say to a hostess when the f pady been a 
complete washout . . . “I had the best 
time . Oh, honestly Mrs. Gish, I 
don’t know when I've enjoyed myself so 
much!” Or when they haul in a yelping 


fear as 
handed 
Pink 

the 


brat and enthuse about “Well, well, that 
is a baby . woof, woof!” 

“And Marge got away with it?” 

Brock scratched his head. “Well, I tell 


you. Most of them think Marge was a 
darling little innocent who was lured there 
by us rough boys. I’m not considered 
much of a chaperon, evidently. Just the 
same, there are three or four who seem to 
be sure that Marge is a complete minx, or 
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whatever it is.” 


EFORE he left, Brock convinced me of 

the worst. So far as I could make 
out, Marge might just as well kiss the 
Candlestickmakers’ good-bye; and all he; 
fine game was shot to pieces. 

Wasn't that a shame? Poor little Marge 
She had set her heart on that badge oj 
success. Now she'd have to start all over 
again, probably, to live down that party, 
And I wouldn't dare mention marrying me, 
for months. She'd probably be in no 
sympathetic mood for any tender stuf 
whatever. 

I called ior paper 


l and pen, and tried to 
write her a letter. 


But I couldn't make my 
thoughts behave. Everything I wrote was 
slushy, I gave it up, and went to sleep, 
vowing I'd get out of that beastly bed the 


next day and see her, if 1 relapsed into 
double pneumonia, 

Lf awoke at noon or thereabouts. The 
house was still, and I gathered that the 


Mater had long since departed for shop- 


ping. Despite the protests of the Dumb- 
duck, I dressed and tottered down to 
luncheon. Luckily, nobody came home. 


Alma handed me two notes. 
Dad I opened first. 
he wished to have a 
with me as soon as | 

The other was in Marge’s handwriting, 
I opened it, shaking all over. 1 read that 
she did hope her darling Larry was all 
right by this time, because he simply sust 
come over that very afternoon without jail, 
She had the most important thing in the 
world to tell him! 

Yo say that I was excited would be un- 
derstating it two miles. 1 tossed toast all 
over the table-cloth. What could it be— 
this “‘most important thing in the world?’ 

I wobbled upstairs and spent one entire 
hour reclothing myself in the most gorge- 
ous gerb possessed. All the while, I 
kept making guesses. I called Marge on 
the phone. The maid said she was out, but 
that if Mr. Larry called up to tell him that 
he was expected at three sharp. 

Little | fretted about the razzing I knew 


The one from 
It informed me that 
heart-to-heart talk 
felt strong enough. 


Dad kad stored up for me. If Marge 
cared, that was enough. I felt violently 


weak and excited, if you can be those things 


all at once. But I managed to stagger 
over the intervening blocks, and as_ the 


grandfather clock in the corner tolled three, 
I flopped down on a huge sofa in Marge’s 
sitting-room. 

Almost immediately I heard her footsteps 
dashing down the stairs, and in she burst, 
looking like peaches and cream, and fully 


clothed for going out. She dropped a 
small suitcase she was carrying and ran 
over to me. 

“Larry! You angel! Oh, I'm so glad 
to see you!” 

She seized both of my hands. I tried to 
pull her down beside me, because 1 was 
sure now that L could kiss her by every 
right. 


But she danced away from me, and fished 
something out of her pocket, which she 
Wi aved around in the air. 

‘Wait! Wait! See what I have here! 
The game. . Larry . .. the game! 
And she tossed the envelope to me. 

“Read it!’ she insisted, and ran over 
to the piano, which she pounded wildly and 
at random. 

“Hell's great yelping bells!” I thought 
to myself, as I yanked the enclosure out. 
So this was what all the excitement was 
about! Stung again. 


Candle- 


READ: “The Twelve Merry 
Miss 


stickmakers request the honor of 


Margey Ransom’s presence on the evening 
of January twenty-third at their Work- 
shop in the Hotel Senate. Miss Ransom 


is further requested to be prepared for the 
office of leading the Grand March.” 
gave a heartiul yell. 


“Margey! Absolutely — swell! One 
thousand bouquets! You get the cardboard 
Victory Arch! 

She banged down the piano-cover, and 
stood up. Then she walked slowly over 
toward me, very thoughtfully. ; 

“Yes, Larry. I guess I've won, havent 
ae” 

“Won! I should say you have! Not 
only urged, but to lead the blooming 
show!” 

ARGEY halted in front of me, and 
4 said, “Sit down, Larry. Theres 
something else. That isn't all. I 


She sat down at the other end of the 
sofa. “Stay there, Larry. Promise not to 
move until I’m all through _ talking. 
Promise?” 

I folded my hands in “Go 
(Continued on page 
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Every Woman Should Know 


the 
NEO-PLASTIQUE METHOD 
Superior to all 
(Reg. U. S. Pat. Of. 1916 Ne. 95200) 


Removes, Prevents 


WRINKLES 


sagging double chin: elimi- 
nates large pores, pimples 
and black- 
heads ; ren- 
ders the skin 
firm and 
youthful, and 
restores its 
natural 
beauty. No 
peeling. Just apply to your 
face and wash off in 15 
minutes. 


Used by women and men 
in their homes 
Neo-Plastique is a vegetable 
preparation guaranteed 
under the Pure Food Act. 
Endorsed by physicians and 

beauty specialists. 





Beware of imitations 
Booklets and_ testimonials 
sent free upon request in 
the United States and for- 
eign countries. If your 
druggist cannot supply you, 
write direct to 


NEO-PLASTIQUE SALES COMPANY 
(Dept. H) 

532-535 Real Estate Trust Bidg. 

PHILADELPHIA, PA., U.S. A. 











—Not One 
Gray Hair, Now: 


“And my hair was quite gray 
a short time ago! 

“It was falling out, getting 
brittle and stringy. My scalp 


" 

LT) 

u) was filled with dandruff and 2 
itched almost constantly. 

“A few applications of Kolor- 
Bak produced a wonderful im- 
provement. The itching stopped 
instantly. There was no more 
dandruff. And—marvel of mar- 
vels—it is now restored to its 
original color—not a gray hair 
shows anywhere!” 

Kolor-Bak is not a dye or stain. 

t is colorless, stainless, harmless 
and restores original color to gray 
hair simply by putting hair and scalp 
in a healthy condition. 

Send for our special trial offer; 
also Free Book on Hair which ex- 
plains how Kolor-Bak restores gray 
air to its original color. 

G ral} 


HYGIENIC LABORATORIES 
3334-3338 W. 38th St., Dept. 1071, Chicago 
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Gage Sailors 


smart and appropriate, are 
designed for street, travel, 
business wear and for all 
outdoor activities where 
formal attire is not required. ca 
The Gage Label, which for i 
sixty-five years has meant 
leadership in millinery, is a es 
guarantee of style and mer- 

chandise value. 

Gage Sailors are sold by mil- 

linery dealers everywhere. 


GAGE BROTHERS & Co. 
18S. Michigan Ave. Fifth Ave. & 37th St. 
CHICAGO NEW YORK 


Drexel Gage + Fie | 





GLOVES 


SILK, FABRIC and FINE LEATHER 
" Satisfactory Wear” 
An added touch of effectiveness 


for the fall tailleur, in all the 
smart autumn shades, 
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“Ask for Them” 


H. &. HALL @ CO., INC. 
50 Union Square New York City 
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or Cream. 
mail. Over two million boxes sold annually. 
Send 10c for a sample box. 


65ce a box of druggists or by 
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x BEN LEVY CO. 

KA French Perfumers, Dept. 42 

es 125 Kingston St. Boston, Mass. 
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% ing—and incomparably smooth. *): 
Ky So may your complexion be when 

" safeguarded by Lablache. Famous for 

ry fifty years—a natural, clinging face 

xX] powder, delicately perfumed. 
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KY Refuse Substitutes 

x They may be dangerous. Flesh, White, Pink 
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to the hair-defaced 


remove fair 
with water — 











NCE any dainty 
woman effaces objec- 


tionable hair with 

Neet, she marvels why she 

ever let it annoy her. And 

she shudders, then, to think 

of the futile painful ways 

women try the razor, 
for instance. ; 

Of course 

a razor will 

seem to do it— 

For a few hours shaving 

destroys the surface hair 

till it grows out even 

thicker than before, and 

harsher. But using a razor 

in the armpits is awkward; 

and risky; and so utterly 


needless and_ inept ; 
when there is Neet, the 
easy, safe way. 

Savages 


use pincers - 

In Malaysia and Polynesia, 
they tear the hairs out by the 
roots. Agonizing! Yet Ameri 
can women have used waxy 
nostrums, smeared on their deli- 
cate skins, which drag out their 
hair by force. Barbarous ways; 
dangerous ways . . . 


but the one 
delightful way is 


Neet 


Right from the Now simply take 
jar, apply this vel clear water and 
‘ty, scented cream Tinse the skin 
ee ee clean. Not a trace 


of hair will sho 


surface. Leave it The skin will look 
on just a_ few so white and soft, 
minutes. The skin will feel so smooth 
will never feel it and soothed! De 
at its work! Neet lightful! And the 
is as bland as any new hair will grow 
toilet-cream in slowly, and like 
but so sure! down. 


Twenty cents 
will prove it— 


_ Though the regular price for Neet, 
in the full-sized package ready for 


instant use without any mixing or 
bother, is only 50 cents (65c¢_ in 
Canada) at druggists’ and _toilet- 


counters, you need not even pay that 
little to test it. For only 20c (silver 
or stamps) you may have a liberal 
Demonstration Neet Cream Depila 
tory, sent direct, postpaid. Write for 
it to: 


HANNIBAL PHARMACAL Co. 
609 Olive Street 


Sr. Lovts, Mo. 











“Pepe aguante 


SATIN SLIPPER WITH STRAP 


eC) 
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s 


. dveuisite models for 
atternoon wear. re, || O 
designs for evening, 
streel and sport, = 


Cousins Shoes 
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ahead,” I said. 
She sighed a little. “Well, Larry 


| I'm not going to that party 


I jumped. “What!” 

“Sit down. No, Larry, I won't be here 
by the time it comes off. 

“Honestly, Marge? Not going to it!” 


“No, Larry. . You see. ... Well 
.... You asked me to marry you, didn’t 
you? ... Sit where you are. ... Please, 


Larry, let me go on. You said you wanted 
me to help you not be a bum any more. 
I want you to try to do something with 
yourself. . . Oh, I do, Larry!” 

I got to my feet. 

“Margey!/.. .” 

“Larry! Let me finish! There’s lots 
more. You know Bill and Jim asked me 
also.” 

“Damn!” 

“All right, Larry dear, only you must 
hear the rest. Now, I’ve thought and 
thought and thought, these last few days. 
First, about the game. Before I started 
playing, I was real. I loved reading, and 
my sculping, and music, and all those things 
that matter. Then I changed. I ‘got some 
dope’, as Brock said. It wasn’t so much 
the others . it was myself I wanted to 
show that I could play around as well as 


anyone. And now I’ve got what I 
have been working for and I don’t 
want it.” 


“Margey, dearest!”’ I interrupted, “I 
told you all along it wasn’t worth it.” 


Margey nodded. “I know, Larry. 
You've been the most wonderful person 
there ever was. ... So now... I'm going 


back to the things that mean something. I 
want to share them with someone who un- 
derstands. Congenial and all, I want to 
get married.” 

I arose and went over to her, put my 
arms around her. My heart was brimming 
over with happiness. ‘“Margey—’’ that 
was all I could say. 

She pushed me gently away. ‘Please, 
Larry. Just let me finish. I want you to 
see it all.” 

I moved back a foot or so from her, 
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giving my eyes one thrill after another a, 
I kept them glued on her. 

“I looked at it from every possible 
angle. Bill—he’s sweet, but he’s only an 
adorable parlor-snake, after all. Jim—ij 
I married him I'd run Dearborn after 
awhile. . . . He’s a gentleman through and 
through. And he is so marvelous looking 
and all that. But—that’s not what I want. 
either. I—I don’t love either of them 
I'm in love, Larry, and he’s somebody 
who's congenial always, and .. .” 

“*Margey. dearest.” 

“Wait, Larry. He hasn't any money of 
his own, at all. I'll have to start in at 
the bottom with him, and go without lots 
of things. Dad is furious. . says I'll 
never get one cent... ” 

I couldn’t hold back any longer. I took 
Margey in my arms. 

“But you're going to marry me, just the 
same, aren't you?” 

Margey looked up at me. 

“Not you, Larry. . the Plumber.” 

To this day I’m quite sure somebody 
crept up and walloped me on the head with 
a club. I know I fell back on the cush- 
ions. Margey jumped up. 

“Oh, Larry, dear. . . . I didn’t mean to 
hurt you. I couldn’t seem to tell you any 
other way. You've been such a dar- 
ling. Please don’t hate me forever and 
ever.” 

But I kept on muttering things like 
“Great God! The Plumber!” 

Margey grabbed her little suitcase. 

“Good-by, Larry dear.” She bent over 
me, and kissed my forehead. “He's wait- 
ing at the drugstore for me. License and 
everything. I hate to hurt Dad. . . . but 
I always said when the real thing came 
along, nothing would stop me. Good-by 

.. . I'm going to throw myself away.’ 

The front door slammed. I passed out 
cold. 


ELL, that’s how Margey played the 
game. The gang never tires of pan- 
ning her for an eighteen-carat fool. 
I wonder. 


THE RUSTLE OF SILK 


Cosmo 


Hamilton’s 


N ov el 


(Continued from page 134) 


another way.” She got all this in a little 
breathlessly, with charming naiveté. 

“What way?” asked Lady Feo bluntly. 
“T should think you’d make a great success 
on the stage.” 

Lola took no notice of her aunt’s angry 
and frantic signs. She stood demure and 
modest under the searching gaze of Lady 
Feo, and with a sense of extreme triumph 
took the jump. “The way I most wanted 
to begin,” she said, “was to be your lady- 
ship’s maid. That’s my great ambition.” 

“And for the love of Heaven, why not? 
Breezy, why the deuce haven’t you told me 
about this girl? I would like to have her 
about me. She’s decorative. I wouldn't 
mind being touched by her and I'm sure 
she'd look after my things. Look how 
neat she is. She might have come out of 
a bandbox.” 

Miss Breezy bit her lip. She was bit- 
terly annoyed. She was unaware of the 
expression, but she felt that Lola had 
double-crossed her—as indeed she had. 
“Well, my lady,” she said, “to tell you 
the truth, I didn’t think that you would 
care to have two people of the same family 
in your house. It almost always leads to 
trouble.” 

“Oh rot,” said Lady Feo. “I loathe 
those old shibboleths. They’re so silly.” 
She turned to Lola. “Look here, do you 
really mean to say that you'd rather be a 
lady’s maid than kick your heels about in 
the chorus?” 

“If you please, my lady,” said Lola. 

“Well, I think you'll miss a lot of fun, 
but as far as I’m concerned you're an 
absolute godsend. The girl I’ve had for 
two years is going to be married. Of 
course, I can’t stop that, as much as I 
shall miss her. The earth needs re- 
peopling, so I must let her go. The ques- 
tion has been where to get another. With 
all this unemployment no one seems very 
keen on doing anything but work in fac- 
tories. I'd love to have you. Come, by 


(To be continued in the 


all means. Breezy, engage her. I hope 
we shall rub along very nicely together 


S much to hide the gleam in her eyes 

from her aunt as to show deference 
to her new mistress, Lola bowed. 
thank you, my lady,” she said. 

“Fine,” said Lady Feo, “fine. That’s 
great. Saves me a world of trouble. Pretty 
lucky thing that I looked in here, wasn't 
it?” She went to the door and turned 
“When can you come, Lola?” 

“To-morrow ... . To-night.” 

“To-night. I will let Emily off at once 
She'll be glad enough. I'll send you home 
in the car. You can pack your things and 
get back in time to brush my hair. I 
suppose you know something about your 
job?” 

Miss Breezy broke in hurriedly. Even 
now perhaps it might not be too late to 
beat this girl at her own game. ‘That's 
it, my lady,’’ she said, tumbling over her 
words. “She doesn’t know anything about 
it. I’m afraid I ought to say. me a 

“Oh well, Breezy, that’s nothing new. 
They none of ’em know anything. I'll 
teach her. I don’t want a sham expert 
with her nose in the air. All I need is a 
girl with quick fingers, nippy on her feet, 
good to look at, who will laugh at my 
jokes. You promise to do that, Lola?” 

A most delicious smile curled all about 
Lola’s mouth. “I promise, my lady,” she 
said. 

Lady Feo nodded at her. “She'll make 
a sensation,” she thought. “How jealous 
they’ll all be. . . Right-o. then. Seven 
o’clock. Don’t be late. So long.” And 
off she went, slamming the door behind 
her. 

“You little devil!’ said Miss Breezy, her 
dignity in great slabs at her feet. 

But Lola had won. And the amazing 
part of it was that the door of the house 
in Dover Street had been opened to her by 
Fallaray’s wife 
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Unsightly Wrinkles 


nar many an otherwise lovely face. 


Small wrinkles, unless promptly erad- 


‘ated, grow deeper and_ longer. 


Preserve your youthful beauty by 


ipplying 

MADAME HUDSON 

PERSIAN VELVET 

SKIN FOOD 

1 delightful tissue-building cream, 
ymposed of the purest oils. As it 
1ourishes the skin, which quickly 
ibsorbs it, disfiguring wrinkles and 
ines about the eyes and mouth 
juickly disappear. 


Madame Hudson Krystal Mask 


is an invaluable aid in preserving a soft, 


elvety, youthful skin. A few applications 
lear the complexion, eliminate black- 
1eads, reduce large pores, and leave the 
skin in a perfect condition. No rubbing 
Apply with a soft brush which is 
iished. 





ft 

At all leading stores or direct from us, 
in 
Velvet Skin Food... .-$ .78 
Krystal Mask, including brush...... 2.23 


plain wrapper. 


R. A. HUDSON CO., INC. 


Auburn i? # 


“You are indeed to be con. 


gratulated on bringing such a 


P 


erfect Hair Destroyer to the 


attention of Filmland.’ 


Ruth Roland 


2 


Actresses and disc riminating ladies now use 


yA 


IP — the rapid, safe, and fragrant Hair 


Destroyer. Praised as the only effectual 


re 


medy for permanently destroying super- 


fluous hatrand roots, ZIP is rapidly re plac ing 


ordinary depilatories 


For sale at all reliable stores, or direct from 
me by mail Write for FREE BOOK, o 


ca 


ll to have FREE DEMONSTRATION 


Per package, $5.2 


Vistas TduKs 


SPECIALIST 
Dept. H 562 Fifth Ave. 
NEW YORK CITY 
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5 For a Man 


—a buckle of distinction 

— in designs sure to please 

—selection in sterling, gold 

and platinum 

—or in combination of these 

— above all | 

—for a man 

—a buckle 

— bearing the Shanley mark 
, —is just the thing 

— ask your jeweler 

















REDUC a Easily «1, 


Three Slices Your friends must have told you about Basy Bread, now a 
of Basy Bread a day, recognized standard weight-reducing ration. 

‘ Basy bread is not a medicine or drug, but a wholesome 

Help reduce your weight and delicious food—-scientifically prepared. 


in a natural way. There is no unpleasant dieting—no irksome exercises, in 
the Basy Bread course Legions have reported remarkable 
reductions hn weight with gains in strength and health. 


You will be very much interested in the Basy Bread book- 





Doctors’ Essential Foods Co., let, which gives reliable information on obesity and how to 
Orange, N. J. reduce Write for your copy to-day. Sent in sealed, plain 
Dear Sirs cover, postage prepaid. 





After the first five weeks 
of my Basy Bread course, I 
want to endorse the Bread. 
I have been troubled with 
shortness of breath for years, 
and the Bread has completely 
cured me of this. In addi- 
tion I have lost twelve pounds. 


Huntington, W. Va 


BASY BREAD 


REGISTERED — TRADE MARK 


DOCTORS’ ESSENTIAL 
FOODS CO. 
39 Oakwood Ave. 
Orange New Jersey 










































UNDREDS of unique gifts are illustrated and described in the 

Kellogg Gift Catalog. They include articles that are practical, 
dainty, ornamental—for children and grown-ups. An unusually wide 
assortment makes gift selection easy. Several pages are devoted ex- 
clusively to gifts for the kiddies. 


DESCRIPTIONS OF GIFTS ILLUSTRATED ABOVE 
A157—-PARROT DOOR STOP. All gay KEYTAINER. (Original Key Kase) for 





























parrot colors, hand-painted............ $3 men aud women; 369G, for 6 keys, $1.70 
A725—TRICK MISSOURI MULE, ‘Good — for 10 keys, $2.30; 390G, for 14 
Luck.’” Has hundreds of odd amd laugh- =_=__KeYS_ .. eee eee cece e eee ee eee eecsess 2.9) 


s -90 

able tricks to amuse the children....$2 927 TE CASE FOR TRAVELERS. Dur- 

A40iI—THE VERY NEWEST RATTLE...$2 ably made of black sheepskin ......... $5 
Send for Your Copy of the Gift Catalog—NOW! 


ROBERT W: KELLOGG, 214 Bridge St., Springfield, Mass. 
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ACRUISEpeLUXE 


TO THE 


MEDITERRANEAN 


By the S.S. CARONIA of the CUNARD LINE 








Sailing from New York 
Jan. 28th, 1922—Duration 61 Days 
Strictly Limited to 350 Guests, 
travelling as on a huge private 


yacht with the utmost comfort 
in staterooms and on decks. 








The Itinerary includes visits to 
MADEIRA, SPAIN, GIBRALTAR, 
TANGIER, ALGIERS, MONTE 
CARLO, NICE, NAPLES, EGYPT, 
PALESTINE, CONSTANTINOPLE, 
ATHENS, ROME. 


Information and literature o1 -quest 


EXCLUSIVE MANAGF AENT 


THOS. COOK & SON 


New York Chicago Philadelphia 
Boston San Francisco Los Angeles 
Montreal Toronto Vancouver 


150 Offices throughout the World 














Once 
I was 


gray! 
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Mail the coupon for free trial 
bottle of Mary T. Goldman’s 
Hair Color Restorer and you can 
soon make this statement your- 
self. It proves how a clear, col- 
orless liquid and a little comb 
will restore your hair to its ori- 
ginal color in from 4 to 8 days, 
whether your gray hairs are 
many or few. 





Test as directed on a single 
lock. Note its clean daintiness— 
how soft and fluffy it makes your 
hair. No streaking, no discolor- 
ation, nothing to wash or rub off. 








Fill out coupon carefully and 
enclose lock of hair if possible. 
Trial package. and application 
comb come by return mail. Full 
sized bottle from druggist or di- 
rect from us. Don’t risk cheap 
substitutes and ruin your hair. 


MARY T. GOLDMAN 
796 Goldman Bldg. _St. Paul, Minn. 



































Mary i Goldman, = Goldman Bidg., 
t. Paul, Min 
Please send me your free trial bottle of 
Mary T. Goldman’s Hair Color Restorer with 
special comb. I am not obligated in any 
way by accepting this free offer. The natural 
color of my hair is 
black.... jet black.... dark brown.... 
medium brown.... light brown.... 


seeeeeeesed 
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HATTIE CARNEGIE 
GOWNS — MILLINERY 


251 EIGHTY-SIXTH STREET, WEST OF BROADWAY 
NEW YORK 








Exquisitely simple modes for 


the Fall and the Winter. 


Both Foreign Creations and 
Hattie Carnegie Adaptations. 











HARPER’S BAZAR 


HOW TO KNOW THE WINTER HAT 


Marie 


Lyons’ 


Article 


(Continued from page 61) 


give the efiect of blocked shapes though 
they are hand made, that have large brims 
and clear-cut lines, are entering the mode, 
Unusual brims, slashed on one side or 
both, turned up high and abruptly in 
front, or dashingly at one side, help to 
give this decision of line. The newest 
note is height at the front, as distin- 
guished from width at the sides. Even 
crowns are less draped and fit more closely 
to the head. 

There is one standing objection to the 
large hat; it is ungraceful when worn 
with furs and muffling coat collars. To 
be worn to the best advantage it re- 
quires a clean shoulder-line. Otherwise 
the brim touches the fur and gives a 
hunched, short-necked appearance. There 
is one solution of this—no brim in the 
back; and that is the way many milliners 
have escaped the situation this season. 
There has long been a tendency to shorten 
the back brim, but this season it has 
become a definite, established mode,  Al- 
most all of the large hats have either no 
back brim at all, or a very short one. 

For a large hat, a mushroom brim is 
almost universally becoming, and so there 
will always be many mushrooms; but this 
season, due to the Spanish influence, many 
brims will roll upward or turn up at 
sharp and dashing angles, and, of course, 
this will give a newer, smarter air to the 
hat. 

Everywhere there is something new. In 
materials we have a strong liking for the 
high glacé finish of the ciré fabrics— 
ciré satin which has almost the polish of 
patent leather but not its stiffness and 
glare: bagatelle, a wide-wale fiber silk 
like a surah or silk serge, waxed to a 
high finish, as shown in the hat at the 
right in the middle of page fifty-eight; 
hatter’s plush, now more elegantly called 
satin Monsieur; satin antique; and baronet 
ciré. Hindoo cloth, also a new creation, 
is like the dull, fibrous texture used for 
the Hindoo turbans—eighteen yards of 
cloth, wound with deft turns of the 
wrist about a black skull cap, and trans- 
formed in three swift minutes into the in- 
tricate marvel of the Eastern’ turban. 
Probably the most popular materials in 
the mode will be satin antique, velvet, 
panne velvet, felt, hatter’s plush—these 
materials principally in black, leaving the 
color for the trimming. 

And for the trimming: besides all the 
new ideas from Spain, a multitude of 
other novelties are being introduced. One 
which stands out strongly is the metallized 
feather. Metallizing is a new treatment 
for feathers and is applied to ostrich, 
whether natural, curled, straight or glyce- 
rined: and to peacock, which in America 
does what it can to take the place of the 
forbidden paradise. The process can give 
any one of a number of metallic shades 
to the feather, but the shade known as 
“sphinx’’—a stone gray—is the smartest. 
The feather so treated has the glitter of 
steel, but is nevertheless a soft and flat- 
tering color because of the blowing soft- 
ness of the feather. Sometimes the gleam 
of several colors glows in the high-lights 
of the metallic surface of this sphinx 
gray—an effect as of oily lights on water 
—but usually it is an unvarying gray. 

Feathers of any color can be metal- 
lized (as, for example, the long, trailing 
ostrich feather in hunter’s green on the 
Alex hat, shown at the upper left on page 
fifty-eight), but sphinx is considered the 
smartest. 

The effect of this treatment on the 
glycerined or burnt ostrich is far smarter 
than on the natural feather: and this com- 


bination of two treatments for peacock, 
a feather which is utterly unacceptable in 
its natural state because of the super- 
stition concerning it, gives an entirely new 
and acceptable trimming—a _ delicate 
shower of fine, gray strands like a blow- 
ing fountain. This is used for pompons 
and long, eyeless plumes—for the eye of 
the peacock feather is not used, although 
sometimes a velvet spot takes its place. 
The burnt and metallized peacock looks 
not unlike the ostrich so treated except 
that it is usually softer and more delicate 

Another new effect in ostrich is the 
combination of burnt with glycerined os- 
trich; the lighter spray of the burnt os- 
trich is used as the delicate tip of a trail- 
ing feather of the glycerined ostrich. This 
is illustrated in a Rose Descat model, 
shown at the left in the middle of page 
sixty. In the same way, a long, glyce- 
rined feather sometimes ends in a curling, 
heavy-headed natural plume. 

The next most popular device in 
feathers, is to shellac them to a high glit- 
ter; cock feathers, wings, breasts, quills 
and other bird fancies are so treated. 

Among ribbons, which will have a 
prominent place in the millinery mode, are 
two new arrivals—ciré grosgrain and ciré 
moire; for the ciré effects grow more and 
more popular. Cocardes and stiffly tai- 
lored bows are the chief ways of using 
ribbon, as on the tailored felt hats already 
described. 

Flowers have not so large a place in 
the mode, and when used it is generally 
as a single large flower (preferably a 
poppy in two harmonizing colors) or as 
a stiff cocarde, perhaps of real dried 
flowers. The fuchsia and begonia which 
sive the colors of the mode, are sometimes 
used as a trimming. 

Beads are a strong feature, and espe- 
cially steel beads, with jet as the second 
choice. Whole hats are sometimes made 
of a fabric, such as net, completely cov- 
ered with half-beads of jet, and long, 
flapping ear-tabs are made of many loops 
of the full beads. These ornaments, like 
the ear-laps on men’s fur hats, are a very 
smart trimming. An all-over embroidery 
of beads is also good. And it is to be 
remembered that a touch of steel, whether 
in beads or pins, is distinctly smart. 

Lastly, even the placing of trimming 
is new this season. For many years all 
trimming has been automatically placed 
on the right side; now, suddenly, the wind 
veers and the smart position for a trim- 
ming is on the left side. This is a dis- 
tinctly new note and a strong one. 

Another new place for a trimming is in 
the direct front, rising straight and high 
from the brim. The past few seasons 
have exhibited the novelty of trimmings 
drooping from beneath the brim or at 
least trailing off the top of the brim and 
dropping as low as the shoulder or even 
the knees. This movement will, of course, 
continue into the coming season for noth- 
ing is better liked at present than these 
dripping, drooping trimmings; but just a 
little more novel is the ornament that 
rises stiff and high from the direct front 
of the hat. And the extreme height of 
these trimmings is an important feature 

Balanced trimmings, the same on one 
side as on the other, have not yet out- 
lived their popularity. 

Of course, as the season advances, new 
ideas will develop, but already, with the 
quick, red blood Spain has infused into 
the mode and the many delightful novel- 
ties picked up here and there, our winte 
millinery has an entirely new expression 
from that of last season. 





/ Lewis introduced 
a Spanish note by 
means of a jet ear- 
ring-like ornament, 
that hangs fromatri- 
cornof hatter’s plush. 
Imported by Thurn. 
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A little powder 
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“i The Charming Priscilla Dean Tam — 
oe € Unarming rrisciiia Vean lam 
ant Os 

trail Smart and serviceable, it is the vogue for Fall and 
This Winter—ideal for sports, for motoring, for school 
node}, wear 
Page . . ; of 
_ Soft, beautiful “Suede-Like”, artfully draped, a 
<= “onal band and neatly tailored bow of grosgrain ribbon, 
) and an inner elastic band to insure snug fit to any 
ein head size—and lo! Fashion presents you with the 
. glit- Priscilla Dean Tam, chic and Jovely—alw be- 
quills wigs sds 
coming. 

 « Leading stores everywhere carry Priscilla Dean 
Bare Tams. In purchasing, look for the Priscilla Dean 
| ciré label, your guarantee of high quality. If your store 
> and cannot supply you, of nee you can order direct, 





Bit ra enclosing price, which is $2.50, and specifying the 

ae bo le as A-B- color you want. Popular sgt shades are White, 
} ( : Bright Red, Jade Green, Tan, Navy, Dark Brown, 

——_ Orange, Copenhagen. 

Young housekeepers take to it readily. Older, more experienced | 


ones soon see the advantage, and learn to let the coffee make itself. 
“THE FAUST INSTANT WAY | mateeaiinee 








It saves time, it saves temper, it saves utensils, it “a” er. P= of ye Pr, og 

it saves money—dollars every year in coffee bills n tea bills, too, for [oOT, 

Se paatont a3 is just as much a part of the well managed household as | 1sciuia ean Jams Pl toe 
>sNe- aust Instant Coffee. | Lhe Priscilla Dean 
ead ’ If your dealer hasn't received his supply, write to Faust Instant Headquarters. | 909 W. La ke St. Chicago, Ill. bigdog ok ~~ 
made COFFEE TEA ready—$4.00 
cov- Blue Label Red Label Black Label Green Label 
long. Grade A Grade B Grade A Grade D ‘ 2 


loops Standard Size ....40 cups... .$0.40... .$0.25 100 cups. .. . $0.40... .$0.25 
like Medium Size ...... Gpeups.... sO... See cess.... Ze...- £2 


: Family Size ......120 cups.... 1.40.... .90 400 cups.... 1.40.... .90 
a Hotel Size ...... 480 cups.... 4.25.... 3.25 1600cups.... 4.25.... 3.25 10, i vr 5c | aly JearsIc AM 
idery 


0 be C.F. ino hen enol COMPANY, bet 50, St. Louis, Me. MhoBek 
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al Cultivate Your Here’s Phyllis 
wind Natural Beauty i | 
rim- J U S : 
dis- . ‘ 
AVE a youthful appearance, clear complexion, mag- O U T 

7 . e s ol 
is_ in Smooth Skin netic eyes, pretty eyebrows and lashes, graceful neck = “> 
high and chin, luxuriant hair, attractive hands, comfortable feet. 
sons 
ings of Youth Be free wrinkles sunken checks blackheads 

aa from:— double chin pimples sallow skin 

‘1 Your skin is a living tex- Strengthen sagging facial muscles Breer following our simple 
anc . 

s; § She brings 
even 7 OI Bg Scientific Facial Exercises and Directions tape for your 
irse, fresh and smooth and clear Thousands have done so. No drugs. No waste of time. No big ose yards of 
oth- these skin-nerves must_ be expense. Quick results. om oh Te. 
hese soothed and stimulated. Mist “ daintily _fig- 
st a of Dawn, the nerve-soothing What Our Pupils Say — ae 
th: beauty-cream soothes and re- “My friends say I look ten years younger.’’—S. M. A. tour lessons are choice of Pink 
that freshes your skin just as so easy—it takes only a few minutes each day.’’—Mrs. E. R. D. ‘‘How very No. or Blue in 
ront d t fits flowers. pleased I am with the results of your course. I wish you could see my hair 4245 delicate 

of morning dew benefits —so much heavier, and my dandruff has entirely disappeared. My eyes feel we. | x spots, cm. 
' wonderful, 1 can feel a steady improvement, y hands look so much post- plete Ww 
ure Mist of Dawn is so exquis- | younger.’’—Miss A. M. P ‘My complexion has improved wonderfully. My paid | vory Bodkin. 
one itely fragrant that - will sur- face is smooth and full and now I have oo wrinkles.’’"—Miss J. W i A gift any 
out | round we with a breath of | Write Today— _—— for latest free booklet —— It contains many beauty girl will us 
: rare perfume! | hints for you. yhat others have done you can do also. ove to Ca 
P iM We accomplish wonderful results, Write us. ~ Rng MK yh Fk wae cateies 
; 8 8 8 101 u gifts 
os my te ee eee GincnDiiens Cuties Comsen which make, attractive remembrances for every 
~ % member of the family 
A, - ion resembles lily- petals in Dept. 4, 1819 ry yp and New York 
into sunlight, you will rejoice in ( f Branch of Susanna ( Cocroft’ sW ork) If there’s a fireplace in your home, you'll enjoy 
vel- this >" soothing beauty ———————— — = —— —————— = ° 
nte cream for day and evening. P ct L 
= | | Picturesque Log Fires 
Send today for a $1.90 jar - - : 
of Mist of Dawn—outlasts . —- — Made With 
two jars of other cream— | 
never becomes rancid; re- e uce our es FAI RY 
mains fresh and sweet al- F U E L 
ways. (Add 4c for tax.) Exactly where desired by wearing 
“The Romance of Mist of D W ? 
Dawn,” the true story of this Ye alter Ss 
gloriously fragrant, nerve- : 
soothing beauty-cream, will Famous Medicated 
be sent to you free upon re- ° 
quest. Reducing Rubber 
Kathleen Mary Quinlan Garments Acttsen Peo Rotosins 
a aping the les 
665H Fifth Ave. New York For Men and Women 
Cover the entire body or 
Mist of Dawn any part. Endorsed by Me, 1388 
‘ . . eadin sicians. en Fairy Fuel sprinkled on lo ives wonderful 
Brings a complexion like f ‘lle a “Ie colorings—the beautiful cifects produced by 
dq lily - petals in sunlight. or illustrate ooklet. burning driftwood. In the fascinating flames 
- be on 7 of the sky, the green of 
' the sea and the red and gold of the setting sun, 
- => = WW. Dr. Jeanne E. Walter Box prepaid 75c. 

Billings Bldg., 4th Floor Pohison Gifts are shown im stores 
rn and gift shops every here. 
> a 353 Fifth Avenue, New York for them or write for our catalog 
‘ ( Bust Reducer (Entrance on 34th St., 3rd Door East) —sent free on request. 

Price $6.00 Philadelphia Paprereniniive: MISS 
: MARY KAMMERER, 1029 Walnut a P " 
] oe Reducer San Francisco Representative: ADELE Pte Ben -# por POH LSON G I FT SHOP 
| F AR 00 per pair 
(A jaz aa Wy) ), i rice $2.50 MILLAR CO., 345 Stockton St. xtrahig Pp antl Pawtucket, Rhode Island 
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The O-G Thais Sandal 





“4 “ 
Black Satin — Patent Leather — $14 
~~ “ 


The fame of O-G Shoes 
covers the continent from 
the tiny, almost obscure 
hamlet to the greatest 
metropolis. 


“ “ 


Women do recognize and 


appreciate the style-distinction 


of O-G footwear fashions. 
They realize that in O-G 


Shoes they gain exclusiveness 


plus quality that is not 
found in other modes. 

“ “ 
It isa good thing to know 
that you always possess 


the original model when wear- 


ing O-G Shoes. 

“ “ 
When in Chicago — 
visit the O-G stores. 


“ “ 


O'CONNOR & GOLDBERG 


FAMED FOR FASHIONABLE FOOTWEAR SINCE 1903 
Eight O-G Stores for Men and Women in Chicago 


% “ 


O-G SHOES 


AND HOSIERY 

















































IN THE VANITY SHOPS 


= HAT shall be my individual per- 
fume this season?” asks every 
woman who concerns herself 


with the exquisite trifles of life. 

There are not a few to choose from, but 
she will hardly pass by a delicious bou- 
quet with a coquettish French name. It is 
delicate, elusive—all of the delightful 
things that an individual perfume should 
be, and in addition, it comes bottled in 
distracting flasks 

Some of these are of Belgian crystal 
and are square in shape with beveled 
edges, and stoppers cut in as many bril- 
liant facets as a priceless diamond. Others 
are long and conical with pineapple-shaped 
stoppers. A suéde-covered case has been 
devised to hold these conical bottles—a 
case with a surprise: when its cover is 
removed the satin-lined sides fall open like 
the petals of a flower, disclosing the jewel- 
like container within. A two-ounce flask 
may be had for $6.50 and a four-ounce 
for $12.00. 

But perhaps tall, slender bottles of ruby 
or sapphire glass will make a stronger ap- 
peal, and very lovely they are as an ad- 
junct to a dainty toilet table. These are 
$15.00 filled and boxed. 

The violet is again coming into its own 
as a natural flower fragrance, and from this 
ame firm one may purchase an ounce 
of the most convincingly natural violet 
perfume for $4.50. Its containing flask 
is amazingly original. Absolutely round 
and measuring about three inches in 
height, the slender little tube is stoppered 
with a red ball precisely like a cherry 
which is tied down with a tiny knot oi 
vellow ribbon. Two ounces of the delect- 
able fluid, bottled in a container of bev- 
eled white glass cost $7.00. 


N the toilet counters of several well- 

known shops one comes across a num- 
ber of wonderfully useful preparations 
bearing the name of a famous French 
maker. 

Liquid or semi-liquid compounds and 
lotions are all very well when one is at 
home, but when traveling who does not 
prefer solids? Brilliantine has always been 
more or less of a problem to a _ neat 
voyager and now comes a solution: Solid- 
ifée Brilliantine is put up in squat, at- 
tractive little botties of heavy glass which 
one may carry about with one and submit 
to all the bouleversements of the most 
strenuous journey without fear of accident. 
A bottle may be had for $1.00. 

Then there is a refreshing lemon cream 
packed in porcelain. Made from the fresh 
fruit itself, its redolent fragrance carries 
the conviction that it will whiten the skin 
as well as soften and cleanse it. Its price 
is $.50 a jar 
for a woman who wishes her arms, throat 
and neck to be above reproach the sam: 


firm offers a lotion known as a skin 
whitener. This should be applied evenly 
over the skin and as evenly rubbed in. 
The result—one has but to try it to be 
convinced, This admirable lotion may be 
applied to the face as well if one would 
make it, like the arms and décolletage, 
uniformly pure white, chair, Rachel or 
Florence Walton, in hue. It costs $1.00 at- 
tractively bottled. 

The compact vanity box has become an 
institution as established as the proverb, 
and this French firm continues to put out 
little cases of this type which charm by 
their completeness and novelty. 

Their latest product is a round, hinged 
box of plain gold which, when opened, 
shows a tiny mirror against its raised cover 
and a scarlet satin pad and cake of hard 
powder within the box itself. One feels 
the price ($1.50) moderate, indeed, for so 
attractive a trifle. 


HERE is surely no tonic in the world 

like the feeling of absolute cleanliness. 
One tubs and rubs and clothes oneself and 
sallies forth with a consciousness of im- 
maculate well-being which lasts for hours. 
But this consciousness is modified ere long 
by a glance at one’s face and hands. Ex- 
posed to dust and weather one must be 
ever vigilant in one’s care of them; thé 
pores thus exposed must not be allowed 
to become clogged with dust; they must be 
thoroughiy cleansed each night and morn- 
ing. 

A noted physician, realizing the neces- 
sity for a preparation which could perform 
this office, created a powdery substance 
from the blossom, fruit and rosin of the 
almond tree—a substance which, if placed 
upon a moist wash cloth and then applied 
to the face, will produce in every pore a 
slight suction, thus drawing out grease 
and dirt. It is only half-filled pores that 
are distended; when freed from any un- 
natural content enlarged pores contract. 
Hence a persistent use of this powdery 
cleanser gradually restores a coarsened 
skin to its pristine fineness of grain. 

An eight-ounce jar of this powder costs 
$3.00; a sixteen-ounce jar, $5.50, and a 
thirty-two-ounce jar, $10.00. 

But that the charm of youth should last 
it is as necessary that the figure should 
be slender and shapely as that the face 
should be fresh and flawless. The bane of 
the mature woman is localized plumpness. 
She feels that the effect of an evening gown 
is lost if her arms are too full, and that 
a chemise frock is impossible for her if 
her hips are too large. 

The same physician whose professional 
acumen devised the powdered almond pow- 
der, has invented a reducing soap which, 
applied directly to arms or hips, will grad- 
ually wipe away superfluous plumpness. 
Its price is $5.00 a jar. 


Vote—Harper’s Bazar will send you the names and addresses of any firms men- 
tioned above; or, if you wish, will be very glad to purchase for you any of the 
articles described. In ordering, send cheque or money-order to Harper's Bazar, with a 





letter telling just which articles you desire. Address Harper’s Bazar Shopping Service, 
119 West 40th Street, New York City. 
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Ecoup 


T. 
“TJailored-toFit” 


Luxurious, ultra regal. 
Made for the inner circle 
of women who want the 
most exquisite lingerie. 


At only first-class shops. 


Booklet on request. 





La Grecque Underwear Co. 
339 Fifth Avenue 
New York 


























“SLIPPON CAP SHADE 


hair nets in large Gna small sizes 


iM RT SPECIAL 


t shape. hair nets sn extra lange size 
400 Bi2sze vastness 


WHITE OR GREY HAIR NETS 


$1504 Downe 


GEORGE ALLEN. inc 


1214 CHESTNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA PA. 












= Allen's French Hair Nets. 








Baltimere 


T he oldest makers 


of 
Silverware 
in the 
United States 


Illustrations upon request 


Not a Kirk design unless 


stamped with the name 
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A Saving 


Do you realize that the sub- 
scription price of Harper’s 
Bazar is now put $4.00 a year? 


Twelve copies bought at the 
news-stand cost you $6.00—but 
you receive these same twelve 
copies by subscribing for $4.00. 


Further than that, you are sure 
of securing your Harper’s Ba- 
zar every month. Haven't you 
often found it difficult to se- 
cure a copy at your news-stand 
if you went there a few days 
after day of publication? 


Send us your check for $4.00 
and for twelve months you will 
receive each month a copy of 


of $2.00 


the most beautiful fashion mag- 
azine published in America. 
For less than the price of two 
theatre tickets you will receive 
many and many an hour’s en- 
tertainment; for less than the 
price of a pair. of shoes you 
will receive fashion informa- 
tion that will save you many 
and many a dollar by helping 
you to avoid fashion mistakes 
in the things you buy. 

We shall be delighted to receive 
your subscription order. May 
we not hear from you? The 
address, you know, is Harper’s 
Bazar, 119 W. 40th Street, New 
Y ork. 





Philadelphia 
Buffalo St. Louis 





THE TRIANGLE 
One Strap Pump 


Black Patent Leather, Gun Metal, Ca 


A special design by Hanan, 
combining the suggestions of 
our Parisand American shops, 


to meet the requirements of 


our exclusive clientele. 


HANAN & SON 


New York 


Boston Chicago 


Cleveland 


Pittsburgh 


t Skin 


















Milwaukee 
San Francisco 
Paris 


London 
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It is Mrs. George Herzog whose taste and in- 
genuity designs these charming cupboards. No 
| nook or cranny is too difficult for her handling. 


THE CUPBOARD IS NO 
LONGER BARE 












° 7 | 7_—— > 'T modern woman's con- 
Pus = = sciousness is alive to many 
| = aaaaar interests which her forebears 

= | pve ay heeded not at all, but she is eter- 


HANDMADE BLOUSES | 


of new preoccupations, for not one 
IGHLY individualized and 
daringly developed are the 
~ 


of them is more important to her 
than the details of her personal 

new Parisian blouses present- 
ed this season. 
















apparel and her personal belong- 
ings. 

She confronts two problems pe- 
culiar to the age; she must econo- 
mize space and she must protect 
her dainty gowns and hats and 
lingerie from those drifts of dust 
which will wedge their unwelcome 
way into the best ordered of houses. 

If one is fortunate enough to 
possess a very spacious clothes 
closet, it is wonderfully convenient 
to have the space allotted to gowns 
and suits partitioned off and fitted 
with a lengthwise pole on which 
may be suspended hangers. The 
front of this enclosure should be 
curtained with the chatelaine’s fa- 
vorite color in rustling taffeta or 
soft satin, the hangings being eas- 
ily manipulated by means of silken 
cords and pulleys. 

A charm and finish is given to 
this wardrobe if the projecting top 
is adorned with a lambrequin, scal- 
loped and bordered with silk fringe. 
Draped with rose satin and Beneath the upper compartment 
festooned with white net and and the floor two long drawers may 
é be inserted, one for street shoes and 
pink rosebuds are these shelves. boots, the other for slippers. 
| | (Concluded on page 150) 











They are fascinatingly original in 
design, delightfully charming in the 
detail of their hand needlework, em- 
bellished with rich laces, tucks and 
hand-drawn work, and youthful to a 
degree. 























Moderately priced from $5 up de- 
spite their evident distinction. 


To be sure that it is really hand-made | 
look for and insist upon this label. 


Sold in Moder- { 


all the L FLEUR aeLis_ » | ately : ie 
i'n imade Bl a0 sriced A | 

better [Handmade Blouse, ’ Prom 

cheue =. i 




























Write for new style booklet 


WEIL & WEIL, Inc. 


36 EAST 31st ST., NEW YORK 
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KEEP YOUR YOUTH 


Do not grow grey 
The safe and sure aig 


Néos Henne 


HERE is no feature of the face or manner that so 
quickly ages as the changing of the hair to grey— 
which now may be successfully prevented by the use of 


NEOS HENNE. 


NEOS HENNE has passed every test for restoring hair to its 
natural color and luster—it is effective for all time and does not 
wash or rub off. Blonde, all tones of brown, chestnut to jet black 


hair successfully and permanently treated. We hav 


booklet which clearly shows the simple process of treating the 
hair with Néos Henné—moreover you will find it helpful in caring 
Write for booklet “H”. 

Price $1.60 for Full Treatment. 


For sale.at all druggists, 


for the hair. 


Directions o 


leading hair dressers or direct from 


NEOS CO., Dept. 7, 366 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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cA Davega Suggestion for Fall 


“HE little outfit here is 

but one of the many 
charming outfits for Fail 
and Winter wear that Da- 
vega is now showing at 
their Hotel Commodore 
store. The outfit includes: 


A smart CRUSHABLE 
VELVET HAT. Ideal for 
motoring, sports or 
country wear. $8.50 
PULL OVER SWEATER, 
high round neck, pock- 
et with belt—all shades 
$6 oo 
PETER PAN BLOUSE 
Dimity over silk. 
$459 $859.37 15° 
STRAIGHT WOOL 
SKIRT, variety of 
stripes, plaids and 
checks, exceptional 


value. $ I 0-99 
WOOL HOSE, with or 
without clox. 

$2-09. $ 3-5 $5-09 
SHOES. Latest in Bro- 
gues. Brass eyelets 
Brown Norwegian 
mnths un grain. $12-5° 


‘Ss To 44'S aps Everything a Sportswoman 
or Sportsman uses or wears 


DAVEGA | . 


‘Che Sportsman's Laradisé 


HOTEL COMMODORE 
Adjoining Grand Central 
111 East 42nd Street, New York City 
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Hawe you ever 


played this game? 


The game of Advertis- 
ing— 


You take the  trade- 
marks or the “slogans” 
of well-advertised prod- 
ucts, paste them on cards 
separated from all other 
reading matter and you 
pass these cards around 
your circle of guests to 
see how many will know 
the names of the prod- 
ucts indicated by the 
trade-marks or slogans. 


The one who knows the 
most of course is the one 
who wins the prize. 


This game always dem- 
onstrates to what an ex- 
tent well-advertised prod- 
ucts have entered into 
the consciousness of the 
American people. 


Advertising shows that 
a merchant has faith in 
the thing he makes; he 
is willing to back ‘that 
faith in the “open day- 
light” of publication. 


You can depend upon 
the good value of things 
you see constantly adver- 
tised. 


Have you read the ad- 
vertisements in this issue 
of Harper’s Bazar? 














K. METHOT, 


(Opposite Oppenheim, Collins Co.), Second Floor. 





Economy 
Watchword of the Hour 


Save Money through METHOT’S won- 
derful art of feather reconstruction. 

















Silvered and glycerined ostrich fancies 
made from your old, cast-off feathers. 


Coque, vulture and ostrich fans made to 
order. Rebranching and re-dyeing of 
Paradise, Aigrette and Goura a METHOT 
economy. 

Dyeing, cleaning and curling a specialty. $3 50 
Prompt Mail Service 3.46 
French Feather Dresser and Dyer 


38 WEST 34th STREET 


Take Elevator. 








$4.50 








NEW YORK 






































ON’T envy 


perfect your own. 
You can do this with just a little time and 
properly directed effort in the privacy of your room. 

A simple dress on a well proportioned figure looks better than 


woman you see. 


an expensive gown 


I have helped 100,000 women in the last 20 years and at the 
same time they regained health, vitality, vivacity, magnetism and 


self -poise, 


You can reduce your weight to normal. You can put on flesh, 


You can build up 
chests. 
women | can do 


Get Well and Stay Well 


I have eo tought women how to Stand Properly, to Wa to Walk Gracefully and to 
th I have strengthened every vital organ so that chronic 

ailments such as Poor Circulation, 
cation, Mal-assimilation, 
and my students know how to keep well. 
Be free from nagging ailments, 


Breathe Correctly. 


to your friends. 
just how it is done. 


a a 


Dept. 24 


Perfect Your Figure— 


| KNOW 


In other words, live. 























7.50 to $21.00 


a friend who has a beautiful figure; 
You can have as good a figure as any 


on a poor figure. 








Leading department 
stores everywhere 
carry $.E.8. uniforms. 
#n Greater New York at: 


B. Altman & Co. 
Abraham & Straus 
Arnold Constable 
Best & Co. 

Bloomin dale Bros. 
eoeeate 


thin necks, undeveloped busts, undeveloped 
it because what | have done for other 
for you. 


Nervousness, Auto-intoxi- 
are things of the past 


Indigestion, 
Sluggish Intestines, etc., Franklin Simon 
Stern Brothers 


! 
enjoy life! John Wanamaker 


Be a source of inspiration é A | 
Write me today. Be 


I will tell you 
If your dealer is out 


.; 
PSY Is of her sta ts 
S.E. BADANES CO. 


64-74 West 23rd Street 
New York City 












NEW YORK CITY 





1819 Broadway 
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The linen cabinet with carefully measured compart- 
ments and inserted steps is another of Mrs. Herzog’s de- 
lightful ideas. Ribbon elastic binds the snowy mounds. 

, 
THE CUPBOARD IS NO 
LONGER BARE 
q 
, (Concluded from page 148) 
q 
Nor is this all; at right angles against delicacy, there are individual shelves. 





} | the wall, the ingenious decoratrix places a 
silken panel from which project cylindrical 
» | pegs softly padded, scented if the owner 
wishes, and covered with dainty fabric. 
» | Over these, she may throw her furs, secure 
» | in the assurance that they are not being 
rubbed or crushed. 


YOUNG girl’s wardrobe—smocks, 
blouses and dessous—may be com- 
pactly arranged in ribbon-bound piles upon 
shelves flounced in pale blue silk and 
creamy Valenciennes. The system of an 
arrangement such as this is of untold help 














q to one whose day is made up of a punc- 
i: iA DECIDEDLY c'ever handling of space tilious observance of engagements with 
which is usually filled in with non- tutor, riding-master and dancing-teacher: 
essentials is seen in the utilization of those each urgently and hastily needed garment 
) | shallow wall expanses on either side of a is in its very definite place. 
P projecting fireplace. These indentations 
| may be shelved and ceilinged and equipped HE exigent housewife will hardly rest 
A with doors, and their interiors subdivided until she has achieved a_ wonderful 
6 . into many tiny compartments for the ac- cabinet in which to place her treasures of 
x commodation of the multitudinous acces- household linen. Its shelves are carefully 
>» e sories of dress. measured to contain easily, but without 
P Pa 4 The detail of one of these cupboards waste of space, mounds of tablecloths, nap- 
, 5 | may be as exquisite as the lining of a kins, towels, sheets, pillow-cases and all 
| jewel box. For example, its walls may be such paraphernalia of a carefully run mé- 
C ° e e > | tinted pearl gray and its shelves draped nage. Silk-covered mats there are upon 
, Decrees—cA trim figure line with » | with valances of rose satin festooned with — which to spread out and bind sets of doilies 
puffings of white net, caught here and there and centerpieces. Incidentally, each pile 
with blue love-knots and pink rosebuds. of linen is bound with ribbon-covered elas- 
the flesh well under control. » | Along each shelf may be ranged silk-cov- tic so that it may be kept compact and, 
ered hat-rests and under the lowest sheli at the same time, individual articles may 
~ » | of all may be stowed cardboard boxes of be quite easily extracted. 
Bulging flesh front or back, must be cone » | varying sizes, covered with softly scented, For the housekeeper who would have her 
trolled if ou would racefull wear the delicate brocades in which madame is to home complete in every detail, here is a 
y § y | place her veils, laces and neck-pieces. priceless suggestion; and as for a god- 
( season’s st les—lon and narrowin in at Or again, the shelves may be fitted with mother, fairy or human, who would be- 
y g g many pairs of ribboned shoe-trees on which stow an unusual gift upon a youthful 
‘ the waist. the neat handmaid will place sandals and bride,—-what could be more apropos or 
ties as soon as they are cleaned for an- more lovely than an equipment such as 
FS ae | other wearing. For slippers of superlative this? 
RLOBERTA DESIGNING proves its superiority, | 
by creating a new figure line, with the slen- |} 
a 5 > 4 Designed by 
derized back, also the rounded waist line. 
These are recognized by corsetieres of MRS. GEORGE HERZOG 
prominence, as the gift of Roberta Design- 
ing to better corseting. , 
No other laced-in-front corset gives the 
Roberta Figure Line. It avoids the broad 
‘ hip, also the boxy front effect. 
| 
ic ‘ > | 
Roberta Corsets are ‘exquisitely made in | 
‘ rich Broches and Silks—also in fancy |} | 
‘ Batiste and Coutils. 


Robertas are sold in good stores, and corset 


shops. Price, according to materials, from 
$25.00 down to $3.50. ‘ The young girl’s be- 
i longings are syste- 
ROBE, A B matically ranged in 
2 |p ribbon-bound pile 
TRUCE WA, Reosrenee Ip upon shelves draped 


with pale blue taffeta 
and flounced with 
creamy Valenciennes. 
Tiny rosebuds punctu- 
ate each valance. 





| 
| Lacec’-in-TTont Corsets | 
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In the large photograph above, the Paris office of the Bazar is shown occupying the 
second floor in the building prominently to the left Look close and you'll see the 
familiar name, “‘Harper’s Bazar.” 

The photcgraph immediately above shows the view looking to the right from a window 
Paquin is opposite, Worth two doors beyond, Boué Soeur Cartier, Doucet and 
Reboux, the milliner, nearby. 

The other photograph shows the view to the left, looking toward the Place Vendome 
with Cheruit, Beer, Premet, Doeuillet, Martial and Armand, Maria Guy and many 
others nearby 





There is no way of making your shopping in Paris more satisfactory than by first 
visiting the Paris office of Harper's Bazar for guidance 





At your service in many ways— 


The Paris Office of Harper’s Bazar 


In the very heart of the smartest 
shopping center of Paris you'll find 
the Paris office of Harper’s Bazar. 

There you'll meet Mrs. van Campen 
Stewart and her assistants ready to 
welcome you. 

They'll offer you help of the most 
practical kind, too. 

For instance, in shopping. Shop- 


ping in Paris, you know, is a bit dif- 
ferent than in an American city. In 
Paris, it helps tremendously if you 
are known—especially in the more ex- 
clusive establishments. 

And Mrs. Stewart will give you a 
personal letter of introduction that 
will open all doors. 

Perhaps your shopping problem will 
be to find exactly the things you want. 


1:1 


Or perhaps you would like to consult 


one you can trust on a matter of taste. 


Again, it may be a question of price. 

In all these things, a visit to the 
Bazar’s Paris office will go a long way 
towards solving your problems 

Be sure to go there if only for a 
friendly little chat or to lounge in a 
comfortable chair at one of the win- 
dows overlooking the Rue de la Paix. 


cA very cordial welcome awaits all Bazar readers 


at the Bazar’s Paris office - 2 Ruede la Paix 




















AMBRE ROYAL 


FACE POWDER - TALC + CREME 


In selecting a Maison Violet (Ve-o- 
lay) toilet requisite, the discriminat- 
ing woman does not disregard ihe 
fact that Violet products have been 
patronized for a century by the so- 


cially elect of Europe and America. 


VIOLET 


PRONOUNCED VE-O-LAY 


THE NAME OF A PERFUMER, NOT A PERFUME 


29 BOULEVARD DESITALIENS, PARIS, FRANCE 
| OE IN FRANCE 


To know where to procure MA1sON VIOLET products conveniently inquire of Fain M4 PRINDIE 8 
. gg pay a a x Ay 5 j 
Frank M. Prinnce & Co.,71 West 35th Street, New York, Sole Importers meee | 
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